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OSMOPOLITAN does not believe that there will be dis- 
sent from its statement that the purposes and endeavors 
of Ella Wheeler Wilcox, whose la shing poems are a monthly 
feature, stand unmatched amid the work of all who are 
fighting for higher standards of life and conduct, fighting to 
keep America from the decay which overtook older civilizations. 
The intelligent and appreciative understanding of what Mrs. 
Wilcox is doing is more than a source of pleasure to the editor 
of this magazine. It is with happiness that Cosmopolitan pays 
its own tribute of admiration to her by printing the following 
short and simple letter, one of the many sent to the magazine 
with requests that they be forwarded to the poet. 


I have read with deep interest two of your recem 
poems, and want to thank you for them—as every 
true woman in the country ought to—‘A Son 
Speaks” and “War Mothers.” 


Why is it that as soon as nations become rich. 
licentiousness blossoms out like roses in the modern 
garden? What can be done to check it? I aman 
old, old lady, and have seen the changes in our 
country for eighty years. 

Mes. J. £.:€. 

Cleveland, Ohio. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY INTERNATIONAL MAGAZINE COMPANY (COSMOPOLITAN MAGAZINE) 





By Ella Wheeler Wileox 
Decoration by Wiliam de Leftwich Dodge 


REAMING of love, she ardent mind of youth 
Conceives it one with passion's brief delights, 

With keen desire and rapture. But, in truth, 

These are but milestones to sublimer heights. 
After the highways, swept by strong emotions, 

Where wild winds blow and blazing sun-rays beat, 
After the billows of tempestuous oceans, 

Fair mountain summits wait the lover's feet. 


The path is narrow, but the view is wide, 
And beauteous the outlook toward the west. 
Happy are they who walk there side by side, 
eaving below the valleys of unrest, 
And, on the radiant altitudes above, 
Know the serene intensity of love. 








PROPERTY OF THE MECROPOLITAN MC¥EUM OF AKI 
THE LAST TOKEN 
BY GABRIEL MAX 


It takes patience and time to make the untaught mind see that a Corot is superior 
to this painting of a beautiful Christian martyr 


(Wasted Opportunity) 
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Cup of Gold and Enamel, called the Rospigiiosi Coupe, by Benvenuto Cellini 


(The collection given to the people by Benjamin Altman 
- includes thousands of pieces. He paid more than $200.009 


for this small piece of marvelously fine workmanship) 


WASTED OPPORTUNITY 


L 
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Epitor’s Note—This article deals with a very important matter—practical ways and 
means for the cultivation of good taste in art. Given the impulse—and we wish to believe 
that every human being possesses it in some degree—to acquire a right appreciation of the 
Beautiful, Mr. Corbin’s strong protest against wasted opportunities in this direction is some- 
thing for which there is real need in America to-day. His valuable suggestions must not be 
considered solely in regard to the famous museum which he uses as an example. We believe 
that in every community there can be found means of getting large numbers of people to- 
gether with the object of fostering an interest in the highest forms of art, and opening the way 
into a wonderful self-created world that it will be a lifelong pleasure to dwell in. What do you 
think might be done under the conditions in which you live? 


E live in the day and ia the land Millions and hundreds of millions of 
of waste. Enough to feed all criminal waste disgrace this country every 
the hungry in the United States year. 
is wasted three times over. The waste in wealth, in food, material 

The vegetables wasted in our gardens _ waste, is as nothing to the waste of oppor- 
equal those eaten. The fruit that rots on tunity, starvation of the mind based on 
the ground would supply every poor child neglect of opportunity. 
and its mother. The sun sets and rises in the great cities; 
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the moon shines and passes through its 
phases. More than half the population 
live and die without the inspiration of 
sunset or sunrise or the moon’s beauty 
among the clouds. No wonder city minds 
are dull. 

Parks are beautiful, and usually quite 
empty. They are there, but the people 
have not been taught to use them or enjoy 
chem. 

Of all the great opportunities that a re- 
public is supposed to offer to the citizens, 
practically all are neglected except the 
greatest of all—the m.)\ic school. There, 
the children go becvuse ‘e parents send 
them. And parents senu inem because the 
law compels them to send them. 


THE ONE PRiCIOUS THING 


The one precious thing in the world is 
knowledge. And we are so near the savage 
that it is necessary to have laws to compel 
the people to accept knowledge offered free, 
as it was once necessary by law to forbid 
cannibalism, and even the eating of human 
bodies that had died of the plague. 

This is the age of unlimited production 
and of imperfect distribution. Our power 
to manufacture, the world’s supply of 
wealth, all that the body and the mind 
need are unlimited. But the intelligence 
of the world has been devoted to selfish 
accumulation, none to unselfish distribu- 
tion. 

The water unlimited is in the oceans and 
lakes, but little effort is made to distribute 
it on the parched ground. 

Knowledge is stored away in libraries; 
it is the business of government and 
philanthropy to pile one row of books 
above another—but nobody’s business to 
get that knowledge into the millions of 
parched brains that need the irrigation of 
scientific fact and good literature. 

Ve have wonderful museums of art and 
of natural history. Strangers wander 
through them because they must “‘see the 
sights of the city.” But the city does not 
see them. 

More than two and a half millions of 
human beings in intelligent Paris have 
never seen the inside of Notre Dame. 
More than four millions of human beings 
in less intelligent New York have never 
seen the inside of any museum or great 
library—opportunity wasted. 

What will future centuries think of this 


Wasted Opportunity 


age that sees the great museums almost 
empty, and policemen with clubs beating 
crowds away from the body of a murderer 
electrocuted or of an unfortunate man 
lynched? 

Those future ages will say what they ought 
to say—that this is in reality one of the 
dark ages, of which we speak in our ignorance 
so condescendingly, that we belong to the 
race of barbarians, being in our intelligence 
and knowledge of what is worth while far 
below the Greeks who lived twenty-five 
centuries before us. 


AN IMPORTANT SUGGESTION 


This article is written to give publicity 
to the suggestion that it is the duty of in- 
telligent government and of intelligent cit- 
izens to make opportunity attractive, and 
raise the level of intelligence, by persuad- 
ing, coaxing, inducing, tempting, everything 
but forcing, the people to appreciate and 
avail themselves of the opportunities that 
are offered to them. 

The game of polo started in this way: 
An Indian ruler too lazy for exercise had 
unlimited faith in drugs. He was fortu- 
nate in his doctor, who told him that the 
drug he needed could be taken into the 
system only through the pores of his hands 
while he was perspiring. The drug was 
supposed to be contained in the handle of 
the polo-mallet. The prince played polo, 
got rid of his fat, and greatly praised the 
drug and the doctor. 

In the hope that Americans might be led 
in some such way to avail themselves of 
opportunities presented, this suggestion is 
offered: 

Let the city of New York give each week 
at least two excellent popular and free con- 
certs in the Metropolitan Museum of Art, 
one on Sunday, and one on a week-day, 
perhaps Wednesday. 

For one human being able to appreciate 
good music, there are a thousand who ap- 
preciate poor music. The percentage of 
those that appreciate good’ pictures is in- 
finitely smaller. For the human race heard 
music of a certain kind from the beginning, 
and used its ears for pleasure long before it 
had learned to use its eyes. 

Give concerts in the Metropolitan Muse- 
um; bring the people there to hear music 
that they like. Give them, with discretion, 
a little good music with a good deal of poor 
music. Gathering them to listen to the 





PROPERTY OF THE METROPOLITAN MUSEUM OF AKT 
ROAD OF TREES 
BY JEAN-BAPTISTE COROT 


(Given to the people by Michael Friedsam in the name of Benjamin Altman) 
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music, you will teach them to look at the 
pictures, educate them without hurting 
their feelings, inspire them without boring 
them, and make it really worth while for 
men of wealth and taste to dedicate their 
collections to the public. 

There is in minds not entirely ruined the 
capacity to appreciate good music. They 
can gradually be educated away from the 
horror of ‘popular music” to the beauty of 
real music. So, if the people could be 
made to look at pictures, they might grad- 
ually go through a schooling that would 
lead them from interest in the lower forms 
of art to the best. And the Metropolitan 
Museum is admirably adapted to please 
them with low forms of art, and to complete 
their education with the higher examples. 
It is only necessary to turn the eyes of the 
people for a moment from moving pictures 
to pictures that last eternally. 


OPPORTUNITIES NEGLECTED 


It is pitiful to think that in this one 
metropolitan museum there are thousands 
of things that every human being in the 
city should see and understand, and that 
millions of human beings-in this city never 
have seen, and never will see any of them. 

For instance, one illustration in this 
article shows Benvenuto Cellini’s wonderful 
salt-cellar of gold and enamel, called the 
Rospigliosi Coupe. 

The quickest way to arouse American 
interest in this work of art is to say that 
for this single piece in the vast collection 
Benjamin Altman gave to the public, he paid 
more than two hundred thousand dollars. 

At first, the crowd gathered by the sug- 
gested popular concerts would look upon 
Cellini’s work, upon the wonderful carved 
sphinx with the pearls in her ears and on 
her breast, with as much concentrated 
understanding as they would lavish on an 
article in the window of a five-and-ten-cent 
store. But if the concerts were “ good” 
according to their ears, and they returned 
often enough, they would learn Cellini’s 
meaning of “pride in your work.” Some 
guide would direct them to the “Life” of 
Benvenuto Cellini, which is the dime novel 
of artistic autobiography. From that they 
might pass to the life of Leonardo da Vinci 
or of Michelangelo, and, led at first by poor 
popular music, find themselves eventually 
interested in the world’s real history and 
the world’s real men. 


Wasted Opportunity 














Between “tunes by the band,” the public 
might be persuaded to listen to brief lec- 
tures on art by such men as Bryson Bur- 
roughs and others officially connected with 
the museum. 

Gently, patiently, they could explain to 
the primitive mind that there is as great a 
difference between Rembrandt and Bot- 
ticelli as there is between Charley Chaplin 
and Bunny. With enough patience, interest 
could be aroused. 


THE WAY TO DO IT 


The crowd could be led first to interest 
itself in what the pictures cost, gradually 
to interest itself in the pictures themselves, 
and learn to know the difference, for in- 
stance, between the picture of the lady with 
the animals, which illustrates this article, 
and the pictures of the Barbizon school, 
which also illustrate it. 

This picture of the lady and the animals, 
called ‘The Last Token,” by Gabriel Max, 
is in the. world of painting what “Home, 
Sweet Home” is in the world of music. It 
takes time and patience to teach an ordinary 
human being that a Beethoven sonata is 
really superior to “Home, Sweet Home’”’ 
or ‘‘Way Down Upon the Swanee River.” 
It takes the same patience and time to 
make the untaught mind see that a Corot 
is superior to this painting of a beautiful 
Christian martyr who forgets the tiger 
about to bite her, because she is interested 
in the person who threw the rose at her 
feet. 

There is a whole gamut of possibilities 
in this one picture. The little boy will 
wonder whether the two animals to the left 
are fighting or only playing, and he will 
wonder, too, with keen interest, which part 
of the lady will first be bitten by the tiger 
coming out of the cage. 

His sister sixteen years old will take it 
for granted that a good-looking young man 
threw the rose to the young lady. The 
mother will tell them both that undoubtedly 
the young lady’s mother :threw her the 
flower. Only affection for her mother 
could bring that expression into her face 
and make her forget the tigers so completely. 

For the first year, and perhaps for the 
first several years, the crowds attracted by 
the music would only gather around pic- 
tures of the lady-and-the-tiger kind. But, 
as the ear becomes educated by hearing 
music that is good, so the eye learns 
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THE FERRYMAN 
BY JEAN-BAPTISTE COROT 
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(Given lo the people by Michael Friedsam in the name of Benjamin Altma:t) 
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gradually to like pictures that are good. 
Eventually a great chasm would be bridged, 
and many that came to hear ragtime would 
remain after the concert to study such pic- 
tures as the landscapes reproduced here, or 
better still, reproductions of the work of 
Michelangelo, the greatest artistic genius 
that has ever lived on this earth with two 
possible exceptions. 

How far that little candle throws his beams! 

So shines a good deed in a naughty world— 


said one of the possible exceptions. 


A SPLENDID MEMORIAL 


The paintings from the Barbizon col- 
lection printed here illustrate admirably 
those two lines of Shakespeare. A good 
deed does shine far in this world. In the 
Metropolitan Museum catalogue every one 
of these illustrations of the Barbizon school, 
by Corot, Mauve, and Daubigny, ‘are 
described as gifts of Benjamin Altman. 
As a matter of fact, all of them were given 
to the museum in memory of his friend, 
the great collector, by his associate, Michael 
Friedsam. The latter will perhaps - not 
thank the writer for stating the facts as 
they are, but it is well, “pour encourager 
les autres,” to let it be known that, in- 
spired by a shining deed, a man is moved 
to give his choicest treasures to the 
public in the name of a dead friend and 
without taking any credit to himself. Mr. 
Friedsam has done that. If looking upon 
fine works of art inspires that spirit, it 
would be doubly useful to entice the public 
to the museum, where the poor paintings 
hang, wondering what has become of the 
crowd. 

Good pictures are wasted; the people do 
not see them. Parks are wasted; people 
do not go to them. Libraries are wasted; 
the books are not read. 

Concerts would take the people to the 
museum of art and to scientific collections 

-in the other museums. The concerts 
should be supplied. 

Concerts and other attractions could, and 
should, be devised to take the people to 
the parks, more games for the children, 
swimming-pools of salt water pumped from 
the ocean, pure and very cheap milk, and 
bread for the mothers and their children, 
private rooms and warm water for changing 
the children’s clothes, and a place to put 
them to sleep. 
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The father who can give his children 
“advantages” sees to it that the advan- 
tages are not neglected. The republic that 
can give its children opportunities should 
see that the opportunities are not wasted, 
and should not scorn to devise plans that 
would make opportunities tempting. The 
problem of parks and museums is compara- 
tively simple. 

Put in the parks and museums music and 
other attractions that the people want, and 
they will go. Gradually they will learn to 
love the green fields and trees, the pictures 
and the scientific exhibitions for themselves. 

The problem of the neglected libraries is 
more difficult. 

How can you make people want to read? 

How can you make the limited brain ac- 
cept and absorb an overdose of knowledge? 

Difficult question. The great library is 
to the human mind what the ocean is to 
the land. A cubic mile of ocean dropped 
upon the land would wash it away. The 
average good book is a cubic mile of knowl- 
edge. It crushes the ordinary mind with 
its excessive weight. 

The ocean is good for the land when sun 
and wind have drawn it up, minus the 
salt, and sent it to the earth in small 
drops. 

What the power of sun and wind does to 
the water in the ocean and for the irriga- 
tion of land, preachers, teachers, lectur- 
ers, magazines, newspapers should do for 
the knowledge that is in the good books, 
making it easily absorbed and scattering it 
in drops. That work must be slow. 


SOMETHING YOU CAN DO 


If you think it a good idea to interest 
the people in good things, do your share. 
Do not merely approve the idea. 

If you are within reach of a good 
museum, take children, show them what 
is good, and make them see that it is 
good. 

If you have not within reach any collec- 
tion of paintings done by men, make the 
children see and appreciate the beauty in 
the clouds, the sunshine, the moonlight, 
the shadows on the grass, all the minute 
perfections of nature. 

There are many ways of doing good to 
human beings, but the greatest thing you 
can do for a man is to teach him to use 
his own brain and to appreciate that which 
is beautiful. 








SO. JOHN ALONZO WILLIAMS 


“And I don't care if he does!” she cried. The old people were horrified and flabbergasted 
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-Mr. Morris, who seems to have a surer and more genuine feeling for the weird 
than any other living writer, quite surpasses himself in this remarkable tale. 


He takes us over into the days when the great war is finished. 


There are 


some stories you never forget; this, we venture to assert, is one of them. 


By Gouverneur Morris 


Illustrated by John Alonzo Williams 


ULES PIPELIN was a vague sort of a 
dreamer. He was the kind of man 
who expects to get rich without doing 
any hard, steady work. He spent 

more than half his time in the Forest of 
Argonne looking for heaven knows what— 
gold, perhaps. But, of course, when the 
great war broke loose, he had to change his 
ways and work as hard and steadily as 
anybody else. We all said it would be the 
making of him if he didn’t get shot. But 
his was a stubborn character. Some said 
that he had a drop of German blood. 

All through the war he worked like a 
dog and fought like a lion, not because he 
loved France but because he loved fighting, 
and the minute it was over he took up his 
habit of loafing just where he had left off. 

But he never again had the same poverty- 
stricken appearance of former days. There 
was always now a little money in his pocket, 
and a bit of something good to eat in his 
mother’s larder. He still spent more than 
half his time in the Forest of Argonne, and 
he always came home smiling, looking, in- 
deed, very much as a handsome tom-cat 
looks just after swallowing a mouse. 

From having a little money in his pocket, 
he soon passed to having a little money in 
the bank. People said that, during the war, 
he must have enjoyed opportunities for 
stealing and made the most of them. It 
Was rumored that he had valuables buried 
in the cellar of his mother’s house. 

After a year or so of continuing prosperity, 
he began to make little trips to Paris. “A 
man needs a little change now and then,” 
he would say to some poor friend who 
worked twelve hours a day in one spot the 
year round. : 


He often came back from these trips with 
a handsome present for his mother and a 
headache for himself. “I have so many 
friends in Paris,” he would say, “and they 
can’t leave a fellow alone. And what would 
you? I am a good sport.” This was the 
sum of his English. 

Mimi Valons was the belle of our village. 
A robust, able, red-cheeked girl, full of fun 
and very beautiful. Pipelin had never 
paid any attention to her, nor she to him. 

When the Germans came to our village, 
Mimi had a romantic time of it. Her 
father and mother dug a hole in the cellar 
of their house, made her lie down in it, and 
covered the opening with old boards and 
dirt and goose-feathers. Jules Pipelin 
was said to have advised this, just before 
the French withdrew from the village. But 
old man Valons always claimed the ruse as 
his own. ‘It wasn’t,” he explained, “that 
we were so much afraid of the Germans 
as of Mimi. That girl would make eyes at a 
superannuated Turk.”’ 

One day, a crowd of us was at the station 
when Pipelin arrived from one of his little 
trips to Paris. 

“Hallo, people!” he cried. ‘How goes 
it? As for me, I have a perdition of a 
headache.” 

Then his eyes lighted on Mimi. She had 
a red ribbon in her hair, and it was as if 
Pipelin saw her for the first time. 

“By St. Denys,” he exclaimed, ‘“there’s 
a girl with power, and I never noticed it 
before! My dear Mimi, if you love man- 
kind, put your hand on my forehead and 
take the ache away!” 

Mimi came forward giggling and laid her 
brown, capable hand on his forehead. Then 
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we all giggled—all except Pipelin. He gave 
a great, long, happy sigh of relief. 

‘It is gone,” he said, ‘‘like the Prussians.’ 

After that episode, he was more often 
seen with Mimi than not. If he was lazy 
and a dreamer, he was also a strong, 
masterful man. 

One day he went to see Mimi’s parents. 
He approached them, groaning like an ox. 

“What is the matter with you?” they 
asked. 

“ Alas,” he said, ‘‘ Mimi is no longer safe 
in this village! You had better hide her 
again in that hole in the cellar and cover 
the opening with old boards and dirt and 
goose-feathers.”’ 

The parents were greatly alarmed. 

“What has happened?” they exclaimed. 
‘““Who has threatened her?”’ 

“‘T am threatening her,” he said, ‘‘ miser- 
able, uncontrolled scapegrace that I am! 
And if she is not hidden from me, I shall 
eat her up.” 

Here Mimi, who had been listening 
behind the door, rushed out and threw her 
arms around Pipelin’s neck. 

“And I don’t care if he does! 

The old people were horrified 
flabbergasted. 

‘“‘Better,” exclaimed the old mother, 
“if she had suffocated when we laid her in 
the hole and covered the opening with old 
boards and dirt and goose-feathers!”’ 

‘“‘Better she had never been born,” cried 
the old father, “than not to care if a 
worthless loafer like Jules Pipelin were to 
eat her up!” 

“You think too ill of us,” said Jules, 
breaking into a laugh. “Spare yourselves 
all pain and anxiety. Even if Mimi thinks 
herself sick to death, I pronounce her out of 
danger. In short, we love each other, but 
I have come to say good-by forever. Take, 
Mimi, this paltry diamond ring in memory 
of me, and——”’ 

“Hold on!”’ said the old father, and when 
he had examined the diamond in the ring, 
he said to Jules: ‘‘What’s your hurry? 
A man ought not to hurry over his good-bys. 
And, furthermore, a diamond of this size 
would set a couple up in business.” 

“Tt is not always,” said Pipelin, “that 
one hears wisdom from the mouths of 
babes and sucklings. Come, my dear peo- 
ple, will you hide Mimi in the cellar or will 
you advise her to accept a plain gold ring 
in addition to the one with the diamond?” 


’ 


” she cried. 
and 
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“‘Let’s see it,’’ said the old man. 

It was twenty carats fine and very 
heavy. 

“How I should love to see her eat with a 
silver fork from a porcelain plate!” said 
Pipelin wistfully. “And if she happened 
to marry me, that is one of the first things 
I should see her do.” 

‘“‘Mother,”’ said the old man to his wife, 
“what do you think of all this?” 

‘* Better and better,” said the old woman, 
with a cackling like that of a whole poultry- 
yard. And, from that moment, they hardly 
let M. Jules Pipelin out of their sight until 
he was safely bound to Mimi by the sacred 
ties of matrimony. 

They bought a dear little donkey, packed 
it with a load of good and useful things, and 
started for the Forest of Argonne, where 
they had announced that they would spend 
their honeymoon. They were gone ten 
days. When they came back, one of us 
said to Jules, “‘Well, my old, how did you 
pass the time?” and he answered, “Ask 
the donkey, my old.” 

That got to be their regular answer to 
everything. 

“How do you make your money, my 
dear old?” they would say to Pipelin. 
And he would answer, “‘ That, my very dear 
old, is a question which you would more 
properly address to the donkey.” 

Nobody in our village ever prospered 
half so fast as Pipelin and Mimi; and few 
grudged them their success. But it was a 
horrible example for the young. It is true 
that Mimi worked hard about her house 
and garden, as all our women do, but Pipe- 
lin never seemed to doa stroke. And he was 
always taking Mimi from her work to go 
on little honeymooning trips in the Forest of 
Argonne. They loved each other immensely. 
I have never seen but one husband and 
wife so eager even to touch each other. 

Pipelin no longer made solitary trips to 
Paris; he took Mimi with him. And, just 
to heighten the romance of the thing, they 
used to pretend to the proprietor of the 
hotel where they stopped that they weren’t 
married but were merely traveling to- 
gether. They would come back smelling of 
perfume and tell us of theaters and dinners, 
of horse-races and boxing-matches, of 
great statesmen and generals whom they 
could have touched with their hands if 
they had wished to be so forward. And in 
the early night, if you passed by their house, 





Gouverneur Morris 


you could hear snatches of the newest 
songs on the oldest themes. 

One day I was talking with a friend of 
mine, and she said, 

“Tf I were a man, I’d hunt up the source 
of Jules Pipelin’s wealth and get some of it.” 

“ And where would you hunt?” I asked. 

“Why, in the Forest of Argonne, ninny!” 
she answered. “With Pipelin and Mimi, 
a trip to the Forest is invariably followed 
by a trip to Paris, from which the return 
is gladdened by new clothes and orna- 
ments and perfume. Do you know what 
I think?” 

“No,” I said; “but I believe I could find 
out for a penny.” 

“You could find out for less than that,” 
said she, “if you had eyes in your head. 
That, however, is neither here nor there. 
I think that, somewhere in the Forest, 


I know that we stood looking at 
each other, and that I had one hand 


reached forward as if to touch her 
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Pipelin has discovered some German pay- 
master’s chest full of gold. More than one, 
perhaps. And, as I said before, if I were a 
man . 

“Fortunately,” said I, “you are what you 
are. But if you weren’t, you would xs 

“T’d follow Pipelin on his next excur- 
sion. That’s what I’d do.” 

“That,” said I, “is because you don’t 
know the Forest. Do you know that, from 
end to end and from side to side, it is one 
great graveyard? The dead lie cheek by 
jowl, French dead and Prussian dead. 
Some died of bullets, some of starvation; 
some died of being buried alive; others of 
being trampled on by retreating men and 
horses, others died of homesickness and 
despair. You cannot walk a dozen steps 
in the Forest without hearing the dry bones 
crack under your feet, without looking 
a skull in the eye-sockets.” 

‘And what of it?”’ said my friend. “Do 
the skulls bite?” 

“At night,” I said, “the dead come out 

of their graves or out of 
the bushes where they 
lie unburied, and 
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groan and tell each other about their 
wounds.” 

“Tf Jules Pipelin faces that sort of thing, 
I should think you might.” 

“Ah, but Pipelin fought all through the 
Forest. He’s one of them, you may say, 
though living. They wouldn’t hurt him. 
He took the same chances that they did, 
Pipelin did, and they know it and respect 
him for it. It’s different with me; I did 
garrison-duty in a fort and never even got 
shot at except once by a comrade who 
went mad, because of the inaction. So you 
see the dead don’t know me from Adam. 
They don’t know if I’m a good sort or not. 
And if this is not enough, Pipelin has 
Mimi. And it is well known that when two 
young people are really in love with each 
other, the dead leave them severely alone.” 

“So if you loved some one and were loved 
back, you wouldn’t fear the Forest.” 

“T wouldn’t fear hell. And I’d take that 
girl with me and follow Pipelin and find his 
treasure-chest and offer to share it with 
him.” 

“What a pity you don’t love anyone, and 
aren’t loved back!” 
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“We must follow them,” whispered my wife. 


of our sight,” said I. 


we shall. Those two olds! 


At that moment, walking hand in hand 
and followed by their dear little donkey, 
and preceded by a strong smell of per- 
fumery, along the street came Jules Pipelin 
and Mimi, his wife, heading for the Forest 
of Argonne. Pipelin carried a gun, Mimi 
a fishing-rod. They perceived us, where we 
stood among the bell-glasses, and Pipelin 
called out, 

“Don’t you wish you were married, good 
people, like us, and going on a jolly jaunt?” 

And my friend shouted back, 

“Don’t ask me, Pipelin; ask the donkey.” 

“Which donkey?” said Pipelin, and that 
made his wife laugh so hard that she almost 
fell down. When they reached the turn of 
the street, Pipelin called back over his 
shoulder: ‘‘ Well, farewell, my olds! Think 
it over!” 

My friend gazed after the retreating pair 
with a certain wistfulness, and she said, 
“There will be a full moon to-night.” 

Then she leaned over and lifted a heavy 
bell-jar to cover a family of baby lettuces. 


And my wife said: 


“We 


And 





“We mustn't let them get out 
shall learn their famous secret. 
make them fork up™ 


As she leaned, I noticed that in the seam 

which attaches a girl’s sleeve to her blouse 
a number of stitches were lacking, so that 
I had a narrow peep of skin as soft, white, 
and smooth as milk. I cannot explain why, 
but that little glimpse of her that I had 
never had before moved me to a sudden 
melting tenderness and pity. She was no 
longer the strong, able, romping, merry 
girl that I had seen grow up, but an exquis- 
ite embodiment of all that is precious and 
delicate. I could have howled aloud to 
think that she might one day be old, gray, 
wrinkled, and broken with sorrow. She 
seemed to me, at that moment, a fragile, 
appealing little child in trouble—a thing 
infinitely to be protected. Standing there, 
leaning wearily after the long day, but 
courageously, and covering the baby let- 
tuces for the night, she seemed to me like 
some princess in a fairy-tale whose body 
might easily be bruised by the falling petals 
of roses. Again -she leaned, and then I 
spoke in a voice that was utterly strange to 


us both, and she straightened up, immensely 
startled, and looked at me with round eyes 


full of wonder. I have never known what 
T said to her in the utterly strange voice. 
But I know that we stood looking at each 
other, and that I had one hand reached 
forward as if to touch her, as the sick reach 
out to touch the garment of the Pope. And 
I know that I trembled from head to foot, 
shaken equally by passion and compassion. 

And she said, ‘Do you want me?” 

And I said: “I want you! I want you!” 

Then she said: “ And I have always want- 
ed you. And I would rather have you than 
the king of Spain or the president of France.” 

And I said: “I would go through the 
groaning Forest of Argonne, as through a 
field of flowers, merely to kiss dirt that 
had been under your feet.” 

Then our master called from the house, 
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“Why don’t you get to work, you two, 
and finish covering up the baby lettuces for 
the night?”’ 

And we answered: “Yes, sir, right away, 
sir; we were just going to.” 

But we whispered at our work, and 
touched hands now and then, and when all 
the baby lettuces were covered for the 
night, we gathered up the garden-tools and 
carried them to the dark tool-house that 
smelled of earth and tobacco and bone- 
meal, and then we made the discovery that 
until that moment our lives had been as 
nightmares to us, and that we had just 
waked up. And we discovered that of the 
millions of things there were to say we could 
say but one. And that, with the fleeting 
moments at our disposal, our first kiss 
took up too much time to permit of a 
second. 

Then I took her to her house, holding her 
honest hand all the way, and then, giggling 
very much and simpering, as is customary at 
such times, we told her father and her 
mother all about ourselves, and received a 
pallid sort of blessing from them, and the 
gratuitous information that poverty gnaws 
the heart as a mouse gnaws cheese and that 
marriage is a lottery. 

So as soon as we could get married, we got 
married. And the good old mayor of the 
village loaned us a dear little donkey, and 
we spent our honeymoon under the stars 
and the sun in the Forest of Argonne. 

And that, I want to tell you, my dear olds, 
was some honeymoon! 


II 


It seemed to us of much more moment 
that we two should be alive than that all 
those poor fellows should be dead. And 
sometimes I felt as if all the lost powers of 
love and tenderness of which those thou- 
sands and thousands of young hearts had 
been capable had returned from the stars 
and been gathered into my one breast. 

We heard at night no ghostly groans— 
only a gentle murmuring of leaves, a lapping 
of water, the twittering of roosting birds, 
and, mayhap, now and then the beating of 
our own hearts. Waking, I have rested by 
the hour on one elbow to watch her placid, 
starlit face, and to listen to the music of her 
quiet breathing. And those were sweet 
hours. But sometimes I simply had to 
wake her, lest in sleep, which is so like 
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death, she should be ignorant of how much 
I loved her. To some persons in the deep 
sleep of night it is a torture to be wakened. 
But with her the transition was sudden and 
joyous like the lighting of a lantern, and 
she would say, her wide eyes laughing, 
“Well, my old, what is it?”’ 

It is a long way from a peasant’s blue 
blouse and a market-garden full of baby 
lettuces to a seat in the Academy of France 
and a ribbon of the Legion of Honor; but 
much may be done in this world by a man 
whose wife always wakes up smiling and 
says, “Well, my old, what is it?” 

“What is it? It is only to tell you that 
I love you, lest, in the unconsciousness of 
sleep, you might have forgotten. It is only 
to tell you that, in all the starlight that 
there is upon the world, there is only the 
one face. It is only to tell you that you are 
my kingdom and my glory, and that your 
hands might be the better for a kiss apiece 
and your feet, too; that your hands and 
feet might be, by the merest modicum, the 
better, and my heart, by a great so much, 
the humbler and the more grateful.” 

Every morning she went to her bath in 
the river. Once I said, 

“T would give my ears, my tongue— 
everything but my eyes, if I might, just 
once, be a pebble on the river-bank.” 

And she said, ‘Well, my old, why 
not?”’ 

If Castile and both Americas belonged 
to me, I would freely give them sooner than 
that that first sight of her bathing in the 
golden brown pool of the river should be 
wiped from my mind. I only looked a little 
—such is worship. To have looked long 
would have been an act of desecration. 

And then, one fine morning, we,. who had 
forgotten all about them, beheld passing 
far off, at the end of a long forest glade, 
none other than Jules Pipelin, Mimi, his 
wife, and, trotting along behind them, their 
dear little donkey. 

Pipelin shouldered a shovel, Mimi a pick. 

Alas, my dear olds, the sordid -exciting 
thoughts of buried treasure for a moment 
almost crowded the love from our hearts! 
That we continued to hold hands is true 
enough. But it was no longer the most 
rapturous and important matter in the 
world. It was the beginning rather of a 
habit—a good habit. 

“We must follow them,” whispered my 
wife. 
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Mimi, white as death itself—give her credit for that—breathed from her bottle with short, 
heavy breaths; but she drew closer to Pipelin, and over his shoulder 


looked keenly into the dead mar.'s open mouth 
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“We mustn’t let them get out of our 
sight,” said I. 

And my wife said: “We shall learn their 
famous secret, we shall. 
And make them fork up.” 

Crack! It was the arm-bone of a man, 
that I had stepped on and broken. Had 
they heard? We stood a while very still, 
listening, our hearts beating very loudly 
like the hearts of conspirators or of little 
children who are called upon to recite in 
school for the first time. Then there was 
‘borne back to us through the Forest, first 
a whiff of eau de Cologne and then a sweet, 
quavering snatch of Pipelin’s gay voice: 


“Gai, lon, la, gai le rosier du joli mois de mai.” 


And we followed after them, guided now 
by snatches of song, now by the bursts of 
laughter, now by our own cleverness in 
seeing without being seen, and now by 
pure chance. 

“Only think,” said my wife, ‘it may be 
that we shall never have to put the baby 
lettuces to bed again!”’ 

And jt seemed to me, in those moments, 
that gold luckily and speedily acquired was 
more desirable than the opportunity, the 
health, and the pluck to do honest labor 
in the lap of God. 

We were entering a part of the Forest 
of Argonne where the fighting had been 
very severe, where so many trees had been 
shot through and through, felled, and 
smashed, that it seemed a wonder any 
should remain standing, untouched, and 
umbrageous. Where so many bones lay 
bleaching, it seemed a wonder that one 
could walk without treading on them. For 
here the French and the Prussians had gone 
forward and back, and forward and back, 
and forward and back in the death-struggle 
—the dead and the wounded, the cannons 
and small arms falling from the armies 
like drops of sweat from the bodies of two 
gladiators. Here the trees lay upon each 
other like a problem in jackstraws; here 
was an excellent museum of arms. There 
are not in this world enough curiosity 
seekers to make an impression on the stores 
which have been scattered in the Forest 
of Argonne. One gets sick of picking up 
rifles and sabers, canteens, belt-buckles, 
metal letters, pistols, and bayonets. 

Pipelin and Mimi were going through a 
little cut between two hills, and we were 


Those two olds!. 
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above, looking down on them through a 
fringe of bushes. Suddenly Mimi stooped 
down and picked up a skull; Pipelin broke 
short off in the midst of a song, took the 
skull from her hands, examined it briefly 
and cast it from him with an expression of 
contempt. The skull lay fair in their path 
and, as she came up to it, Mimi paused 
and, with a heavy kick of her stout right 
shoe, broke it to pieces. It might have been 
the skull of a jackal or hyena for all the 
respect she showed it. She acted as if she 
were angry with that poor skull that had 
once contained human aspirations, passions, 
talents, tendernesses, perhaps, and a sense 
of decency. 

We had to lose sight of them for a while 
or be seen ourselves. And here was where 
chance favored us, for there was a sudden 
cessation of all their laughing and singing; 
they passed over a rocky area upon which 
their feet left nomark, and it came to guessing 
as to which way they had gone. We guessed 
down-hill instead of up, which was the 
natural thing to do, all other considerations 
being even, and were rewarded, half an 
hour later, by the sound of a pick being 
worked in gravelly ground. 

They were hard at work digging into the 
side of one of those funeral mounds with 
which the Forest of Argonne is so well and 
dismally furnished. But for the shade of 
one huge oak tree, the mound and the 
Pipelins were in the open. There was a 
curious thing about that oak—a great 
shell had passed clean through the trunk, 
so that you wondered why the top did not 
die and the tree fall. The tree seemed to 
be in a state of perfect equilibrium. I 
had the feeling that the slightest push 
with my hands would be enough to knock 
it down. 

Pipelin was in his shirt-sleeves, picking 
away with immense energy, the sweat 
pouring from him. Mimi stood a little to 
one side, a tint paler than usual. She had 
in one hand a stumpy green-glass bottle 
with a glass stopper. It appeared to con- 
tain lumps of sugar submerged in a colorless 
liquor. As we looked, she pulled out the 
stopper, lifted the bottle to her nostrils, 
and drew in a deep, full breath. 

It was at this moment that Pipelin 
dropped his pick, leaned into the opening 
which he had made, took a two-hand hold 
on what appeared to be a bundle of dirty 


old clothes, and began to jerk atit. The old 
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clothes and that which they contained 
came slowly and reluctantly. 

The open forest floor, the sun and the 
rain, the ants and the flies, the crows and 
the rodents, heat and cold—these things are 
merciful to the dead. In the more equal 
condition of the grave, the transitions are 
slower and more horrible. That thing 
which Pipelin had in his hands was still a 
human head; that thing which he was 
silently wrenching open was still a human 
mouth. Mimi, white as death itselfi— 
give her credit for that—breathed from 
her bottle with short, heavy breaths; but 
she drew closer to Pipelin, and over his 
shoulder looked keenly into the dead man’s 
open mouth. 

It was at this moment that the old oak 
tree, shot through the trunk, cracked like 
a cannon-shot and fell over on them. I 
know not why, unless God had urged it to 
guard the dead in the mound. 

Every leaf leaped and shook and was 
still. From under the huge green top 
there came, for a few moments, a kind of 
squealing such as a rat makes in the mouth 
of a terrier. 

They were dead as stones, the two of 
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them—the two olds. It was I that found 
this out. My wife could not go near, because 
of the other corpse. As for me, I got 
away from that dreadful proximity as 
quickly as I could. And no one could have 
driven me back to it but my wife. She 
had noticed, slung from Pipelin’s shoulders 
by a strap, a sack like those in which salt is 
sold, and, in the midst of all the horror, her 
woman’s curiosity wanted to know what was 
in that sack. My dear olds, it contained 
several pounds of gold fillings dug from 
dead men’s teeth! And we were both 
deathly sick at the stomach. 


It is good to have labored with baby 
lettuces in the lap of the Lord; it is good 
to have prospered slowly and _ honestly. 

Just one thing more: One day, my be- 
loved was suddenly indisposed. 

“What is the matter?” I cried. “Are 
you still thinking of Pipelin and Mimi and 
how they got rich?” 

“No, I’m not,” she said. 

“Then what ails you?” 

“My dear old,” she said, and she was 
between panic and laughter, “I think you 
had better ask the donkey.” 
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Charmed Life of Miss Austin,” 


series of short stories of New York life. 


by modernity. 
‘* Trufflers’’ he calls them 
they hunt selfishly and constantly. 
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as fascinatingly to his genius pen. 


episode of the series, but each episode is a complete short story. 
You wiil want to know why she is there. 


vitally among the Trufflers. 


seek emancipation from obligations and responsibilities. 
They have been a fascinating study to Mr. Merwin, and now they have lent themselves 
A diverting group of Trufflers truffles through every 


Author of the popular novels, ‘ The Honey-Bee,” ‘Anthony the Absolute,” and “The 


will write exclusively for Cosmopolitan henceforth. 
This brilliant young American novelist will make his appearance as an entertainer 
before his new public in December Cosmopolitan through the medium of the first of a 


Mr. Merwin has coined a new word to fit a metropolitan type of human beings evolved 


They are hunters for delicacies—truffle-hunters—and 
There are both he Trufflers and she Trufflers. 


Both 
New York swarms with Trufflers. 


A splendid giri moves 


The first episode of The Trufflers will be The Broadway Thing (December 


Cosmopolitan). 


A word concerning Mr. Merwin, not our own but that of the Book News Monthly 


(February, 1915): 


“In Samuel Merwin we are approaching the long-desired result, the psychological 
novelist who reveals to us the hidden drama of the mind in the setting of an absorbing and 


even adventurous story.” 
So Cosmopolitan believes. 
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The girl Philippa—straight and slim in her girlish gown of white 
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A Strange Adventure in Love and Var 


Author of ‘The Common Law,” ‘The Business of Life,” “Athalie,” ete. 


Mlbustrated by Frank Graig 


Synopsts—James Warner, an American painter living in Paris, has a summer art school of young women, which he 
calls the “harem,” at Sais, which is not farfrom Ausone in northeastern France. On the morning of July 31, 1914, he is in 
the latter town where he is approached by a stranger, a young Englishman named Halkett, who asks him-if he will take 
temporary charge of an envelop, for the possession of which several murderous attempts have been made upon Halkett’s 
life since he arrived in Europe a few days before. : 

Certain events leading up to this unusual request must be mentioned. The American government had agreed to dis« 
close to the British government the secret of a piece of ammunition known as the Harkness shell, when a set of the plans 
and formule of the shell were stolen at Washington. Immediately thereafter, two tinglishmen, Halkett and Gray, posing 
as tennis-players from New Zealand, sail from New York for Belgium. They are trailing two Germans who are on the same 
ship. Arriving ac Antwerp, the Englishmen gain access to the Germans in their hote! room. Shortly afterward, the latter 
are found tied with rope and gagged, and Halkett and Gray have disappeared. They part company—Halkett by train, 
and Gray on a motor-cycle. Bach of the men has documents in his possession. : 

Halkett, without entering into explanations, tells Warner that his mission is to deliver the envelop and contents in 
London, and that, in view of the desperate attempts made by unknown men to take it from him, he has decided to ask the 
great favor of Warner, whom he feels he can trust. Warner, who is young and not averse to exciting adventure, agrees to 
do what the stranger asks. F : 

The two men visit a café and cabaret (Cabaret de Biribi) kept by one Con Wildresse, a man of shady reputation who is 
a spy in the pay of the French government. He has been notified to look out for two men, probably Germans, carrying stolen 
documents, who may appear in his vicinity. The cashier of the café is a young girl whom Wildresse has brought up and who 
passes as his daughter—although she is not—but knows nothing of her origin. Philippa, for that is her name, has many 
attractions and is used to good purpose by her employer in his work of espionage—a business which she loathes.., Warner, 
attracted to Philippa, makes her acquaintance with Wildresse’s approval, and, after a while, they leave the crowded cabaret 
and go in a punt on the river. The young painter finds the girl to be frank and ingenuous, and he is satisfied that she is 
virtuous. He promises to make a sketch of her sometime. When they return to the café, Wildresse is angry because the 
girl has gathered no information from Warner, who, with Halkett, presently prepares to depart. As they start, Philippa 
utters a warning cry. A man behind Halkett suddenly passes a silk handkerchief across his throat and jerks him backward 
while two other men thrust their hands into his breast-pockets, but Warner is now carrying the envelop which they are 
evidently seeking. 

In the ensuing excitement, Halkett shakes off his assailants and gets away safely in Warner's company. They set out 
for Sais in a dog-cart and, on the way, are overtaken and fired upon from a touring car containing four men. But they again 
escape by luring the motor-car into a swamp, where it is mired. Arrived at Sais, Halkett talks with some one over the 
telephone. The next morning, he tells Warner that the man with whom he has talked is on his way to Sais. (But that 
night, this man, riding a motor-cycle, is shot by four men in a touring car.) Warner puts the envelop on a canvas, covers 
it with a quarter-inch layer of Chinese white, and says that he will paint over it. A letter comes addressed to Warner, but it 
is for Halkett. It is in cipher and conveys the information that war is sure and admonishes Halkett to hide. In Sais, two 
Sisters of Charity have a school for the children of the quarrymen. One is Sister Eila, a beautiful Irishwoman. Warner 
and Halkett visit the school. Sister Eila shows the latter a poster advertising a soap, which one of the children has torn 
from a wall. Halkett sees that the poster is intended to convey military information to an invading army, and dice 
tates a letter to the chief of the General Staff of the French army (which Sister Eila signs), describing the posters and ade 
vising their 1mmediate removal. The young nun takes a vow of silence as to the source of the information. Halkett then 
steps to the doorway, and as he appears there, a shot rings out, knocking stucco and plaster from the wall beside him. 


ALKETT shrank back flat against 
the wall and slipped swiftly in- 
side the house. A thick veil of 


doubt he supposed it to be the report of 
some premature piece. To the furtive, 
Vosges poacher, no close season exists, 








lime dust, gilded by the sunlight, 

hung across the open doorway. 

Crumbs of plaster and mortar 

still fell to the schoolroom floor. Through 

the heated silence of early afternoon, he 

could hear the distant cries of the children 

from their playground. There was no other 
sound; nothing stirred; nobody came. 

If Warner had noticed the shot at all, no 


Halkett slowly turned his head and saw 
Sister Eila behind him. She had risen from 
her chair at the desk; now she came slowly 
forward, her deep-gray eyes fixed on him. 
But before she could take another step, he 
laid his hand firmly on her wide blue sleeve 
and forced her back into the room. 

“Keep away from that door,” he said 
quietly. 
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“Did somebody try to kill you?” she 


asked. Her voice was curious, but per- 
fectly calm. 
“T think so. Don’t show yourself 


near that door. They might not be able 
to distinguish their target at such a 
range.”’ 

“They? Who are ‘they’?” 

“Whoever fired. I must ask you again 
to please keep out of range of that door- 
way 

“The shot came from the river willows 
across the fields, did it not?” she inter- 
rupted. 

‘I’m very sure of it. You need not feel 
any anxiety for the children, Sister; I am 
going. There’ll be no more shots.” 

“There is a door at the back by the 
kitchen yard, Mr. Halkett. They will not 
see you if you leave that way.” 

He stood thinking for a while; then: 

“On your account, and on the children’s, 
I'll have to show myself again when I leave 
the house, so that there’ll be no mistake 
about my identity. Don’t move until after 
I have gone some distance along the road. 
And please say to Mr. Warner that I’ve 
returned to the inn for luncheon.” 

“There is a door in the rear. You must 
not show yourself.’ 

“Indeed, I must. Otherwise, they might 
mistake you or Sister Félicité or one of the 
children for me 

“Mr. Halkett!” He had already started. 

“Yes?” he replied, halting and glancing 
back, and found her already at his elbow. 

“Why were you shot at?” she asked. “I 
desire to know.”’ 

He looked her straight in the eyes. 

“T can’t tell you why, Sister.” 

“You say you are English and that you 
are a friend to France. If that is true, then 
tell me who shot at you. Do you know?” 

“Tn a general way, I suppose I do know.” 

“Do you not trust a French Sister of 
Charity sufficiently to tell her?” 

“‘What man would not trust a daughter 
of St. Vincent de Paul!” he said pleasantly. 

“Then tell me. Perhaps I already guess. 
Has it to do with your knowledge of 
German advertisements?” 

He was silent. 

“You are evidently a British agent.”’ Her 
deep-gray eyes grew more earnest. “You 
are more!”’ she said, clasping her hands with 
sudden conviction. “I suspected it the 


, 


first time I saw you——” 
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“Please do not say 
that you suspect—— 

“You are a_ British officer!” 
exclaimed. 

“Sister Eila, you could do me much 
harm by mentioning to others this belief 
of yours, or anything concerning this 
affair. And—do you remember that you 
said you trusted me?”’ 

“T said it; yes.” 

“Do you still have confidence in me?” 

Their eyes met steadily. 

“Yes,” she said; ‘I believe you to be a 
friend to France and to me.” 

A slight flush edged the snowy wimple 
which framed the lovely oval of her face. 

“T am your friend, and I am a friend to 
France. I say that much to you. I say it 
because of what you are, and because—you 
are you. But ask me no more, Sister. For 
men of my profession there are confes- 
sionals as secret and as absolute in authority 
as those which shrive the soul.” 

He hesitated; his eyes shifted from her 
to the fresh flowers on the desk which 
they had both gathered; he reached over 
and drew a white blossom from the glass. 

“May I take it with me?” 

She bent her head in silence. 

Then he turned to go through the deadly 
doorway, carrying his flower in his hand; 
but, as he walked out into the sunshine, 
Sister Eila stepped swiftly in front of him, 
turned on the door-step, screening him with 
extended arms. 

“This is the best way,” she said. ‘They 
ought to see quite clearly that I am a Sister 
of Charity, and they won’t fire at me.” 

But he tried to push her aside. 

‘“‘Stand clear of me, for God’s sake!” he 
said. 

“Wait . 

“Sister, are you insane?” 

“Vou must be; Mr. Halkett——”’ 

“Keep away, I tell you ‘d 

“Please don’t be rough with me!” 

He tried to avoid her, but her strong 
young hands had caught both his wrists. 

“They won’t shoot at a Sister of Charity,” 
she repeated. “And I shall not permit them 
to murder you. Be reasonable! I am not 
afraid.” She held on to his wrists, keeping 
always between him and the distant glim- 
mer of the river. “I shall walk to the road 

with you this way. Don’t try to shake 
me off; I am strong, I warn you!” She 
was even laughing now. “Please do not 


to anybody what it is 


she 
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-— OP we 








wriggle! Only schoolboys wriggle. Do you 
suppose I am afraid? Since when, monsieur, 
have Sisters of Charity taken cover from 
the enemies of France?” 

“This is shameful of me——” 

“You behave, as I have said, like a very 
bad schoolboy, Mr. Halkett.” 

He tried vainly to place himself between 
her and the river, but could not disengage 
her grasp without hurting her. Then, 
over his shoulder, he saw three men come 
out of the river willows. 

“Vou shall mot take this risk,”’ he insisted. 
“Please listen——”’ 

“T take no risk worth mentioning. It 
was you who would have walked out to 
face their fire—with that smile on your lips 
and a flower in your hand! Did you think 
that a Gray Sister would permit that? 
Soyez convenable, monsieur. ‘They will not 
fire while I am walking beside you.” She 
looked over her shoulder. One of the men 
by the willows was raising a rifle. 

They reached the highway at the same 
moment, and the roadside bank sheltered 
them. Here she released his arm. 

“T beg you to be a little reasonable,” she 


said. ‘You must leave Sais at once. 
Promise me, Mr. Halkett———” 

“T cannot.” 

“ Why? ” 


“Sister, if I am really a soldier, as you 
suppose me to be, perhaps I have— 
orders—to remain at Sais.” 

“Have you?” she asked frankly. 

He turned and looked at her. 

“Yes, little comrade.” 

“That is really serious.” 

“Tt must not cause you any anxiety. I 
shall wriggle, as you say, out of this mess 
when the time comes. I may start to- 
night.” 

“For London? Do you wriggle as far 
as that?” 

He said gravely: 

“You know more about me now from 
my own lips than I would admit, even 
prompted by a firing-squad. I trusted you 
even before you faced death for me on that 
door-step a moment ago. Did you see 
that man come out of the willows and 
level his rifle at us?” 

She said tranquilly, 

“We daughters of St. Vincent de Paul 
never heed such things.” 

“TI know you don’t; I know what are 
your traditions. Many a Sister of your 
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order has fallen under rifle- and shell-fire 
on the battle-fields of the world; many 
have died of the pest in hospitals; many 
have succumbed to exposure. The history 
of modern war is the history of the Gray 
Sisters. What you have just done, as a 
matter of course, is already part of that 
history. And so’”—he looked down at 
her crucifix and rosary—‘and so, Sister 
and comrade, I shall tell you what it would 
not be possible for me to admit to any other 
living soul in France. Yes; I am a British 
officer on special and secret duty. I left 
the United States two weeks ago. Trouble 
began in Holland. I am now on my way to 
London. Orders came to-day, halting me 
at Sais. Enemies of France are annoying 
me—people who are becoming more desper- 
ate and more determined as the hours pass 
and the moment approaches swiftly when 
they-can no longer hope to interfere with 
me. That moment will come when war is 
declared. It will be declared. I shall be 
very glad to arrive in England. Now I 
have told you almost everything, Sister 
Eila. My honor is in your keeping; my 
devotion is for my own country, for France 


—and for you.” 
“T have made one vow of silence,’”’ she 
said simply. “I shall make another— 


never to breathe one word of this.” 

“You need not. Just say to me that you 
will not speak.” 

Her lovely face became as solemn as a 
child’s. 

“T will not speak, Mr. Halkett.” 

“That settles it,” he said. “If it lay 
with me, I’d trust you with every secret in 
our War Office.” He checked himself, 
hesitated, then: “Sister Eila, if anything 
happens to me, go to Mr. Warner and ask 
him for that envelop. There are sure to be 
British soldiers in France before very long. 
Give that envelop to some British officer.” 

After a moment she laughed. 

“Englishmen are odd—odd! They are 
just boys. They are delightful. I will do 
what you ask. And there is your inn. 
Am I tired? J? Vous plaisantez, mon- 
sieur! But, Mr. Halkett, what would be 
the object in your walking back with me? 
I should only have to walk back here again 
with you. It would continue ad infinitum.” 

They both laughed. 

“When trouble finally comes and if I am 
hit, I pray I may lie in your ward,” he said 
gaily. Her smile faded. 
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“T shall pray so, too,”’ she said. 

“T’d feel like a little boy safe in his own 
nursery,”’ he added, still smiling. 

“T am—happy you think of me 
that way.” Her smile glimmered anew in 
her eyes. ‘I should be a devoted nurse.” 

She made him a friendly little signal of 
adieu and turned away. 

Hat in hand he stood looking after the 
gray-blue figure under the snowy head-dress. 

At the turn of the road she looked back, 
saw him still standing there, and again 
from the distance she made him a pretty 
gesture of caution and of farewell. Then 
the grassy bank hid her from view. 





At the Inn of the Golden Peach, Warner’s 
“harem” was already lunching. Through 
the open windows of the dining-room came a 
discreet clatter of tableware and crockery, 
and a breezy, cheery tumult like the chatter 
in an aviary. 

Halkett, not fancying it, went around the 
house to the quiet garden. Here he wan- 
dered to and fro among the trees or stood 
about aimlessly, looking down at the 
flower-beds where, kneeling beside Sister 
Eila, he had aided her to fill her ozier 
basket. Later, Warner found him seated 
under the arbor with Ariadne on his knee; 
and, a few moments afterward, the maid 
Linette served their luncheon. 

Neither of the young men was very 
communicative, but after the dishes and 
cloth had been removed, and when Halkett, 
musing over his cigarette and coffee, still 
exhibited no initiative toward conversation, 
Warner broke the silence. 

“What about that shot?” he asked 
bluntly. 

“What shot?”’ 

“Don’t you want to talk about it?” 

Halkett glanced up, amused. 

“Well, I suppose there was no hiding 
that bullet-hole and the plaster dust from 
Sister Félicité.”’ 

“Of course not. Who was it fired at 
the school? Or was it at you?” 

“Didn’t you ask Sister Eila?” 

“T did. She absolutely refused to dis- 
cuss it, and referred us both to you. It was 
no accident, was it?” 

Sa” 

“Somebody tried to get you?” 

“Tt rather looked that way.” 

“Our friends in the gray car, of course,” 
concluded Warner. 
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“Not necessarily. They have other 
friends who might be equally attentive to 
me. J don’t know who shot at me. There 
were three of them over by the river.’ 

“Well, Halkett, don’t you think you had 
better remain indoors for a w hile?” 

“T’d better, I suppose.” . He laughed. 
“Honestly, I’m sick of being shot at.” 

But Warner did not smile. 

“Do you promise to stay indoors?” he 
insisted. 

“Tl see. Perhaps.” 

“Don’t you think it advisable for you to 
carry some sort of a firearm—one of my 
automatics, for example?” 

“Thanks, old fellow! I think I’ll do that, 
if you can spare a section of your artillery 
for a day or two.” 

Warner promptly fished an automatic out 
of his hip-pocket, and Halkett took it. 

“So I’m to do the Wild West business, 
after all,” he said gaily. “Right you are, 
old chap!~ I know how it’s done; I’ve 
read about it in your novels. You wait till 
your enemy takes a drop; then you get the 
drop.”’ He laughed at his British joke. 
And, having no hip-pocket, he stowed 
away the lumpy bluish weapon in a side 
pocket of his coat. 

“Now, don’t let me interfere with your 
daily routine,” he continued. “TI shall do 
very well here in the arbor while you lead 


your ‘harem’ toward the Olympiah 
heights.”’ 

‘Sometimes I feel like pushing ’em off 
those cliffs,’ muttered Warner. “ All 


right; I fancy you'll be snug enough in the 
garden, here with Ariadne, till I return. We 
shall have the whole house to ourselves 
after dinner. The ‘harem’ migrates to 
Ausone for overnight, as I told you. So if 
you'll amuse yourself——” 

“T shall be quite comfortable, thanks. 
If anybody climbs the wall to pot me, we'll 
turn loose on ’em this time—won’t we, 
old girl?” caressing Ariadne, who had 
returned to his knee. 

Half an hour afterward; Warner went 
away in the wake of the “harem;” and at 
the end of the second hour he gave them a 
final criticism before they started for 
Ausone. 

Much good it did them, but they adored 
it; they even adored his sarcasms. For 
the “harem” truly worshiped this young 
man—a fact of which he remained uncom- 
fortably conscious, timidly aware that 























Again from the distance she made him a pretty gesture of caution and of farewell 
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warier men than he had been landed by 
maidens less adept than they. So it was 
with his usual sense of deep relief that he 
saluted the “harem,” picked up his own kit 
and canvases, and wandered at hazard 
through a little poplar grove and out of it 
on the other edge. 

A wild meadow, deep with tasseled grasses 
and field-flowers, stretched away before 
him, where swallows sailed and soared and 
skimmed—where blue lupin, bouton d’or, 
meadowsweet, and slender, silvery stems 
crowned with Queen Anne’s lace grew 
tall, and the heliotrope perfume of hidden 
hawkweed scented every fitful little wind. 

But what immediately fixed his attention 
was a distant figure wading waist-deep amid 
the grasses—a slim, brilliant shape, which 
became oddly familiar as it drew nearer, 
moving forward with light and boyish 
grace, stirring within him vaguely agreeable 
recollections. Then, in spite of her peas- 
ant’s dress, he recognized her; and he 
walked swiftly forward to meet her. The 
figure out there in the sunshine saw him 
coming, and lifted one arm in distant 
recognition and salute. They met in mid- 
meadow, Warner and the girl Philippa. 

Her short skirt and low peasant-bodice 
had faded to a rose-geranium tint; her 
white chemisette, laced with black, was 
open wide below the throat. Black-velvet 
straps crossed it on the shoulders and around 
the cuffs. Her hair was tied with a big 
black-silk bow. 

“How in the world did you come to be 
here?” he asked, not yet releasing the eager, 
warm little hands so frankly clasped between 
both of his. 

Philippa laughed with sheerest happi- 
ness. 

“Figurez-vous, monsieur; I have been 
punting since early morning, and when I 
found myself so near to Sais, I was ready to 
drop with heat and fatigue. ‘Mais n’im- 
porte! Allons!’ I said to myself. ‘Courage, 
little one! Very soon you shall see Mr. 
Warner painting a noble picture by the 
river!’ And then she tightened her 
clasp on his hands with an adorable laugh— 
“here we are together! And I am very 
happy—and very tired.” 

“But, Philippa, how in the world do you 
propose to get back to Ausone to-night?” 

She shrugged, looked up as though 
protesting to the very skies. 

“T have this instant arrived, and his 
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first inquiry is concerning my departure! 
That is not a very friendly welcome.” 

“Philippa, I am glad to see you.” 

“Tt is time you said so.” 

“T thought you understood.” 

The girl laughed. 

“T understand how glad I am to see 
you!” She looked about her in the sun- 
shine, and touched a tall blossom of Queen 
Anne’s lace with outstretched fingers. 

“How heavenly beautiful is this world 
of God!” she said, with that charming lack 
of self-consciousness which the skies of 
France seem to germinate even in aliens. 
“T am very glad to see you,” she repeated 
abruptly, ‘‘and I am awaiting the expres- 
sion of your sentiments.” 

“Of course I am glad to see you, Phil- 
ippa.”’ 

“That makes me quite happy.” She 
smiled on him and then looked curiously 
at his painting-kit. ‘If you will choose 
your picture,” she added, ‘I will sit beside 
you and watch you at your painting. It 
will be agreeable. We can converse.”’ 

So he chose a ferny spot at the wood’s 
edge, pitched his field-easel and camp-stool, 
and opened his color-box. Philippa seated 
herself cross-legged on the short grass 
beside him, gathering both slim ankles into 
her hands. While he was fussing with his 
canvas, she sang to herself blithely, radi- 
antly contented, rocking herself to and fro 
to the rhythm of her song: 


“Hussar en vedette, 
What do you see? 

The sun has set, 
And a voice is calling me 

Across the Récollette, 

Where the scented rushes fret 
In the May wind’s breath— 

Et garde a vous, Hussar! 
’Tis the voice of Death! 


“Hussar en vedette 
What do you see? 
The moon has set, 
And a white shape beckons me 
Across the Récollette, 
Where the scented rushes fret 
In the night wind’s breath— 
Et garde a vous, Hussar! 
’Tis the shap2 of Death!” 


Singing away with the serene uncon- 
sciousness of a bird, rocking her lithe young 
body and watching his every movement out 
of wide gray eyes, Philippa assisted at the 
artistic preparations with great content. 

“To squeeze color from tubes must be 
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amusing,” she remarked. “I like to squeeze 
out tooth-paste.” 

“T am very sure,” said Warner, “that 
you accomplish more charming results with 
your tooth-paste than I do with my colors.” 

The girl laughed, showing her snowy 
teeth. 

“Do you find them pretty, monsieur?” 

“Quite perfect, and therefore in keeping 
with the remainder of you, Philippa.” 

“He really seems to mean it,” she said, 
addressing a grasshopper which had 
alighted on her knee. And, to Warner, “Is 
my face sufficiently scrubbed to suit you?” 

He glanced down at her. 

“You have kept your word, haven’t you?” 

“Ma fois! My word is my word. Listen: 
I came to Sais to see you, and partly because 
I have something to show you. It concerns 
your friend, I think.” 

“Mr. Halkett?” 

“Ves. After the fight in our cabaret 
there was much excitement, but when you 
had disappeared, and before the agents de 
police and the gendarmes arrived, I found 
on the floor under the overturned table a 
portfolio. In that portfolio was part of an 
unfinished letter. It is written in German. 
I could not read it, but, studying it, I 
recognized Mr. Halkett’s name written 
several times. So I said nothing to any- 
body, and I have brought it. Here it is.” 

She drew from her bosom a small leather 
pocketbook. 

“Before you examine it,” she continued, 
“T ought to tell you what really happened 
at the cabaret. Those men who attacked 
Mr. Halkett were in thé employment of 
Monsieur Wildresse.” 

“What!” exclaimed Warner. 

“Tt is true. I was furious when I noticed 
them creeping up behind him. I realized 
instantly what they meant to do, and I 
cried out—too late. You ought to be told 
about this. Therefore, I came here to tell 
you. And I desire to tell you more. The 
three men who were seated across the hall 
and who attempted to pick a quarrel with 
Mr. Halkett, were provocative agents— 
German. The patron knew them and 
interfered. Besides, he had his own ideas 
and his own ends to serve just then. 

“But I saw those three German agents 
whisper to a fourth—a stranger. And that 
man came and seated himself with three 
other men directly behind Mr. Halkett, 
while you were talking to me——” 
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“Philippa,” Warner interrupted, with 
blunt impatience, “I don’t understand all 
this that you are saying to me. Give me 
that letter, if it concerns Mr. Halkett.” 

The girl colored painfully. 

“Please don’t speak rudely to me.” 

“T’m sorry. I didn’t mean to speak 
roughly. Please continue.” 

“Yes; it is better you should know what 
happened before you read this letter. Well, 
then, the men who attacked Mr. Halkett 
naturally got away;. the patron attended 
to that. Naturally, also, he desired to have 
people believe that the German agents 
were responsible for the fight, and they 
were, therefore, detained by Monsieur 
Wildresse and were asked for an explana- 
tion. Then they declared that Mr. Halkett 
was a British spy, and that they were 
Belgian police agents with full authority 
to arrest him in France—which was a lie, 
of course, but it served its purpose by 
increasing the tumult.”’ 

“Did they say that they were Belgians?” 

“Yes; I heard them. They lied. There 
was much confusion and shouting—every- 
body crowding around and disputing. The 
three Germans pushed their way toward the 
door; nobody knew whether or not to stop 
them.”’ She shrugged. “They were gone 
before people could make up their minds. 
And, as usual, the police came in too late. 
Now you know all there is to tell.” 

Warner laid aside his brushes, looked 
curiously at the portfolio which she held 


-out to him, hesitated, then opened it and 


drew out three pages of a letter in German 
but written in English script. Evidently 
it was an unfinished fragment of a letter. 
He translated it rather freely and without 
any great difficulty. 


—were followed from New York by this man, 
Halkett, and a companion of his named Gray. 
Disembarking at Antwerp and going immediately 
to room No. 23 in the Hotel St. Antoine, according 
to instructions, we walked directly into a trap, 
prepared for us, no doubt, by a wireless message 
sent from the steamer by the individual, Halkett. 
Schmidt was knocked flat on his back and lay 
unconscious; I, they hurled violently onto the bed. 
My face was covered with a pillow; my legs and 
arms were held as in a vise, while they ripped my 
clothing from me and then literally tore it to shreds 
in their search for the papers I carried. 

In the lining of my vest they found the informa- 
tion and drawings which we had been at such pains 
and dangers to secure from the Yankee War Depart- 
ment. And now the Yankee government will find 
out who has been robbing it. 

Unless we can overtake thes: individuals, Hal- 
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kett and Gray, the loss to us must be irreparable, 
as we dared not study the plans and formula on 
board ship, or even venture to trust in the security 
of our stateroom, believing that British agents might 
be on board and watching. God knows they were. 

I regret deeply that we did not suspect Halkett 
and Gray. 

Also, the ship’s officers, crew, stewards, wireless 
operator—all evidently were our enemies and in 
willing collusion with these two Englishmen. 

Gray, on his motor-cycle, left Antwerp for 
Brussels. We shall watch him and prevent his meet- 
ing Halkett in France. We fear they have divided 
the papers between them. ‘ 

Our orders are to use our own discretion. There- 
fore, I repeat that Gray shall not live to meet 
Halkett. 

As for Halkett, he undoubtedly has some of the 
papers on his person. We missed him in Holland 
by accident; we unfortunately failed in the city of 
Luxemburg, because he was too crafty to cross 
the viaduct but slept that night in a water-mill 
under the walls in the lower city. 

We traced him to Diekirch, but missed him 
again twice, although Schmidt, who was posted 
further along on the narrow-gage line, fired at him 
as a last resort. For, as you point out, it is better 
that France comes into possession of the Harkness 
shell than that the British admiralty should con- 
trol it. The very existence of our fleet is now at 
stake. France is slow to accept foreign inventions; 
but England is quick as lightning. 

So, if necessary, we shall take extreme measures 
in regard to Halkett and Gray, and stand the 
chances that we may secure their papers and get 
back to Berlin before the French police interfere. 

And if we fail to get away, well, at least England 
shall not profit by the Harkness shell. 

Meier and Hoffman are following Gray. We are 
now leaving for Ausone, and hope to find Halkett 
somewhere in that vicinity. 

I am writing this with difficulty, as the road is 
not what it ought to be, and the wind is discon- 
certing. Esser is acting as chauffeur—— 


And there the letter ended. 
XII 


PHILIPPA was plaiting grass stems when 
he finished his examination of the letter. 
And while she deftly braided boutons d’or 
among the green blades, she continued 
under her breath the song of the vedette. 

At length, seeing that he had finished, 
she tossed aside the flowering rope of grass, 
set her elbows on her knees, her rounded 
chin on her hands, and regarded him 
inquiringly, as though, for the moment, 
she had done with childish things. 

“Tt is a letter which urgently concerns 
Mr. Halkett.”” He nodded coolly. ‘Shall 
I give it to him?” 

“Please.” 

He pocketed the portfolio, hesitated, 
glanced at his watch, then, with an absent- 
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minded ai~, he began to pack up his paint- 
ing-kit. As he unhooked his canvas, he 
looked around at her. 

“Philippa,” he said, “if you are going to 
punt back to Ausone, isn’t it nearly time 
you started?” 

‘“‘Aren’t you going to paint any more?” 
she asked. 

“No; I think I had better find Mr. 
Halkett and show him this letter.” 

“But—I have come all the way from 
Ausone to pay you a visit!” explained 
the girl, in hurt surprise. “‘Didn’t you want 
to see me?” 

“Certainly I want to see you,” he replied 
smilingly; “but to punt up-stream to 
Ausone this afternoon is going to take you 
quite a long while——” 

“As for that,” she remarked, “it need 
not concern us. I am not going back.” 

“Not going back!” 

“Listen, please: 
and I have had a disagreement 

“Nonsense!” 

“No; a serious disagreement. I am not 
going back to Ausone. Shall I tell you all 
about it?” 

“Yes; but listen to me, Philippa: You 
can’t run away. from your home merely 
because you have had a disagreement with 
your patron and guardian.” 

“Shall I tell you why we disagreed?” 

“Tf you choose. But that doesn’t justify 
you in running away from your home.” 

The girl shook her head. 

“You don’t yet understand. In our café, 
the French government compels us to spy 
on certain strangers. Always it disgusted 
me to do such a thing. Now I shall not be 
obliged to do it any more, because I am 
never going back to the Cabaret de Biribi.” 

“Do you mean to say that you and 
Monsieur Wildresse are in the secret service 
of your government?” he asked, astonished. 

“That is too dignified an explanation. 
I have been an informer since I was seven- 
teen.” 

“A—a paid informer?” 

“T don’t know whether the government 
pays Monsieur Wildresse.”’ 

“But he doesn’t do such things for the 
pleasure of doing them.” 

“Pleasure? It is an abominable profes- 
sion! ty 


Monsieur Wildresse 


”? 


It is unclean! 
“Then why do you do it?” 
“T am not perfectly sure why. I know 
that the patron is afraid of the government. 
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That, I suppose, is why we have been 
obliged to take orders from them.” 

“Afraid? Why?” 

“It’s partly on Jacques’ account—his 
son’s. If we do what they ask of us, they 
say that they won’t send him to New 
Caledonia. But I believe it is all blague.” 
She looked up at Warner out of her troubled 
gray eyes. “ Espionage—that has been my 
business since I was taken out of school— 
to listen in the cabaret, to learn to keep my 
eyes open, to relate to the patron whatever 
I saw or heard concerning any client the 
government desired him to watch. Do 
you think that is a very pleasant life for a 
young girl?” 

His face became expressionless. 

“Not very,” he said; “go on.” 

She said thoughtfully: 

“Tt is a horrible profession, Mr. Warner. 
Why should I continue it? Are there no 
police? Why should I, Philippa Wildresse, 
do their dirty work? To-day, at last, Ihave 
answered my own question. I shall never 
again play the spy for anybody. C’est fini! 
Voila!” Warner remained silent. ‘Why, 
it is revolting!”’ she exclaimed. “ Figurez- 
vous, monsieur; I was even signaled to spy 


upon you! Can you conceive such a thing?” 
“On me?” he repeated, bewildered and 
angry. 
“Certainly. That is why I danced with 


you. I am permitted to dance only with 
clients under observation.” Her unflatter- 
ing candor sent a flush to his face. His 
latent vanity had been rather rudely sur- 
prised. “Afterward,” she continued, “I knew 
you could not be the man they wanted.” 

“What man did they want?” 

“Somebody who had. stolen documents 
in America, I believe. But I was sure that 
you were honest.” 

“Why?” 

Philippa lifted her gray eyes. 

“Because you were honest with me.” 

“How honest?” 

“You did not make love to me. Dis- 
honest men always regard women as a 
pastime. To make advances is the first 
thing I expect from them. I am never 
disappointed. All men are more or less 
dishonest—excepting you.’ 

“This is a sorry school you have been 
brought up in,” he said grimly. 

“Do ycu mean that I have had my 
schooling by observing life?” 

“Yes—a life in a cabaret full of rastao- 
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quéres and cocottes—a rather limited and 
sordid outlook, Philippa. The world lies 
outside.” 

“Still—it is life. 
of life.” 

“So is disease. 
in life.” 

“Nor is life in a cabaret all corruption. 
A cabaret is merely the world in miniature: 
all types pass in and out; they come and go 
as souls are born and go. The door opens 
and closes; one secs a new face, one loses it. 
It is much like birth and death.”” She made 
an unconsciously graceful gesture toward 
the white clouds overhead. ‘“‘A cabaret,” 
she went on seriously, “is a republic gov- 
erned by the patron, audited by the cashier, 
policed by waiters. Everybody goes there— 
even you, monsieur. Every trait of human 
nature is to be observed there. Yet, as 
you say, it is a saddening school. Wisdom 
is too early acquired there. One learns too 
quickly and too completely in such a 
school. Such an education means precocity. 
It foreshadows the early death of youth, 
monsieur. If I remain there, all that is still 
young in me will die, now, very quickly.” 

“You poor child!” 

She shrugged her shoulders. 

“Therefore,” she said, “I am leaving. 
Now do you understand?” 

He sat looking at her, wondering uneasily 
at her intelligence and her ability to express 
herself. Here was a maturity of mind 
unexpected in this girl. So far it had not 
visibly altered the youth of her or impaired 
her sweetness and honesty. In spite.of the 
appalling surroundings amid which she had 
matured, her mind and heart still remained 
young. Biting a tasseled grass stem re- 
flectively, she sat thinking for a few mo- 
ments; then she reverted to the subject of 
Wildresse and his son. 

“T am convinced that it is all blague,” 
she repeated, “this threat of Noumea. 
Unless Jacques misbehaves very seriously 
in Biribi, nobody can send him to New 
Caledonia. Besides, if his father chooses to 
oblige the government, what does it matter 
about me? No; I have had enough of 
degradation. An hour on the river with 
you was enough to settle it.” 

“But what do you intend to do, 
ippa?”’ he inquired. 

She looked up with her winning smile. 

“T came to ask you that. Please tell me 
what I am to do.”’ 


Even a cocotte is part 


But it isn’t all there is 


Phil- 
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“You must not ask me.” 

“Of course. You are the first man who 
ever pleased me. You please me more and 
more. Why should I not come to you in my 
perplexity and say, ‘What am I to do?’” 

He reddened at that, found nothing to 
answer. The sudden and grotesque respon- 
sibility which this young girl was so lightly 
placing upon his shoulders might have 
amused if it had not disconcerted him. 
But it did not disconcert her. 

“What am I do do, Mr. Warner?” she 
repeated, with a smile of perfect confidence. 

“Why, J don’t know, Philippa. What 
can you do down here at Sais?” 

“Tell me?” she insisted serenely. 

“You couldn’t very well remain here. 
You will have to go back to Ausone and 
consider this matter more seriously.” 

“Ah, ca—non! I shall not go back!” 

“‘What do you propose to do?” 

She bit her grass stem. 

“T don’t know. I have my trunk in the 
punt——” 

“What!” 

“Certainly; I brought my effects. I 
have some money—not very much. I shall 
go to the inn and remain there until you 
have decided what it is best for me to do.” 

The situation began to strike him as 
sufficiently ludicrous—the tragic mask is 
always on the verge of a grin—but he did 
not feel like smiling. 

For a few minutes he occupied himself 
with collecting, strapping, and slinging his 
kit; and when he was ready to go, he looked 
at the girl Philippa watching him out of 
her trustful gray eyes. 

“T can employ you as a model,” he said, 
“until Monsieur Wildresse sends for you. 
What do you think of the idea?” 

“As a—a model, monsieur?” she stam- 
mered. : 

“Yes; you could pose for me, if you like.” 

A delicate scarlet flush slowly mounted 
to her hair. Perplexed, he watched her. 

“Don’t you like the idea?” And sud- 
denly he divined what was troubling her. 
““Not that sort of model,” he said, amused. 
“You shall wear your clothes, Philippa.” 

“Oh, yes; I should like it, I think.” 

“Tt’s about the only excuse which would 
enable you to remain at the inn until you 
have come to some conclusion regarding 
your future,” he explained. 

‘A painter may always have his models? 
It is expected, is it not?” 
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“Oh, yes; ¢hat is always understood. But 
nobody would understand your coming to 
live at the Golden Peach merely because 
you and I happened to be good friends,” 
he added laughingly. 

“T understand,” she said; “I am to be 
your model, not your friend.” 

He nodded carelessly, looking away 
from her. After a moment, he lighted a 
cigarette. It relieved him considerably to 
recollect that the “harem” had gone to 
Ausone. 

“Now,” hesaid, “if you are ready to walk 
back to the inn with me, I’ll explain you 
to Madame Arlon, the patronne.” 

“And my punt?” she inquired, rising. 

“O Lord! I forgot.” 

“My trunk is in it.” 

“Where is your punt?” 

She pointed across the meadow. 

“Tt is my own punt—the Lys. I took 
nothing from Monsieur Wildresse that did 
not belong to me. It will be agreeable for 
us to have a punt here, will it not?” 

“Very,” he said uneasily. 

They turned eastward across the blossom- 
ing meadow, over which already the swal- 
lows were soaring in their late-afternoon 
flight. A lapwing or two rose from moist 
spots, protesting, and flapped away on 
greenish-bronze wings; a snipe went off 
like a badly balanced arrow, and his flat, 
raucous ‘‘Squack! Squack!” rang through 
the sunny silence. Higher, higher his 
twisting flight carried him toward the sky, 
where he dwindled to a speck and vanished; 
but always out of the intense blue zenith 
his distant cry still rang, long after he had 
disappeared from the range of human vision. 


XII 


WHEN Warner and the girl Philippa 
arrived at the Golden Peach, they found 
that Madame Arlon, profiting by the 
prospective temporary absence of the 
“harem,” had gone to visit relatives near 
Nancy for a day or two. But Linette 
smilingly took charge of Philippa and her 
luggage. 

Warner, entering the southern end of the 
walled garden, discovered Halkett at the 
other extremity, still seated under the 
latticed arbor. A letter lay spread upon the 
table beside his elbow. Over this letter, 
with pencil and paper, he pored as though 
he were working out a problem in hiero- 
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glyphics. But when Warner appeared, the 
Englishman in a leisurely manner folded 
and pocketed the papers on which he had 
been working, nodded pleasantly, and 
handed Warner a copy of the Petit Journal 
d’ Ausone. 

“Tt came after you left,” he said. 
“There’s nothing really new in it—Ger- 
many’s ultimatum to Russia—that’s about 
all. I am feeling rather anxious about a 
friend of mine, Reginald Gray. He was 
to have arrived here last night or early this 
morning on his motor-cycle. No word has 
come from him personally, and it is now 
nearly night again.” 

Warner seated himself, glanced over the 
inky little provincial newspaper, then laid 
it aside. There was in its columns nothing 
definite concerning the threatened rupture 
of the peace of Europe. 

“Halkett,” he said almost solemnly, 
“this crime with which they say our civili- 
zation is menaced can never be consum- 
mated. There will be no  world-war, 
because the world dares not acquiesce in 
such an outrage. The eleventh hour has 
struck, I know, but salvation exists only 
because there is a twelfth hour on the dial; 
otherwise the preordained end of every- 
thing would be hell.” 

Halkett smiled slightly. 

“T’ve just had another letter,” he said. 
“T’m likely to remain here for a few days 
raore—which means only one thing.” 

‘What does it mean?” 

“War.” 

Warner smiled incredulously. 

“Anyway, there will be one compensa- 
tion for the general smash if you remain 
here,” he said gaily. 

“You’re very good to take it that way. 
You and I—and to hell with the Deluge!” 
But his face sobered while the jest was 
spoken. ‘I wish I knew what has happened 
to Reginald Gray,” he repeated. 

“What is it that worries you about your 
friend Gray?” ( 

“His cap was picked up on the highway 
thirty miles southeast of Sais.” 

“How could you know that?’ 

“T have just learned by telephone through 

certain source of information.”’ 

“Did you learn anything more?” 

“There was a little blood on the road.” 

Warner remained silent. 

“Also,” continued Halkett thoughtfully, 
“a motor-cycle had skidded up the bank. 
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But no signs of a serious accident could be 
discovered—merely the ragged swath cut 
through soft earth and rank vegetation. 
If Gray met with an accident, he must 
have mended his machine, remounted, and 
continued his course—wherever he was 
going—unless somebody picked up him 
and his wheel and took them away. I can’t 
understand this affair. It bothers me.” 

“The chances are that your friend Gray 
had a rather bad spill,’ suggested Warner, 
“and no doubt you'll hear from him, or 
about him, before morning.” 

“T ought to, certainly.” He filled and 
lighted his pipe. Warner rose and began 
to pace the garden path rather nervously. 
Presently he came back to where the 
Englishman sat brooding over his pipe. 

“Halkett,” he said abruptly, “you 
remember that girl Philippa in the Café 
Biribi?”” The Englishman looked up in- 
quiringly. “Well, she is here.” 

“At the inn?” 

“Yes; I met her down in the big river 
meadow this afternoon, and she calmly 
informed me that she had left home for 
good.” 

“Run away?” 

“Run away. Taken the key of the fields. 
Beat it for keeps. How does that strike 
you?” 

“Any particular reason?” inquired Hal- 
kett indifferently. 

‘““Why, yes; the child has been used by 
the secret police to spy on people in the 
Café Biribi.”’ Halkett’s eyes opened at 
that. Warner went on: “That old rascal 
Wildresse, it seems, is nothing but a paid 
informer. He forced this girl Philippa to 
engage in the same filthy business. She 
even admitted that old Wildresse had set 
her on me. No doubt he had decided to 
watch you himself. And do you know what 
I think?” 

Halkett was very wide awake now. 

“T believe I do know what you are 
thinking,” he said. “And I believe you 
are pretty nearly right.” 

“That the assault on you was merely a 
local matter instigated by Wildresse?”’ 

“Tt wouldn’t surprise me.”’ 

“T think it was, too. Some of his thugs 
did it. He had made up his mind about you. 
But somebody must have tipped him off to 
watch you.” 

“Probably.”’ 


“T am sure of it. The three German- 
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appearing men who tried to pick a quarrel 
with you over the archduke’s murder were 
not the men who tried to frisk you for your 
papers. They were provocative agents in 
the pay of a foreign government—hired 
opportunists who were expected to pick 
something of value out of any confusion 
attending a general row fomented by 
themselves.” 

“Who told you that?” 

“Philippa.” 

Halkett, now thoroughly interested, 
looked keenly at Warner through the thin 
haze of his pipe. 

“These three agents,’’ continued Warner, 
““were certainly in close communication 
with the men who have been following you. 
And at least one of those men was seated 
at the table directly behind you when 
Wildresse’s thugs tried to frisk you for 
documents. So you see that Wildresse, 
prodded by the French secret police and these 
provocative agents, prodded by the people 
who are following you, who, in turn, are 
spurred by the German government, were 
all playing at cross-purposes, but with you 
as a common objective. A fine nest of 
intrigue I led you into when I took you to 
the Cabaret de Biribi! I’m terribly sorry, 
Halkett. But I believe that some good has 
come out of that mess—a fragment of a 
letter, written in German, which Philippa 
gave me in the meadow this afternoon. She 
found it under the wrecked table behind 
you. Nobody has seen it except myself and 
Philippa, and the child cannot read much 
German. But, studying it and seeing your 
name in the letter, she was clever enough to 
bring it tome. Here it is.” He laid it on 
the table under the Englishman’s eyes. 

While Halkett remained absorbed in his 
translation, Warner paced the garden, 
deeply occupied with his own uneasy 
cogitations. After a little while, Halkett 
spoke to him in an altered voice, and he 
turned and came swiftly back to the arbor. 

The Englishman, looking up, said gravely: 

“Concerning myself, there seems to 
remain now nothing worth concealing from 
you. Perhaps you had better know the 
truth. I happen to be an officer tempor- 
arily serving with the Intelligence Depart- 
ment; I had just been assigned to duty in 
New York when the data concerning the 
Harkness shell were stolen. The general 
alarm went out. Gray, a brother officer, 
and I chanced to stumble on evidence 
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which sent us aboard an Antwerp steamer. 
Our birds were aboard. We pulled every 
string available, and he and I managed to 
recover the drawings, specifications, and 
formule which had been stolen. They are 
in that envelop. 

“Every German agent in Europe knows 
we have them. My government, for some 
reason or other, instructs me to remain 
here for the present. As Gray and I are 
known, doubtless somebody will appear 
and take the drawings out of our hands, 
because the chances are that I’d be mur- 
dered before I reached Calais. That is 
the situation, Warner.” 

“Has Gray any of the drawings?” 

“He has.” 

“T understand.”’ 

“And that is why I am worrying about 
Gray. They’d not hesitate to kill him if 
they thought there was a chance that he 
had any of the papers.”’ 

“They couldn’t have killed him,’’ Warner 
said. “A crime on the public highway 
cannot remain undiscovered very long.” 

Halkett sat thoughtfully stroking 
Ariadne. Presently he looked up with a 
slight smile. 

“Well, what are you going to do with the 
girl Philippa?” he inquired. 

“Now, what do you think of a situation 
like this?’”? demanded Warner, half laugh- 
ing, half vexed. “I told her to go home. 
She positively refuses. You can’t blame 
the child. The dirty business there has 
disgusted her. This seems to be a final 
revolt. But—what would you do if a 
young girl wished herself on you?” 

“T haven’t the faintest idea,” 
Halkett, intensely amused. 

Warner reddened. 

“T haven’t either,” he said. ‘All I can 
think of is to use her as a model—give her 
a small salary until she finds something 
to do.” 

“Are you going to use her for a model?” 

“T suppose so, until somebody comes 
after her to take her back.” 

“Suppose nobody comes?” suggested 
Halkett mischievously. 

“Well, I’m not going to adopt her—that’s 
certain,” insisted the other. ‘Poor little 
thing,” he added, “her instincts seem to be 
decent! Who could blame a young girl 
for sickening of such a life and cutting 
away on her own hook?’ That’s a rotten 
joint, that Cabaret de Biribi. And as for 
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that old villain Wildresse, it wouldn’t 
surprise me at all if he were playing the 
dirty game from both ends—German and 
French. Informers are often traitors.” 

“Very frequently.” 

“Spies also have that reputation, I 
believe—except in romantic fiction,” said 
Warner. 

“They usually deserve it,’’ returned 
Halkett. “Generally speaking, they are a 
scum recruited from low pubs and brothels. 
Rarely does any reputable person enter that 
profession except in line of military duty 
or in time of war. 

“Servants, waiters, chauffeurs, those are 
the most respectable classes of secret 
agents. But the demi-monde and its 
hangers-on furnish the majority of what are 
popularly supposed to represent people of 
‘position’ who play the réle of international 
spies. They are a rummy lot, Warner. 

“Tt is very, very seldom in Occidental 
drawing-rooms that such practises prevail. 
A woman of position very rarely becomes a 
paid agent of that sort. Diplomatists and 
attachés who are pumped and victimized 
are usually the dupes of socially disreputable 
people. Society in England and in western 
Europe rarely entertains such a favorite of 
fiction as a paid government spy; nor are 
such people very often recruited from its 
ranks. East of the Danube it is different.” 

They sat for a while smoking, Halkett 
lavishing endearments upon Ariadne, who 
never failed to respond; Warner musing on 
what Halkett had said and wondering 
exactly what duties the military intelli- 
gence department of any government 
might include. 

No doubt, like the government, it employs 
spies, and, like the government, never 
admits the fact. For among all outcasts so 
vitally necessary to autocracy and militar- 
ism, the spy is the most pitiable. In time 
of peace, no authority admits employing 
him; in time of war, his fate, if taken, is as 
certain as that his own government will 
disown him. Eternally repudiated, whether 
of respectable or disreputable antecedents, 
honest or otherwise, patriotic or mercenary, 
the world has only one opinion to express 
concerning spies, although it often cackles 
over their adventures and snivels over their 
fate. Perhaps Halkett was musing on these 
things, for presently he took his pipe from 
his month and said: 

“To my knowledge, we British never 
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employ spies in America. Your govern- 
ment, I know, never employs them any 
where in time of peace. All other govern- 
ments do. Europe swarms with them. If 
I were in Germany to-day, I’d be considered 
a spy. They’d follow me about and lock 
me up on the first excuse—or without any 
excuse at all. And if we chanced to be at 
war with Germany and I were caught, 
they’d certainly shoot me because I have 
recovered stolen property.” 

“They'd execute you because you are 
not in uniform?” 

“Certainly. I’d not stand a ghost of a 
chance. So I shall be rather glad that I’m 
in France when war comes.” 

“You are so certain it is coming?” 

“Absolutely, my dear fellow. Probably 
it will be declared to-morrow.” 

“T cannot believe it, Halkett.”’ 

“T can scarcely believe it myself. But— 
I know it is coming. And it is coming from 
the north.” 

“Through Belgium?” 

“Exactly.” 

“Tn spite of the treaty guaranteeing her 
security? Well, it’s a rotten outlook, 
Warner. The eleventh hour has passed.” 

They smoked for a while in silence, then, 

“Where is your little protégée?” asked 
Halkett, making an effort to shake off his 
depression. 

“Linette is making her comfortable. 
When Madame Arlon returns from Nancy, 
I shall tell her to look out for the child. 
She’s in her room, unpacking, I suppose.” 

“Did she even bring her boxes?” asked 
the Englishman, greatly amused. 

“Ves, she did. And I don’t know what 
on earth she intends to do for a living when 
I go back to Paris. I’m sorry for her; but 
she can’t expect me to travel about France 
with her ” He checked himself ab- 
ruptly; Halkett also looked up. 

The girl Philippa had entered the further 
end of the garden. She came slowly for- 
ward through the rosy evening light, 
straight and slim in her girlish gown of 
white, unrelieved except by a touch or 
two of black and by the coppery splendor 
of her hair. She halted in the path a little 





way from the arbor, evidently aware that 
somebody was within. 

‘“‘Are you there, Monsieur Warner?” she 
asked, in her sweet, childish voice. 

He got up, with a glance of resignation at 
Halkett, and went to meet her. 


Halkett, 
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from the arbor, noticed the expression of 
her face when Warner appeared, and he 
continued to observe the girl with curious 
attention. She had instinctively laid her 
hands in Warner’s, detaining him naively 
and looking up into his face with an 
honesty too transparent to mistake. 

‘IT miss you very much,” she said, “even 
for a few minutes. I hastened my toilet 
to rejoin you.” 

‘That is very sweet of you, Philippa 

He didn’t know what else to say, felt the 
embarrassment warm on his face—chagrin, 
shyness, something of both, perhaps—and 
a rather helpless feeling that he was acquies- 
cing in an understanding which already 
was making him very uneasy. 

“Come into the arbor,” he said. ‘Mr. 
Halkett is there.”’ 

She slipped her arm through his. Halkett 
saw both their faces as they approached 
and, watching Warner for a moment, he 
felt inclined to laugh. But in this young 
girl’s eyes there was something that checked 
his amusement. A man does not laugh at 
the happy and serious eyes of childhood. 

So he rose and paid his respects to 
Philippa with pleasant formality. She 
seated herself between the two men. 

The last pink rays of the sun fell across 
the little iron table, flooding the garden 
with an enchanted light. Ariadne, on the 
table, stretched herself, yawned, and looked 
about her, now thoroughly awake for the 
rest of the night. 

‘“‘Minette!”” murmured Philippa, caress- 
ing her and laying her cheek against the 
soft fur. 

“You are sunburned,” remarked Halkett. 

“And badly freckled, monsieur fe 

She looked mischievously at Warner, 
laughed at their secret agreement con- 
cerning cosmetics, then turned again to 
Halkett. 

“You have heard, I suppose, of the happy 
understanding between Mr. Warner and 
me?” 

“T think so,” said Halkett, subduing an 
inclination to laugh. 

“The future, for me, is entirely secure,” 
continued Philispa happily. “I am per- 
mitted to assist Mr. Warner in his art. 
It is a very wonderful future, Mr. Halkett, 
destined for me, without doubt, by God.” 
She added, half to herself, “And a lifetime 
on my knees would be too short a time to 
thank him in.” 
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Both men became silent and constrained 
—Warner feeling more helpless than ever 
in the face of such tranquil confidence; 
Halkett remembering what Warner had 
once said about the soul of Philippa, but 
still pleasantly and gently inclined to 
skepticism concerning this fille de cabaret. 

She, leaning forward on the table between 
them, joined her slender hands and looked 
at Warner. 

“Tt is pleasant to be accepted as a friend 
by such men as you are,”’ she said thought- 
fully. “I have met other gentlemen of 
your station in life now and then. But their 
attitude toward me has been different 
from yours. I once supposed that in 
a cabaret all men resembled each other 
where women were concerned. I have 
been very happily mistaken.” 

Warner said, 

““A man scarcely expects to see more 
than one sort of woman in a cabaret.” 

“Yet you were not astonished to see me— 
were you?” 

“Yes,” he said; ‘I was astonished.” 

“You did not seem to be.” 

Warner glanced at Halkett. 

“Do you remember what I once said 
about Philippa’s soul?”’ 

The Englishman smiled at Philippa: 

“As soon as Mr. Warner saw you, he 
said to me that your soul was as clean 
as a flame. I was slower to understand 
you.” 

The girl turned swiftly to Warner. 

‘What a heavenly thing for a man to 
say about a woman! And my lips painted 
scarlet—and I a cashier in a cabaret!’ 

Her voice broke childishly; she sprang 
to her feet and stood looking through the 
starting tears at the last level rays of the 
sun. Standing so, unstirring, till the tears 
dried, she presently turned and resumed 
her chair, and, after a few moments’ silence, 
she dropped her elbows on the table again 
and clasped her hands under her chin. She 
said, not looking at either of the men: 

“T have thought of becoming a nun. 
But it is too late. Cloisters make awkward 
inquiries and search records; no sisterhood 
of any order I ever heard of would admit to 
novitiate any girl who has served five years 
where I have served. And so—until I saw 
you—I did not know what was to become 
of me.” 

She lifted her gray eyes to Warner. 
They were starry with recent tears. Her 
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chin rested on her clasped hands, her 
enchanted gaze on him, silent, unstirring. 

Halkett was first to move and make an 
effort. 

“Yes; it was perhaps time to cut away,” 
he muttered. “Anything we can do—very 
glad, I’m sure.” 

“Certainly,” said Warner; ‘there are a 
lot of agreeable young women in my class 
who will be interested to know you when 
they return from Ausone day after to-mor- 
rOW 

Philippa turned swiftly toward him. 

“T do not wish any woman to know what 
I have been! You wouldn’t /e/l them, 
would you?”’ 

“No; of course not—if you feel that way,”’ 
he said. “Only I—it occurred to me— 
some protection—some countenance—un- 
derstanding—from other women 

“T desire none. I want only your 
friendship.” 

‘But how am I going to explain you?” 

‘You are a painter. I am your model. 


Is not that sufficient explanation?” 

“Yes; if you desire to be so regarded— 
permanently——” 

“Ido. My privacy will then remain my 


own. I permit nobody to invade it— 
excepting you.”’ 

“Very well, if you feel that way. Only, 
you are—attractive, Philippa—and I am 
rather afraid you might not be under- 
stood 7 

She shrugged her shoulders. 

‘For five years I have not been under- 
stood. Do you know that men have even 
thrown dice for me, so certain were they 
that they understood me? I am accus- 
tomed to it. But I am not accustomed to 
women—I mean to your kind. I distrust 
them; possibly I am afraid of them. 
Anyway, their interest in me would be 
unwelcome. It is your friendship I want. 
Nothing else matters.”’ 

“You are wrong, Philippa. Other things 
do matter. No woman can go it alone, 
disdainful of other women’s opinions.” 

“T have always been alone.” 

“T would not do anything without first 
consulting you,”’ Warner said patiently. 

“T feel very sure that you would not.” 

She smiled at him trustfully, her cheek 
on her linked fingers, then her gaze grew 
absent. The last sun-ray lingered on her 
hair, turning it to fiery bronze. Under it 
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her gray eyes gazed abseni!y into the future, 
filled now, for her, with iridescent castles 
and peopled with vaguely splendid images— 
magic scenes that young and lonely hearts 
evoke out of the very emptiness of their 
isolation. 

And in the center of the phantom 
pageant always appeared Warner, her 
friend, endowed with all the mystery and 
omniscience with which a young girl’s 
heart invests the man who first awakens it 
to irregularity—who first interferes with 
the long monotony of its virgin rhythm. 

Halkett, a little keener of the two—a 
little more sensitive, if more reticent— 
said pleasantly: 

“Perhaps you might prefer to dine out 
here with us, Philippa. The ha—the class, 
I mean, banquets and carouses in the din- 
ing-room when it is here.” 

“Of course I wish to dine with you! 
I said so to Linette before I came out here. 
It is all arranged.” 

Halkett laughed. At the same moment, 
Linette came out with the tray. 


A bright afterglow still lingered in the 
zenith when their leisurely dinner had 
ended; and in the garden the mellow light 
was beginning to make objects exquisitely 
indistinct. Halkett, smoking in silence, 
was evidently thinking about his friend 
Gray, for, when Linette came to remove the 
cloth and coffee-cups, and to say that some 
gentlemen on motor-cycles were at the 
garden gate inquiring for Mr. Halkett, the 
young Englishman rose with a quick sigh of 
relief and walked swiftly to the heavy 
green door under the arch in the garden weil. 
As he laid his hand on the latch, he turied 
toward Warner. 

“Tl bring Gray in directly,” he called 
back, and opened the door and stepped out 
into the dusk. ; 

At the same instant Warner rose to his 
feet, listening; then he ran for the green 
door. As he reached it, the heavy little 
door burst open; Halkett sprang inside, 
slid the big iron bolt into place, turned, and 
warned the American aside with upflung 
hand. 

‘Keep Philippa out of range of the door!” 
he called across the garden, drawing his 
automatic at the same time and springing 
backward. ‘‘Don’t stand in a line with 
that green door——”’ 


The next instalment of The Girl Philippa will appear in the December issue. 
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HE People of the Caves were beginning to dread their good fortune. 

Plenty was being showered upon them with so lavish and sudden 

a hand that they looked at it askance, distrustful of the unsought- 

for largess. For a week or more their hunting-grounds had been 
swarming with game in amazing and daily increasing numbers, till there was 
little more of chance or of excitement in the hunt than in plucking a ripe mango 
from its branch. It was game of the choicest kinds, too—deer of many varieties, 
and antelope, and the littlé wild horse whose flesh they accounted such a deli- 
cacy. They slew, and slew, and their cooking fires were busy night and day, and 
the flesh they could not devour was dried in the sun in long strips or smoked in the 
reek of the green-wood fires. They feasted greedily, but there was something 
sinister in the whole matter, something ominous; and they would stop at times 
to wonder anxiously what stroke of fate could be hanging over the caves. 
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young women, behind a barrier of slain elk and stags, were 
hold back the victorious onrush 


Fear 


Roberts’ wonderful and sympathetic stories of animal life 
The tables are completely turned. It is no longer the war- 
four-footed inhabitants of the plains and hills. Now we are 
and almost powerless before the enormous beasts that 
the battle for existence are all on their side. But the 
and, with this organ, have begun the slow conquest that is 
this thrilling tale, the fate of the cavemen would have 
been in possession of one most useful piece of knowledge. 


G. D. Roberts 


Paul Bransom 


During the past day or two, moreover, there had been a disquieting 
influx of those great and fierce beasts which the cavemen were by no means 
anxious to hunt. The giant white rhinoceros and his woolly cousin had arrived 
by the score in the dense cane thickets of the steaming savanna which unrolled 
its green-and-yellow breadths along the southward base of the downs. These 
half-blind brutes appeared to be waging a dreadful and doubtful war with the 
red herds of those monstrous, cone-horned survivals from an earlier age, the 
Arsinotheria, who had ‘ruled the reeking savanna for countless cycles. The roar 
and trampling of the struggle came up from time to time to the dwellers in the 
caves when the hot breeze blew from the southward. 

What concerned the cave-folk far more than any near-sighted and blundering 
rhinoceros, however malignant, was the sudden arrival of the great red bears, the 
black lions, and the grinning and implacable sabertooth tigers. These dread foes of 


7435 





744 


man, for as long as tradition could remem- 
ber, had hitherto been mercifully few and 
scattered. Now, in a night, they had be- 
come as common as conies, and not a child 
could be allowed to play beyond shelter of 
the cave-mouth fires, not a woman durst 
venture to the spring without a brightly 
blazing firebrand in her hand. Yet—and 
this seemed to the tribe the most porten- 
tous sign of all—these bloodthirsty beasts 
appeared to have lost much of their ancient 
hostility to man. They were all well fed, 
of course, their accustomed prey being now 
so abundant that they had little more to do 
than put forth an armed paw and seize it; 
but they all seemed uneasy and half cowed, 
as if weighed down by a menace which they 
did not know how to face. When a man 
confronted them, the fiercest of them made 
way with a deprecating air, as if to say that 
they had troubles enough already on their 
minds. 


Bawr, the chief, and Grém, his right hand 
and his counsellor, stood upon the bare 
green ridge above the cave-mouth, and 
stared down anxiously upon the sun- 
drenched plain. Of old it had taken keen 


eyes to discern the varied life which popu- 
lated its bamboo thickets and cane-choked 


marshes. Now it was as thronged as the 
home pastures of a cattle-farm. Here and 
there a battle raged between such small- 
brained brutes as the white rhinoceros and 
the cone-horned monster; but, for the most 
part, there was an apprehensive sort of 
truce, the different kinds of beasts keeping 
as far as possible to themselves. 

Further out in the plain pastured a herd 
of gigantic creatures such as neither Bawr 
nor Grém had ever seen before. A pair of 
rhinoceros looked like pigmies beside them. 
They were both tall and massive, of a dark- 
mud color, with colossal heads, no necks 
whatever, huge ears that flapped like wings, 
immensely long upcurving tusks of gleaming 
yellow, mighty enough to carry a bison 
cradled in their curve; and it seemed to the 
astonished watchers on the ridge that from 
the snout of each monster grew a great 
snake, which reared itself into the air and 
waved terribly and pulled down the tops 
of trees for the monster’s food. 

It was the caveman’s first view of the 
mammoth—which had not yet. developed 
the shaggy coat it was later to grow on the 
cold subarctic plains. 
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Recovering at length from his amazement, 
Bawr remarked: 

“They seem to have two tails, those new 
beasts—a little tail behind, in the: usual 
place, and a very big tail in front, which 
they use as a hand. They are very many, 
and very terrible. Do you think it is they 
who are driving all these other beasts upon 
us to overwhelm us?” 

Grém thought long before replying. 

“No,” said he; “they are not flesh- 
eaters. See: They do not heed the other 
beasts. They eat trees. And they, too, 
seem restless. I think they are themselves 
driven. But what dreadful beings must be 
they who can drive them!” 

“Tf they are driven over us,” muttered 
Bawr, “they will tread us and our fires into 
the dust.” 

“Tt must be men,” mused Grém aloud, 
“men far mightier than ourselves and so 
countless that the hordes of the tree-men 
would seem a handful in comparison. Only 
men or gods, and in swarms like locusts, 
could so drive all these mighty beasts before 
them as a child drives rabbits.” 

“Before they come,” said Bawr, dropping 
his great craggy chin upon his breast, ‘“‘the 
People of the Caves will be trodden out. 
Whither can we escape from such foes? 
We will build great fires before the caves; 
and we will go down fighting, as befits men:”’ 

He lifted his. maned and massive head, 
and shook his great spear defiantly at the 
unknown doom that was coming up from 
the south. But Grém’s eyes were sunken 
deep under his brows in brooding thought. 

‘There is one way, perhaps,” he said, at 
length. ‘We have learned to journey on 
the water. We must build us rafts, many 
rafts, to carry all the tribe. And when we 
can no longer hold our fires and our caves, 
we will push out upon the water, and per- 
haps make our way to that blue shore 
yonder, where they cannot follow us.” 

“The waves and the monsters of the 
waves will swallow us up,” suggested 
Bawr. 

“Some of us, perhaps many of us,” agreed 
Grém. “But many of us will escape, to 
keep the tribe-fires burning, if the gods be 
kind upon that. day and bind down the 
winds till we get over. If we stay here, we 
shall all die.”’ 

“Tt is well,’ grunted Bawr, turning .to 
hurry down the steep. “We will build 
rafts. Let us hasten.” 


’ 


’ 
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“It must be men,” mused Grim aloud 
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These dread foes of man had hitherto been 


mercifully few and scattered 
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On the beach below the caves, the men of 
the tribe worked furiously, dragging the 
trunks of trees together at the water’s edge, 
lashing them with ropes of vine and cords of 
hide, and laboriously lopping some of the 
more obstructive branches by the combined 
use of fire and split stones. The women, ard 
a lame slave, Ook-ootsk—with the old men 
who, though their hearts were still high, 
were too frail of their hands for such a heavy 
task as raft building—remained before tke 
caves under the command of A-ya, Grém’s 
mate. They had enough to do in feeding 
the chain of fires, keeping the children out 
of danger, and fighting back with spear and 
arrow the ever-encroaching mob of wild- 
eyed beasts. The beasts feared the fires, 
and feared the human beings who leaped 
and screamed and smote from among the 
fires. But still more they seemed to fear 
some unknown thing behind them. For a 
time, however, the crackling flames and the 
biting shafts proved a sufficient barrier, and 
the motley but terrifying invaders went 
sheering off irresolutely to westward over 
the downs. 

Down by the edge of the tide, the rait- 
builders worked under Grém’s guidance. 
The broad water—some four or five miles 
across—was the tidal estuary of a great 
river which flowed out of the northwest. 
Its brimming current bore down from the 
interior jungles the trunks of many up- 
rooted trees, which the tides of the estuary 
hurled back and strewed along the beach. 
The raft-builders, therefore, had plenty of 
material to work with. And the fear that 
lay chill upon their hearts urged them to a 
diligence that was far from their habit. 

It was rather like working in a nightmare. 
From time to time would come a rush, a 
stampede of deer or tapirs along the strip of 
beach between the water and the cliff. The 
toiling men would draw aside till the rabble 
went by, then fall to work again. Once, 
however, it was a herd of wild cattle, 
snorting, and tossing their wide, keen- 
pointed horns; and their trampling onrush 
filled the whole space, so that the men had 
to plunge out into deep water to escape. 
Several, afraid of the big-mouthed, flesh- 
eating fish which infested the estuary at 
high tide stayed too close inshore and paid 
for their irresolution by being gored sav- 
agely and trodden to a pulp. 

It was about the full of the moon and the 
time of the longest days, and the raft- 
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builders toiled feverishly the whole night 
through. By sunrise, Bawr and Grém esti- 
mated that there were rafts enough to carry 
the whole tribe, provided the present calm 
held on. They decided, however, to con- 
struct several more, in case some should 
prove less buoyant than they hoped. 

But, for this most wise provision, fate 
refused to grant the time. 

A slip of a girl, her one scant gar- 
ment of leopard-skin caught upon a rock 
and twitched from off her loins as she ran, 
came fleeing down the hill path, her hair 
afloat upon the fresh morning air. Strag- 
gling far behind her came a crowd of chil- 
dren, and old women carrying babies or 
bundles of dried meat. 

“They must not come yet! They'll be in 
the way!” cried Bawr angrily, waving them 
back. But they paid no attention—which 
showed that there was something they 
feared more even than the iron-fisted chief. 

“There are none of the young women or 
the old men who can fight among them,” 
said Grém. ‘“‘A-ya must have sent them, 
because the time has come. Let us wait for 
the young girl, who seems to bring a mes- 
sage.” 

Breathless, and clutching at her bosom 
with one hand, the girl fell at Bawr’s feet. 

“‘A-ya says, ‘Come quick’!” she gasped. 
“They are too many! They run over the 
fires and trample us!” 

Grém sprang forward with a cry, then 
stopped and looked at his chief. 

“Go, you,” said Bawr, “and bring them 
to us. I will stay here and look to the 
rafts.” 

Taking a half-score of the strongest war- 
riors with him, Grém raced up the steep, 
torn with anxiety for the fate of A-ya and 
the children. 

It was now about three-quarters tide, with 
the flood rising strongly. By way of pre- 
caution, some of the rafts had been kept 
afloat, let down with ropes of vine to follow 
the last ebb, and guided carefully back on 
the returning flood. But most of them were 
lying where they had been built, or left by 
the preceding tide, along high-water mark, 
as hopelessly stranded, for the next two 
hours, as a birch log after a freshet. As the 
old women with children arrived, Bawr 
rushed them down the wet beach to the 
rafts which were afloat, appointing to each 
clumsy craft four men with long, roughly 
flattened poles to manage it. For the 
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moment, however, all these men had to do 
was to hold their charges in place that 
they might not be swept away by the in- 
coming tide. 

When Grém and his eager handful, pass- 
ing a stream of trembling fugitives on the 
way, reached the level ground before the 
caves, the sight that greeted them was 
tremendous and appalling. It looked as if 
some great country to the southward had 
gathered together all its beasts and then 
vomited them forth in one vast torrent, 
confused and irresistible, to the north. It 
was a wholesale migration, on such a scale 
as the modern world has never even dreamed 
of, but suggested in a feeble way by the 
torrential drift of the bison across the North 
American plains half a century ago, or the 
sudden, inexplicable marches of the lem- 
ming myriads out of the Scandinavian bar- 
rens that give them birth. 

The shrill cries of the women, fighting like 
she wolves in detense of the children and the 
home caves, the hoarse shouts of the old 
men, weak but indomitable, were mingled 
with an indescribable medley of noises— 
gruntings, bellowings, howlings, roarings, 
bleatings, and brayings—from the dreadful 
mob of beasts which besieged the open 


space behind the fires. Some of the beasts 
were maddened with terror; some were in 
a fighting rage; some wanted only to escape 


the throng behind them. But all seemed 
bent upon passing the fires and getting into 
the caves, as if they thought there to find 
refuge from’ the unknown fear. 

On the extreme right of the line, the two 
farthest fires were already overwhelmed, 
trodden out by frantic hoofs, and three or 
four old men with a couple of desperate 
young women, behind a barrier of slain elk 
and stags, were fighting like furies to hold 
back the victorious onrush. Two of the old 
men were down, trodden out between the 
fires by blind hoofs, and a third, jammed 
limply against the rocky wall beside the 
furthest cave, was being worried by a bear, 
hideously but aimlessly, as if the great beast 
hardly heeded what it was doing. There 
was something peculiarly terrifying in tlie 
animal’s preoccupation. 

At the center of the line, immediately 
before the main cave-mouth, whose yawning 
entrance seemed to be the objective of the 
swarming beasts. A-ya was heading the 
battle, with the lame slave, Ook-ootsk, 
crouched fighting at her side like a colossal 
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frog gone mad. Here the fires were almost 
extinguished; but the line of slain beasts 
formed a tolerable barricade, upon the top 
of which the women leaped, stabbing with 
their spears and screeching shrill taunts, 
while the old men leaned upon the gory pile 
to save their strength, and shot their arrows 
with frugal precision. Here and there 
among the carcasses was the body of a 
woman or an old man, impaled on the horn 
of a bull or ripped open by the rending 
antler of an elk. As Grém and his men came 
shouting across the level, a huge woolly 
rhinoceros plunged down the barrier, his 
bloody horn plowing the carcasses, trod 
down a couple of the defenders without ap- 
pearing to see them, dashed through the 
nearest fire, and charged blindly into the 
cave-mouth with his matted coat all ablaze. 
The children and old women who had not 
already fled down to the beach shrieked in 
horror. The frantic monster heeded them 
not at all, but went thundering on into the 
bowels of the cavern. 

“*Go back, all you women!”’ yelled Grém, 
above the tumult, as he and his men raced 
to the barrier. ‘‘Get down to the beach 
with the children! We’ll hold the rush back 
till you get down! Run! Run!” 

Sobbing with the fury of the struggle, the 
women obeyed, darting back and pouncing 
upon their own little ones—all but A-ya, 
who remained doggedly at Grém’s side. 

“Go!” ordered Grém. fiercely. ‘‘The 
children need you. Get them all down!” 

Sullenly the woman obeyed, seeing he was 
right, but still lusting for the fight, though 
her wearied arm could now do little more 
than lift the spear. 

Under the shock of the fresh fighters, 
with lionlike heads, masterful eyes, and 
smashing, irresistible weapons, the front 
ranks of the animals recoiled, trampling 
those behind them, and, for a few minutes, 
the pressure was relieved. Grém turned to 
the old men. 

“You go now!” he ordered. 

But they refused. 

““We stay here,” cried one, breathless but 
with fire in his ancient eyes. ‘“‘None too 
much room on the rafts.’ And they fell 
again, grimly, to the fight. 

Grém laughed proudly. With such met- 
tle even in withered veins, the tribe, he 
thought, was destined to great things. He 
turned to the lame slave, whom he had ever 
favored for his faithfulness. 
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“You go! You are lame and cannot 
run.” 

The crouching giant looked up at him 
with a wide-mouthed grin. 

“Tam no woman,” said he. “I stay and 
hold them back when you all go. I kill and 
kill. And then I go very far.”’ 

He waved one great gnarled hand, drip- 
ping with blood, toward the sun and the 
high spaces of air. 

Before Grém could answer, from below 
the southward edge of the plateau there 
came a mad, high trumpeting, so loud that 
every other voice in that pandemonium was 
silenced by it. At that dread sound, the 
rabble of beasts surged forward again upon 
the barrier, upon the clubs and spears of the 
defenders. Up over the brow of the slope 
came a forest of waving trunks and tossing 
tusks and ponderous black foreheads. 

“The two-tails are upon us!” cried 
Grém, in a voice of awe. And his followers 
gasped as the colossal shapes shouldered 
up into full view. 

Grém looked behind him and saw the last 
of the women and children, shepherded 
vehemently by. A-ya with the butt of her 
spear, vanishing down the steep toward 
the beach. 

“Tt is time for us to go, too,” shouted 
Grém, clutching the lame slave by the arm 
to drag him off. But Ook-ootsk wrenched 
himself free. 

“Tl hold them back till you get away,” 
he growled, and drove his great spear into 
the heart of a bull which came over the 
barrier at that instant. 

Grém saw it would be useless now to try 
and save him. With the rest of his band he 
ran for paths leading down to the beach. It 
was well, he thought, that the valiant slave 
should die for the tribe. 

The beasts came over the barrier and the 
fires like a yelling flood. But now, finding 
all opposition’ so suddenly withdrawn, the 
flood divided upon the massive, thrusting 
figure of Ook-ootsk as upon a black rock in 
midstream. It united again behind him, 
surging pell-mell for the cave-mouths, 
where, in the crush, the weaker and 
lighter were savagely torn and trampled 
underfoot. 

Then the mammoths came thundering 
and trumpeting across the plateau, going 
through and over the lesser beasts like a 
tidal wave. Grém, having seen the last of 
his warriors pass down the beach paths, 
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turned for one more glimpse of the mon- 
strous and incredible scene. He had a swift 
vision of the squatting form of Ook-ootsk 
thrusting upward with reddened spear at 
the breast of a black monster which hung 
over him like a mountain. Then the moun- 
tain rolled forward upon him, blotting him 
out, and Grém slipped hurriedly over the 
brink and down the path. 


At the rafts it was bedlam. A score or 
more of the women and children, as they 
were crossing to the water’s edge, had been 
wiped out of existence by a rush of mad- 
dened bison along the beach, and the keen- 
ings of their relatives rose above the shouts 
and cries of embarkation. Fully half the 
rafts were afloat with their loads by now, 
and men grunted heavily in the effort to 
pry the others free, while women and 
children crowded into the water around 
them, waiting to struggle aboard as soon 
as the men would let them. 

As Grém and his panting band, covered 
with blood from head to foot, reached the 
waterside and flung their dripping weapons 
upon the rafts, a fringe of animals came 
over the edge of the steep, crowded aside 
from the caves. Some being sure-footed, 
like the lions and bears, made their way 
with care down the paths. Others, pushed 
over and struggling frantically, came rolling 
downward, bouncing from rock and ledge 
and landing on the beach a mass of broken 
bones. Then behind them, along the brink, 
black and gigantic against the blue sky- 
line, appeared a group of the mammoths. 
They waved their long trunks and trum- 
peted piercingly, but hesitated to try the 
descent. 

“Hurry! Hurry!” thundered Bawr, 
straining at the stranded timbers till the 
great veins stood out on neck and forehead 
as if they would burst. 

Under the added efforts of Grém and his 
band, the last of the rafts floated. The 
children were thrown aboard; the women 
clambered after them, and the men, wading 
and guiding lest the rafts should ground 
again, began to follow cautiously. 

At this moment, along the beach came a 
new rush of animals, chiefly buffalo, headed 
by three huge white rhinoceros. These all 
seemed quite blind with panic. They 
dashed on straight ahead, paying no heed 
whatever either to the people on the rafts 
or to the other beasts coming down the 
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steep. On their heels thundered a second 
herd of mammoths, their trunks held high 
in air, the red caverns of their mouths 
wide open. 

As these colossal, rolling bulks came 
abreast of the rafts, a child shrieked at the 
terrifying sight. The leader of the herd 
turned his malignant little eye upon the 
rafts, seeming to perceive them for the first 
time. Without pausing in his huge stride, 
he reached down his trunk, whipped it about 
the waist of Bawr, swung him aloft, crushing 
in his ribs with the terrific pressure, and 
carried him along, high in air above the 
trumpeting ranks. 

A howl of rage went up from the rafts; 
and A-ya, whose bow was quick as thought, 
let fly an arrow before Grém could stay her 
hand. The shaft stuck deep in the mon- 
ster’s trunk. Dashing down its lifeless vic- 
tim among the feet of the herd, the monster 
tried to turn back to take vengeance for the 
strange wound. But unable to stem the 
avalanche behind, it was borne up the beach, 
screaming with rage. 

Grém, who was now sole chief and master 
of the tribe, signed every raft to push out 
into deep water, beyond reach of further 
attack. With all responsibility now upon 
his shoulders, he had little time to grieve 
for the death of Bawr, who, after all, had 
died greatly, as a chief should. The rafts 
were now traveling inland at a fair rate on 
the last half-hour of the flood; and, as the 
estuary narrowed rapidly above the starting 
place, he hoped to be able, during the slack 
of tide, to work the clumsy rafts well over 
toward the northern shore before getting 
caught in the full strength of the ebb. As 
he studied out this problem and urged the 
warriors to their utmost effort on the heavy 
and awkward pole-paddles, he kept puzzling 
all the time over the great mystery. What 
was it that swept even the mighty mam- 
moths before its face? How should he name 
the Fear? ; 

Then all at once, when the rafts were 


about three or four hundred yards out from 
shore, he saw. A low cry of wonder broke 
from his lips, and was reechoed in chorus 
from the burdened rafts. 

Down over the heights where the cave- 
folk had been dwelling, up along the beach 
from which the rafts had just escaped, in 
countless ravening, snapping swarms, 
poured hyenas by the myriad—huge hyenas, 
bigger than the mightiest timber-wolves, 
their deep-jowled heads carried close to the 
ground. It was clear ina moment that they 
were mad with hunger, driven by nothing 
but their own raging appetites. They fled 
from nothing; but some of them stopped, in 
struggling masses, to devour the bodies of 
the beasts which they found slain, while the 
rest poured on insatiably, to pull down, by 
sheer weight of numbers and the might of 
their bone-crushing jaws, the mightiest of 
the monsters which fled before them. Here 
and there a mammoth cow, maddened by 
the slaughter of her calf, or an old rhinoc- 
eros bull, indignant at being hunted by such 
vermin, would turn and run amuck through 
the mass, stamping them out by the hun- 
dred. But this made no impression at all, 
either upon their numbers or the rage of 
their hunger, and, in a few minutes, the 
colossus, its feet half eaten off, would come 
crashing down, to be swarmed over and dis- 
appear like a fat grub in an ant-heap. Here 
and there, too, a mammoth, more sagacious 
than its fellows, would wade out belly- 
deep into the water, upon finding its 
escape cut off, and stand there plucking 
its foes one by one from the shore to 
trample them under its feet, screaming 
shrill triumph. 

Gr6ém turned with a deep breath from the 
unspeakable spectacle, looked across to the 
green line of the opposite shore, and thanked 
his unknown gods that it was so far off. 
With that great river rolling its flood 
between, the tribe might rest secure from 
these fiends and once more build up its 
fortunes. 


The next People of the Caves story will be The Lake of Long Sleep. 
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Booth Tarkington’s next Penrod story, 
Wednesday Madness, 
will appear in December Cosmopolitan. 
Illustrated by Worth Brehm 
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Just before we were off, a telegram came to her, which she read and hastily stuffed 
into a pocket of her riding-habit 
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The Social Gangster 


Craig Kennedy, 


in investigating a mysterious robbery, 


encounters a menacing condition 


peculiar to the social life of young people in cur great cities, the gravity of whith does not 


seem to be properly appreciated. 


discovers she has lost control over her daughter that she 
In this case, the importance of the robbery dwindles 


responsibilities of parental training. 


It is only when some indu!gent mother, like Mrs. Brackett, 


can be made to realize the wide 


before a far more appalling situation in the Brackett household, and-if it had not been for 
Kennedy and his science, the distress of two devoted parents would have been pitiful indeed. 


By Arthur B. Reeve 


Author of ‘The House of Death.” “The Demon En, ine,” 


and other Craig Kennedy stories 


Illustrated by Will Foster 


’M so worried over Gloria, Professor 
Kennedy, that I hardly know what 
I’m doing.” 

Mrs. Bradford Brackett was one 
of those stunning women of baffling age of 
whom there seem to be so many now adays. 
One would scarcely have believed that she 
could be old enough to have a daughter who 
would worry her very much. Her voice 
trembled and almost broke as she proceeded 
with her story, and, looking closer, I saw 
that, at least now, her face showed marks 
of anxiety that told on her more than would 
have been the case some years before. 

At the mention of the name of Gloria 
Brackett, I saw that Craig was extremely 
interested, though he did not betray it to 
her mother. Already, with my nose for 
news, I had scented a much bigger story 
than any that had been printed. For the 
Bracketts had lately been more or less in the 
news of the day. 

Choking back a little suppressed sob in 
her throat, Mrs. Brackett took from a 
delicate gold mesh bag, and laid on the desk 
before Kennedy, a small clipping from the 
“lost and found” advertisements in the 
Star. It read: 


Reward of $10,000 and absolutely no questions 
asked for the return of a diamond necklace of 
seventy-one stones which disappeared from a house 
at Willys Hills, Long Island, last Saturday or 
Sunday. 

La Rue & Co., Jewelers, — Fifth Avenue. 
I recognized the advertisement as one 


that had occasioned a great deal of comment 


on the Star, due to its peculiar nature. It 
had been a great mystery, perhaps much 
more so than if the advertisement had been 
worded and signed in the usual way. I 
knew, also, that the advertisement had 
created a great furor of excitement and 
gossip at the fashionable North Shore 
Hunt Club, of which Bradford Brackett was 
master of foxhounds. 

“At first,” explained Mrs.. Brackett 
nervously, ““La Rue was able to keep the 
secret. They even refused to let the police 
take up the case. But as public interest in 
the advertisement increased, at last the 
secret leaked out—at least that part of it 
which connected our name with the loss. 
That, however, seemed only to whet curi- 
osity. It left everybody wondering what 
was back of it all. That’s what we’ve been 
trying to avoid—that sort of publicity.”’ 

She paused a moment, but Kennedy said 
nothing, evidently thinking that the best 
safety-valve for her overwrought feelings 
would be to let her tell her story in her own 
way. 

“Why, you know,” she resumed rapidly, 
to hide her agitation, “‘the most ridiculous 
things have been said. Some people have 
even said that we lost nothing at all, that 
it was all a clever attempt at notoriety, to 
get our names into the papers. Some have 
said it was a plan to collect the burglary 
insurance. But we are wealthy. They 
didn’t stop to think how inconceivable that 
was. We have nothing to lose, even if the 
necklace is never heard from again.” 
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For the moment, her indignation had got 
the better of her worry. Most opinions, I 
recalled, had been, finally, that the dis- 
appearance was mixed up with some family 
affair. At any rate, here was to be the 
real story at last. 

“You see,” she continued, now almost 
sobbing, “‘it is really all, I fear, my own 
fault. I didn’t realize that Gloria was 
growing so fast and so far out of my life. 
[’ve let her be brought up by governesses 
and servants. I’ve sent her to the best 
schools I could find. I thought it was all 
right. But now, too late, I realize that it is 
all wrong. I haven’t kept close enough to 
her.” She was rattling on in this disjointed 
manner, getting more and more excited, but 
still Kennedy made no effort to lead the 
conversation. “I didn’t think Gloria was 
more thar a child. But—why, Mr. Ken- 
nedy, she’s been going, I find, to these 
afternoon dances in the city and out at a 
place not far from Willys Hills.” 

“What sort of places?” prompted Ken- 
nedy. 

“The Cabaret Rouge,’ answered Mrs. 
Brackett, flashing at us a look of defiance 
that really masked fear of public opinion. 

I knew of the place. It had an extremely 
unsavory reputation. In fact, there were 
two places of the same name, one in the 
city and the other out on Long Island. 

Mrs. Brackett must have seen Kennedy 
and me exchange a look askance at the 
name. 

“Oh, it’s not a question of morals, 
alone,” she hastened. ‘“‘ After all, sometimes 
common sense and foolishness are fair 
equivalents for right and wrong.” Kennedy 
looked up quickly, genuinely surprised at 
this bit of worldly wisdom. ‘‘When women 
do stupid, dangerous things, trouble fol- 
lows,” she persisted, adding, “if not at 
once, a bit later. This is a case of it.” 

One could not help feeling sorry for the 
woman and what she had to face. 

‘I had hoped, oh, so dearly,” she went 
on, a moment later, ‘that Gloria would 
marry a young man who, I know, is devoted 
to her, an Italian of fine family, Signor 
Franconi—you must have heard of him— 
the inventor of a new system of wireless 
transmission of pictures. But, with such a 
scandal, how can we expect it? Do you 
know him?” 

‘Not personally, though I have heard of 
him,”’ returned Kennedy briefly. 
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Both Craig and myself had been interested 
in reports of his invention which he called 
the “Franconi telephote,” by which he 
claimed to be able to telegraph, either over 
wires or by wireless, light and dark points 
so rapidly and in such a manner as to 
deceive the eye and produce at the receiving 
end what amounted to a continuous repro- 
duction of a picture at the transmitting end. 
At least, in spite of his society leanings, 
Franconi was no mere dilettante inventor. 

“But—the necklace,” suggested Craig, 
after a moment, for the first time interrupt- 
ing the rather rambling trend of Mrs. 
Brackett’s story; “what has all this to do 
with the necklace?” 

She looked at him almost despairingly. 

“T don’t really care for a thousand such 
necklaces,” she cried. “It is my daughter— 
her good name—her—her safety!” 

Suddenly she had become almost hysteri- 
cal as she thought of the real purpose of her 
visit, which she had not yet been able to 
bring herself to disclose even to Kennedy. 
Finally, with an effort, she managed to 
control herself and go on. 

“You see,”’ she said, in a low tone, almost 
as if she were confessing some fault of her 
own, “Gloria has been frequenting these— 
recherchée places without my knowledge, 
and there she has become intimate with 
some of the fastest of the fast set. 

“You ask about the necklace. I don’t 
know, I must admit. Has some one of her 
friends taken advantage of her to learn our 
habits and get into the house and get it? 
Or have they put her up to getting it?” The 
last query was wrung from her as if by main 
force. She could not even breathe it with- 
out a shudder. ‘When the necklace was 
stolen,” she added tremulously, “it must 
have been an ‘inside job,’ as you detectives 
call it. Mr. Brackett and I were away, at 
the time, at a week-end party. We sup- 
posed Gloria was visiting some friends in the 
city. But since then we have learned that 
she motored out with some of her dance- 
crazed acquaintances to the Cabaret Rouge, 
not far from Willys Hills. It must have 
been taken then—by some of them.” 

The recital to comparative strangers, 
even though they were to be trusted to 
right the wrong, was more than she could 
bear. Mrs. Brackett was now genuinely 
in tears, her shoulders trembling under 
emotion as she bowed her head. But she 
forced back her feelings heroically. 
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“We put the advertisement that way be- 
cause—well, now you must understand why,” 
she resumed, then anticipating our question, 
added, “But there has been no response.” 

I knew from her tone that, even to her- 
self, she would not admit that Gloria might 
have been guilty. Yet subconsciously it 
must have been in her mind, and she knew 
it was in ours. - Her voice broke again. 

“Mr. Brackett has repeatedly ordered 
Gloria to give up her fast acquaintances. 
But she defies him. Even to my pleadings 
she has turned a deaf ear.” 

It was most pathetic to watch the work- 
ings of the mother’s face as she was forced 
to say this of her daughter. All thought of 
the necklace was lost now. 

“J—I want my daughter back,” she 
almost wailed. 

“Who are these 
asked Craig gently. 

“T don’t know all of them,” she replied. 
“There is young Rittenhouse Smith—he is 
one. The Rittenhouse Smiths, you know, 
are a very fine family. But young Ritter, 
as the younger set calls him, is wild. 
They’ve had to cut his allowance two or 
three times, I believe. Another of them is 
Rhinelander Brown. I don’t think the 
Browns have much money, but it is a good 
family. Oh,” she added, with a faint 
attempt at a smile, “I’m not the only 
mother who has heartaches. But the 
worst of it is that there are some profes- 
sionals with whom they go—a dancer, Rex 
Du Mond, and a woman named Bernice 
Bentley. I don’t know any more of them, 
but I presume there is a regular organiza- 
tion of these social gangsters.”’ 

‘* Did Signor Franconi ever go with them?”’ 
asked Craig. 

“Oh, mercy, no!” she hastened. 

“And they can’t seem to break the gang 
up,” ruminated Craig, evidently liking her 
characterization of the group. 

She sighed deeply and wiped away 
another tear. 

“I’ve done what I could with Gloria. 
I’ve cut her allowance—but it has done no 
good. I’m losing my hold on her alto- 
gether. You—you will help me—I mean, 
help Gloria?”’ she asked, eagerly, leaning 
forward in an appeal which must have cost 
her a great deal, so common is the repression 
of such feelings in women of her type. 

“Gladly,” returned Kennedy heartily. 
“IT will do anything in my power.”’ 


rapid youngsters?” 


Proud though she was, Mrs. Brackett 
could scarcely murmur her thanks. 

“Where can I see Gloria?’’ asked Ken- 
nedy finally. 

She shook her head. 

“T can’t say. If you want to, you may 
see her to-morrow, though, at the drag-hunt 
of the club. My husband says he is not 
going to take Gloria’s actions without a 
protest. So he has peremptorily ordered her 
to attend the meet of the hunt club. We 
thought it would get her away, at least for 
a time, from her associates.” 

I thought I understood, partly at least. 
Bradford Brackett’s election as M. F. H. 
had been a crowning distinction in his 
social career, and he did not purpose to have 
Gloria’s escapades spoil the meet for him. 
Perhaps he thought this as good an occasion 
as any to use his power‘to force her back into 
the circle to which she rightfully belonged. 

Mrs. Brackett had risen. 

“How can I ever thank you?” she ex- 
claimed, extending her hand impulsively. 
“T know nothing has been changed—yet. 
But already I feel better.” 

‘“T shall do what I can—depend on me,” 
reiterated Kennedy modestly. “If I can 
do nothing before, I shall be out at the 
hunt club to-morrow. Perhaps I shall be 
there anyhow.”’ 

“This is a most peculiar situation,” I 
remarked, a few minutes later, as Mrs. 
Brackett was whisked away from _ the 
laboratory door in her motor. 

‘Indeed it is,”’ returned Kennedy, pacing 
up and down, his face wrinkled with 
thought. ‘‘I don’t know whether I feel more 
like a detective or a spiritual adviser.” 
He pulled out his watch. ‘ Hali-past 
four,’ he considered. ‘I'd like to have a 
look at that Cabaret Rouge here in town.” 

It was a perfect autumn afternoon. We 
strode along in the bracing air until, at last, 
we turned into Broadway at the upper end 
of what might be called ‘* Automobile Row.” 
Motor-cars and taxi-cabs were buzzing along 
in an endless stream, most of them filled 
with women, gowned and bonneted in the 
latest mode. 

Before the garish entrance of the Cabaret 
Rouge they seemed to pile up and discharge 
their feminine cargoes. We entered and 
were quickly engulfed in the tide of eager 
pleasure-seekers. A handsome and _ judi- 
cious tip to the head waiter secured us a 
table at the far end of a sort of mezzanine 
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gallery from which we could look down over 
a railing at the various groups at the little 
white tables below. There we sat, careful 
to spend the necessary money to entitle us 
to stay, for, to the average New Yorker, the 
test seems to be not so much what one is 
getting for it as how much money is spent 
when out for a “good time.” 

Smooth and glittering on the surface, like 
its little polished dancing-floor in the middle 
of the squares of tables down-stairs, the 
Cabaret Rouge, one could see, had treacher- 
ous undercurrents, unsuspected until an 
insight such as we had just had revealed 
them. The very atmosphere seemed vibrant 
with laughter and music. A string band 
played sharp, staccato, highly accentuated 
music—a band of negroes, as in many of the 
showy and high-priced places where a keen 
sense of rhythm was Wanted. All around us 
women were smoking cigarettes. Every- 
where they were sipping expensive drinks. 
Instinctively one felt the undertow in the 
very atmosphere. 

I wondered who they were and where 
they all came from, these expensively 
dressed, apparently refined, though, perhaps, 
only veneered girls, whirling about with the 
pleasantest-looking young men, who ex- 
pertly guided them through the mazes of the 
fox-trot and the canter waltz and a dozen 
other steps I knew not of. This was one of 
New York’s latest and most approved 
devices to beguile the languid afternoons of 
ladies of leisure. 

“There she is,”’ pointed out Kennedy 
finally. ‘I recognize her from the pictures 
I’ve seen.”’ 

I followed the direction of his eves. The 
music had: started, and out on the floor, 
twisting in and out among the crowded 
couples, was one pair that seemed to attract 
more attention than the rest. They had 
come from a gay party seated in a little 
leather cozy corner like several about the 
room. 

Gloria well named. She was a 
striking girl, not much over nineteen surely, 
tall, lissome, having precisely the figure 
for which the modern dances must have 
been especially designed. I watched her 
attentively. 

Already one could actually see on her 
marks of dissipation. One does not readily 
think of a girl as sowing her wild oats. Yet 
they often do. This is one of the strange 
anomalies of the new freedom of woman. 


Was 


A few years ago, such a place would have 
been neither so decent nor attractive. Now 
it was superficially both. To it went those 
who never would have dared overstep the 
strictly conventional in the evil days when 
the reformer was not abroad in the land. 

I watched Gloria narrowly. Clearly here 
was an example of a girl attracted by the 
glamour of the life and the flattery of its 
satellites. What the end of it all might be, 
I preferred not to guess. 

Craig was looking about at the variegated 
crowd. Suddenly he jogged my elbow. 
There, just around the turn of the railing of 
the gallery, sat a young man, dark of hair 
and eyes, of a rather distinguished foreign 
appearance, his face set in a scowl as he 
looked down on the heads of the dancers. 
One could have followed the tortuous 
course of Gloria and her partner by his 
eyes, which the man never took off her, 
even following her back to the table in the 
corner when the encore of the dance was 
finished. 

The young man’s face, at least, was famil- 
iar to me, though I had not met him. It 
was Signor Franconi. 

After a few moments, Craig rose, paid his 
check, and moved over to the table where 
Franconi was sitting alone. He introduced 
himself, and Franconi, with easy politeness, 
invited us to join him. 

I studied the man’s face attentively. 
Signor Franconi was still young, in spite of 
the honors that had been showered on him 
for his many inventions. I had wondered 
before why such a man would be interested 
in a girl of Gloria’s evident type. But as I 
studied him, I fancied I understood. To his 
serious mind, it was just the butterfly type 
that offered the greatest relief. An intel- 
lectual woman would have been merely 
carrying into another sphere the problems 
with which he was more than capable of 
wrestling. But there was no lineof ap- 
proval in his fine face of the butterfly- 
and-candle-singeing process that was going 
on here. 

‘What are you working on now?” asked 
Kennedy, as a preliminary step to drawing 
him out against the time when we might 
become better acquainted and put the 
conversation on a firmer basis. 

‘A system of wireless transmission of 
pictures,” he returned mechanically. “I 
think I have vastly improved the system of 
Doctor Korn. You are familiar with it?” 
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* But—the necklace,” suggested 
Craig, after a moment, for the first 
time interrupting the rather rambling 
trend of Mrs. Brackett's story; “what 
has all this to do with the necklace?” 


Kennedy nodded. 

“T have seen it work,” he said simply. 

Korn’s telephotograph apparatus, I re- 
membered, depended on the ability of the 
element selenium to vary the strength of an 
electric current passing through it in pro- 
portion to the brightness with which the 
selenium is illuminated. 

“That system,” he resumed, speaking 
as though his mind was not particularly on 
the subject just now, “produces positive 
pictures at one end of the apparatus by the 
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successive transmission of many small 
parts separately. I have harnessed the 
alternating current in a brand-new way, | 
think. Instead of prolonging the operation, 
I do it all at once, projecting the image on a 
sheet of tiny selenium cells. My work is 
done. Now the thing to do is to convince 
the world of that.” 

“Then you have the telephote in actual 
operation?”’ asked Kennedy. 
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“Ves,” he replied; ‘I have a little 
station down on the shore of the south side 
of the island.” He handed us-a card on 
which he wrote the address at South Side 
Beach. “That will admit you there at any 
time, if I should not be about. I am testing 
it out there—have several instruments on 
transatlantic liners. We think it may be of 
use in war—sending plans, photographs of 
spies, and such things.”’ 

He stopped suddenly. The music had 
started again, and Gloria was out on the 
dancing-floor. It was evident that, at this 
very important time in his career, Franconi’s 
mind was on other things. 

“Everyone seems to become easily 
acquainted with everyone else here,’’ re- 
marked Craig, bending over the rail. 

“T supposé one cannot dance without 
partners,” returned Franconi absently. 

We continued to watch the dancers. I 
knew enough of these young fellows, merely 
by their looks, to see that most of them 
were essential replicas of one type. Cer- 
tainly most of them could have qualified as 
social gangsters, without scruples, without 
visible means of support, without character 
or credit, but not without a certain vicious 
kind of ambition. 

They seemed to have an _ unlimited 
capacity for dancing, freak foods, joy rides, 
and clothes. Clothes were to them what a 
jimmy is to a burglar. Their English coats 
were so tight that one wondered how they 
bent and swayed without bursting. Smart 
clothes and smart manners such as they 
affected are very fascinating to some 
women. 

“Who are they all, do you suppose?” 
I queried. 

“All sorts and conditions,’ returned 
Kennedy. ‘Wall Street fellows whose 
pocketbooks have been thinned by dull 
times on the exchange; actors out of 
engagements; law clerks; some of them even 
college students. They seem to be a new 
class. I can’t think of any other way they 
could pick up a living more easily than by 
this polite parasitism. None of them has 
any money. They don’t get anything from 
the owner of the cabaret, of course, except 
perhaps the right to sign checks for a limited 
amount, in the hope that they may attract 
new business. It’s grafting, pure and simple. 
The women are their dupes; they pay the 
bills 


private lessons in dancing in a ‘studio.’ 


and even now and then something for 
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Franconi was dividing his attention 
between what Kennedy was saying and 
watching Gloria and her partner, who was 
tall and spare, as must be the successful 
dancing man of to-day. 

“There’s a fellow named Du Mond,” he 
put in. 

“Who is he?” asked Craig, as though we 
had never heard of him. 

“To borrow one of your Americanisms,” 
returned Franconi, “‘I think he’s the man 
who puts the ‘tang’ in tango. From what I 
hear, though, I think he borrows the 
‘fox’ from fox-trot and plucks the feathers 
from the ‘lame duck.’”’ 

Kennedy smiled, but immediately became 
interested in a tall, blond girl who had been 
talking to Du Mond just before the dancing 
began. I noticed that she was not dancing 
but stood in the background most of the 
time, giving a subtle look of appraisal to 
the men who sat at tables and the girls 
who also sat alone. Now and then she 
would move from one table to another with 
that easy, graceful glide which showed she 
had been a dancer from girlhood. Always 
after such an excursion we saw other 
couples, who had been watching in lonely 
wistfulness, now made happy by a chance 
to join the throng. 

“Who is that woman?” I asked. 

“T believe her name is Bernice Bentley,’ 
replied Franconi. ‘‘She’s the—well, they 
call her the official hostess—a sort of 
introducer. That’s the reason why, as you 
observed, there is no lack of friendliness and 
partners. She just arranges introductions, 
very tactfully of course, for she is experi- 
enced.” 

I regarded her with astonishment. I had 
never dreamed that such a thing was 
possible, even in cosmopolitan New York. 
What could these women be thinking of? 
Some of them looked more than capable of 
taking care of themselves, but there must be 
many, like Gloria, who were not. What 
did they know of the men, except their 
clothes and steps? 

As we watched, we saw a slender, rather 
refined-looking girl come in and sit quietly 
at a table in the rear. I wondered what the 
official introducer would do about her, and 
waited. Sure enough, it was not long before 
Miss Bentley appeared with one of the 
dancing men in tow. To my surprise, the 
“hostess”’ was coldly turned down. What it 
was that happened, I did not know, but it 
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was evident that a change had taken place. 
Unobtrusively, Bernice Bentley seemed to 
catch the roving eye of Du Mond while he 
was dancing and direct it toward the little 
table. I saw his face flush suddenly, and, a 
moment later, he managed to work Gloria 
about to the opposite side of the dancing- 
floor and, though the music had not stopped, 
on some pretext or other, to join the party 
in the corner again. 

Gloria did not want to stop dancing, but 
it seemed as if Du Mond exercised some sort 
of influence over her, for she did just as he 
wished. Was she really afraid of him? 
Who was the little woman who had been 
like a skeleton at a feast? 

Almost before we knew it, it seemed that 
the little party had tired of the Cabaret 
Rouge. Of course we could hear nothing, 
but it seemed as if Du Mond were proposing 
something and had carried his point. At 
any rate, the waiter was sent on a myste- 
rious excursion, and the party made as though 
it were preparing to leave. 

Little had been said by either Franconi 
or ourselves, but it was by a sort of instinct 
that we, too, paid our check and moved 
down to the coat-room ahead of them. In 
an angle we waited until Gloria and her 
party appeared. Du Mond was not with 
them. We looked out of the door. Before 
the cabaret stood a smart hired limousine, 
which was evidently Gloria’s. She would 
not have dared use her own motor on such 
an excursion. They drove off without see- 
ing us, and a moment later Du Mond and 
Bernice Bentley appeared. 

“Thank you for the tip,” I heard him 
whisper. ‘I thought the best thing was to 
get them away without me. I'll catch them 
ina taxilater. You’re off at seven? Ritter 
will call for you? Then we'll wait and all 
go out together. It’s safer out there.” 

Just what it all meant I could not say, 
but it interested me to know that young 
Ritter Smith and Bernice Bentley seemed 
on such good terms. Evidently the gay 
party were transferring the scene of their 
gaiety to the country place of the Cabaret 
Rouge. But why? 

We parted at the door with Franconi, who 
repeated his invitation to visit his workshop 
down at the beach. I started to follow 
Franconi out, but Kennedy drew me back. 

‘Why did you suppose I let them go?’’ 
he explained under his breath, as we 
retreated to the angle again. ‘I wanted to 
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watch that littlke woman who came in 
alone.” 

We had not long to wait. Scarcely had 
Du Mond disappeared when she came out 
and stood in the entrance while a boy 
summoned a taxi-cab for her. Kennedy 
improved the opportunity by calling another 
for us and, by the time she was ready to 
drive off, we were able to follow her. She 
drove to the Prince Henry Hotel, where she 
dismissed the machine and entered. We 
did the same. 

“By the way,” asked Kennedy casually, 
sauntering up to the desk after she had 
stopped to get her keys and a letter, “can 
you tell me who that woman was?” 

The clerk ran his finger down the names 
on the register. At last he paused and 
turned the book around to us. His finger 
indicated ‘‘Mrs. Katherine Du Mond, 
Chicago.” 

Kennedy and I looked at each other in 
amazement. Du Mond was married, and 
his wife was in tewn! She had not made a 
scene. She had merely watched. What 
could have been more evident than that she 
was seeking evidence, and such evidence 
could only have been for a court of law in 
a divorce suit? The possibilities which the 
situation opened up for Gloria seemed 
frightful. We left the hotel, and Kennedy 
hurried down Broadway, turning off at the 
office of a young detective, Chase, whom he 
used often on matters of pure routine. 

“Chase,” he instructed, when we were 
seated in the office, “you recall that 
advertisement of the lost necklace in the 
Star by LaRue & Company?” 

The young man nodded. 

‘Well,’ resumed Kennedy, ‘I want you 
to search the pawnshops, particularly those 
of the Fenderloin, for any trace you can 
find of it. Let me know if it is only a 
rumor that you discover.” 

There was nothing more that we could 
do that night, though Kennedy found out 
over the telephone by a ruse, that, as he 
suspected, the country place of the Cabaret 
Rouge was the objective of the gay party 
which we had seen. 

The next day was that of the hunt, and 
we motored out to the North Shore Hunt 
Club. It was a splendid day, and the ride 
was just enough to put an edge on the meet 
that was to follow. 

We pulled up at last before the rambling 
Colonial building which the hunt club 
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boasted as its home. Mrs. Brackett was 
waiting for us with horses. 

“T’m so glad you came,” she greeted us, 
aside. ‘Gloria is here—under protest. 
That young man over there, talking to her, 
is Ritter Smith. Rhine Brown, as they 
call him, was about a moment ago—oh, yes, 
there he is, coming over on that chestnut 
mare to talk to them. I wanted you to see 
them here. After the hunt, if you care to, 
I think you might go over to the Cabaret 
Rouge out here. You might find out 
something.”’ 

She was evidently quite proud of her hand- 
some daughter and that anything should 
come up to smirch her name cut her deeply. 

The hunt club was a swagger organiza- 
tion, even in these degenerate days when 
farmers will not tolerate broken fences and 
trampled crops, and when democratic ideas 
interfere sadly with the follies of the 
rich. Ina cap with a big peak,a 
scarlet hunting-ccat, and white 
Lreeches with top-boots, Brackett 
Limself made a striking figure 
cf M. F. H. 

There were thirty or forty 
in the field, the men in 
silk hats. For the most 
part one could not see 
that the men treated 
Gloria unusually. 

Lut it was evident 
that the women 
did. In fact, 
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the coldness even extended to her mother, 
who would literally have been frozen out if 
it had not been for her quasi-official position. 
I could see now that there was a fight on 
for Mrs. Brackett’s social position. 

As we watched Gloria, we could see that 
Franconi was hovering around, unsuccess- 
fully trying to get an opportunity to say a 
word to her alone. Just before we were off, 
a telegram came to her, which she read 
and hastily stuffed into a pocket of her 
riding-habit. 

But that was all 
that happened, 
and I fell 


Franconi was dividing his attention between what Craig was saying 
was tall and spare, as must be the 





















the short cuts to the coverts. 








hunt was about to start. 









































and watching Gloria and her partner, who 
successful dancing man of to-day 
















to studying the various types of human 
nature, from the beginner who rode very 
hard and very badly and made himself 
generally odious to the M. F. H. to the old 
seasoned hunter who talked of the old days 
of real foxes and how he used to know all 


It was a keen, crisp day. Already a man 
had been over the field pulling along the 
ground a little bag of aniseed, and now the 


Noses down, feathering zigzag over the 
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ground, sniffing earth and leaves and grass, 
the hounds were brought up. One seemed 
to get a good whiff of the trail and lifted his 
head with a half-yelp, half-whine, high 
pitched, frenzied, never to be forgotten. 
Others joined in the music. “Gone away!” 
sounded the huntsman as if there were a real 
fox. We were off after them. Drag-hounds, 
however, for the most part run mute and 
very fast, so that that picturesque feature 
was missing. But the light soil and rail 
fences of Long Island were ideal for drag 
hunting. 

We went for four or five miles. Then there 
was a check for the stragglers to come up. 
Some had fresh mounts, and all of us were 
glad of the breathing-space while the M. F. H. 
“held” the hounds. 

While we waited, we saw that Mrs. 
Brackett was riding about quickly, as if 
something were on her mind. A moment she 
stopped to speak to her husband, then 
galloped over to us. 

“Gloria hasn’t come up with the rest!” 
she exclaimed breathlessly. 

Already Brackett had told those about 
him, and all was confusion. It was 
only a moment when the members of 
the hunt were scouring the country over 
which we had passed, with something 
really definite to find. 

Kennedy did not pause. 

“Come on, Walter!” he shouted, 
striking out down the road, with me 
hard after him. 

We pulled up before a road-house of 
remarkable quaintness and luxury of 
appointment, one of the hundreds about 
New York which the automobile has 
recreated. Before it swung the weath- 
ered sign: “Cabaret Rouge.” To our 
hurried inquiries, the manager admitted 
that Du Mond had been there, but alone, 

and had left. Gloria had not come there. 

A moment later the sound of hoofs on 

the hard road interrupted us, and Ritter 

Smith dashed up. 

“Just overtook a farmer down the road,” 
he panted. “Says he saw an automobile 
waiting at the stone bridge, and later it 
passed him with a girl and a man in it.” 

Together we retraced the way to the stone 
bridge. Sure enough, there on the side of the 
road were marks where a car had pulled up. 
The grass about was trampled, and as we 
searched, Kennedy reached down and 
picked up something white. At least it 
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had been white. But now it was spotted 
with fresh blood, as though some one had 
tried to stop a nosebleed. 

He looked at it more closely. In the 
corner was embroidered a little “G.” 

Evidently there had been a struggle and 
a car had whizzed off. Gloria was gone. 
But with whom? And why the struggle? 

Absolutely nothing more developed from 
the search. An alarm was at once sent out, 
and the police all over the country notified. 
Mrs. Brackett was frantic. But it was not 
now the scandal that worried her. It was 
Gloria’s safety. 

That night, in the laboratory, Kennedy 
took the handkerchief, and with the blood 
on it made a most peculiar test before a 
strange-!ooking little instrument. 

It seemed to consist of a little cylinder of 
glass immersed in water kept at the tempera- 
ture of the body. Between two minute wire 
pincers, or serres, in the cylinder was a very 
small piece of some tissue. To the lower 
serre was attached a thread. The upper one 
was attached to a sort of lever ending ina 
pen that moved over a ruled card. 

“Every emotion,” remarked Kennedy, as 
he watched the movement of the pen in 
fine, zigzag lines over the card, “produces 
its physiological effect. I suppose you 
have heard of the recent studies of 
Doctor Walter Cannon, of Harvard, 
on the group of remarkable alterations 
in bodily economy under emotion? But 
one cannot see such evidences of emo- 
tion if he is not present at the time. How 
can we reconstruct them?” He paused a 
moment, then resumed: ‘‘There are organs 
hidden deep in the body which do not 
reveal so easily the emotions. But the 
effect often outlasts the actual emotion. 
There are special methods by which one 
can study the feelings. That is what I 
have been doing here.” 

‘But how can you?” I queried. 

“There is what is called the sympathetic 
nervous system,” he explained. ‘‘ Above 
the kidney there are also glands, called 
the suprarenal, which excrete a substance 
known as adrenin. In_ extraordinarily 
small amounts adrenin affects this sympa- 
thetic system. In emotions of various kinds, 
a reflex action is sent to the suprarenal 


glands which causes a pouring into the. 


blood of adrenin. 
“On the handkerchief of Gloria Brackett 
I obtained plenty of comparatively fresh 
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blood. Here, in this machine, I have 
between these two pincers a minute seg- 
ment of rabbit intestine.” 

He withdrew the solution from the cylin- 
der with a pipette, then introduced some 
more of the dissolved blood from the 
handkerchief. The first effect was a strong 
contraction of the rabbit intestine, then, in 
a minute or so, the contractions became 
fairly even with the base-line on the card. 

“Such tissue,” he remarked, “‘is notice- 
ably affected by even one part in over a 
million ofadrenin. See—here, by the writing 
lever, the rhythmical contractions are 
recorded. Such a strip of tissue will live 
for hours, will contract and relax beauti- 
fully with a regular rhythm which, as you 
see, can be graphically recorded. This is 
my adrenin test.” 

Carefully he withdrew the ruled paper 
with its tracings. 

“Tt’s a very simple test after all,” he said, 
laying beside this tracing another, which 
he had made previously. “There you see 
the difference between what I may call 
‘quiet blood’ and ‘excited blood.’” 

I looked at the two sets of tracings. 
They were markedly different. 

“What do they show to an expert?” 
I asked, perplexed. 

“Fear,” he answered laconically. “Gloria 
did not elope. She was forced to go!” 

“Attacked and carried off?” I queried. 

“T did not say that,” he replied. “ Per- 
haps our original theory that her nose was 
bleeding may be correct. It might have 
started in the excitement, the anger, and 
fear at what happened, whatever it was. 
Certainly the amount of adrenin in her 
blood shows that she was laboring under 
strong enough emotion.”’ 

Our telephone-bell rang insistently, and 
Kennedy answered it. 

“What was it?” I asked eagerly, as he 
hung up the receiver. 

“Chase has traced the necklace,” he 
reported, “that is, he has discovered the 
separate stones, unset, pawned in several 
shops. The tickets were issued to a girl 
whose description exactly fits Gloria.” 

I could only stare at him. Gloria must 
have taken the necklace herself. Though 
we had feared it and tried to discount it, 
nevertheless the certainty came as a shock. 

“Why should she have taken it?” I 
considered. 

“For many possible reasons,” returned 
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Kennedy. “Her own income probably went 
to keeping those harpies going. Besides, her 
mother had cut her allowance. She may 
have needed money very badly.” 

“Perhaps they had run her into debt,” 
I agreed. 

“How about that other little woman we 
saw?” suggested Kennedy. “‘ You remember 
how Gloria seemed to stand in fear of 
Du Mond? Who knows but that he made 
her get it to save her reputation? A girl in 
Gloria’s position might do many foolish 
things. But to be named as corespondent, 
that would be fatal.” 

Suddenly the door opened. Mrs. Brackett 
entered. She was a pathetic figure as 
Kennedy placed an easy chair for her. 

‘Why, what’s the matter?” asked Ken- 
nedy. “Have you heard anything new?” 

She did not answer directly, but silently 
handed him a yellow slip of paper. On a 
telegraph blank were written simply the 
words: 

Don’t try to follow me. I’ve gone to be a war- 


nurse. When I make good, I will let you know. 
GLORIA. 


We looked at each other in blank amaze- 
ment. That was hardly an easy way to 
trace her. How could one ever find out now 
where she was, in the present state of 
affairs abroad, even supposing it were not 
a ruse to cover up something? 

Somehow I felt that the message did not 
tell the story. Where was Du Mond? Had 
he tled too—perhaps forced her to go with 
him when Mrs. Du Mond appeared? The 
message did not explain the struggle and 
the fear. 

“Oh, Mr. Kennedy,” pleaded Mrs. 
Brackett, all thought of her former pride 
gone, as she actually held out her hands 
imploringly and almost fell on her knees, 
“can’t you find her—can’t you do some- 
thing?” 

‘Have you a photograph of Gloria?” he 
asked hurriedly. 

“Yes,” she cried eagerly, reaching into 
her mesh bag, and drawing one out. “I 
carry it with me always. Why?” 

“Come,” exclaimed Kennedy, seizing it. 
“It occurs to me that it is now or never 
that this device of Franconi’s must prove 
that it is some good. If she really went, 
she wasted no time. There's just a bare 
chance that the telephote has been placed 
on some of these vessels that are carrying 
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munitions abroad. Franconi says that he 
has developed it for its war-value.”’ 

As fast as Mrs. Brackett’s chauffeur could 
drive us, we motored down to South Side 
Beach and sought out the little workshop 
directly on the ocean where Franconi had 
told us that we should always be welcome. 
He was not there, but an assistant was. 
Kennedy showed him the card that Fran- 
coni had given us. 

“Show me how the machine works,”’ he 
asked, while Mrs. Brackett and I waited 
aside, scarcely able to curb our impatience. 

“Well,” began the assistant, ‘this is a 


- screen of very minute and sensitive selenium 


cells. I don’t know how to describe the 
process better than to say that the tones of 
sound, the human voice, have hundreds of 
gradations which are transmitted, as you 
know, by wireless now. Gradations of 
light, which are all that are necessary to 
produce the illusion of a picture, are far 
simpler than those of sound. Here, in this 
projector——” 

“That is the transmitting part of the ap- 
paratus?” interrupted Kennedy brusquely. 
“That holder?” 

“Yes; you see there are hundreds of 
alternating conductors and insulators, all 
synchronized with hundreds of similar 
receivers at the——”’ 

‘“‘Let me see you try this photograph,” 
interrupted Kennedy again, handing over 
the picture of Gloria which Mrs. Brackett 
had given him. ‘Signor Franconi told me 
he had the telephote on several outgoing 
liners. Let me see if you can transmit it. 
Is there any way of sending a wireless 
message from this place?” 

The assistant had shoved the photograph 
into the holder from which each section was 
projected on the selenium-cell screen. 

“T have a fairly powerful plant here,” he 
replied. 

Quickly Kennedy wrote out a message, 
briefly describing the reason why the 
picture was transmitted and asking that 
any station on shipboard that received it 
would have a careful search made of the 
passengers for any young woman, no matte 
what name was assumed, who might 
resemble the photograph. 

Though nothing could be expected im- 
mediately at best, it was at least some 
satisfaction to know that through the 
invisible air waves, wirelessly, the only 
means now of identifying Gloria was being 
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flashed far and wide to all the big ships 
within a day’s distance or less on which 
Franconi had established his system asa test. 

The telephote had finished its work. Now 
there was nothing to do but wait. It was a 
slender thread on which hung the hope of 
success. 

While we waited, Mrs. Brackett was eat- 
ing her heart out with anxiety. Kennedy 
took the occasion to call up the New York 
police on ‘long distance.” They had no 
clue to Gloria. Nor had they been able to 
find a trace of Du Mond. Mrs. Du Mond 
also had disappeared. At the Cabaret 
Rouge, Bernice Bentley had been held and 
put through a third degree, without dis- 
closing a thing, if indeed she knew anything. 
I wondered whether, at such a crisis, Du 
Mond, too, might not have taken the 
opportunity to flee the country. 

We had almost given up hope when 
suddenly a little buzzer on the telephote 
warned the operator that something was 
coming over it. 

“The Monfalcone,” he remarked, inter- 
preting the source of the impulses. 

We gathered breathlessly about the 
complicated instrument as, on a receiving 
screen composed of innumerable pencils of 
light polarized and acting on a set of 
mirrors, each corresponding to the cells of 
the selenium screen and tuned to them, as 
it were, a thin film or veil seemed gradually 
to clear up, as the telephote slowly got 
itself into equilibrium at both ends of the 
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air line. 
appeared. 

“Gloria!”’ gasped Mrs. Brackett, in a tone 
that sounded as if ten years had been added 
to her life. 

“Wait,” cautioned the operator. ‘“There’s 
a written message to follow.” 

On the same screen now came, in letters 
that Mrs. Brackett, in her joy, recognized, 
the message: 


Gradually the face of a girl 


I couldn’t help it. I was blackmailed into taking 
the necklace. Even at the hunt, I received another 
demand. I did not mean to go, but I was carried off 
by force before I could pay the second demand. 
Now I’m glad of it. Forgive us. GLorIA. 


“Us?” repeated Mrs. Brackett, not 
comprehending. 

‘“‘Look—another picture,” pointed Ken- 
nedy. 

We bent over as the face of a man seemed 
to dissolve more clearly in place of the 
writing. 

“Thank God!” exclaimed Mrs. Brackett 
fervently, reading the face by a sort of 
intuition before it cleared enough for us to 
recognize. ‘“‘He has saved her from her- 
self!”’ 

It was Franconi! 

Slowly it faded, and in its place appeared 


another written message. 


Recalled to Italy for war-service. I took her with 
me by force. It was the only way. Civil ceremony 
in New York yesterday. Religious will follow ‘at 
Rome. 


A new Craig Kennedy story, The Voodoo Mystery, will appear in the December issue. 
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In December Cosmopolitan 


The Broadway Thing 
First Episode of The Trufflers 


A Story-Series by Samuel Merwin 


You are going to be mightily interested in the heroine of these stories, as well as in her 


associates 


think themselves the moderns of the modern, « 


an interesting, heterogeneous, radical, and artistic set in New York city—who 


ast off many of the conventionalities of life, 


and show an amazing affinity for the fads and theories of moral unrest. They are all there— 


the people and the ideas 
But is Sue Wilde really one of them? 


distinctive ones in modern fiction, and puzzling, too. 


and the author portrays them to the life. 
At any rate, she is a splendid character, one of the 


Do not, by any means, miss The 


Broadway Thing next month, in which you will make her acquaintance. 
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ORN in St. Louis, Trene 

Franklin has been on the 
stage since childhood. Some years 
ago she was crowned ‘Queen of 
Vaudeville,” and no one has ever 
wrested the diadem from her, 
Last summer she invaded the le- 


gitimate stage, playing in Hands 


a New York summer revue. 
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" E will give you $40,000 for 

five weeks’ work,” the mov- 
ing- picture magnates told Billie 
Burke. Miss Burke was just about 
to say that she would be glad to 
consider the matter when the speaker 
continued: *“‘We also are prepared 
to offer you a contract for three 
years at $150,000 a year, which 
will call for but twenty-five weeks 
of your time each year.”’ Miss 
Burke does not thus become the 
highest salaried artiste in captivity, 
but the offer does place her among 
the leaders and she will also go on 
with her dramatic work. 
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U7it MURRAY 

4 was a**Follic is 

girl in 1908, which wus 
her second year on the 
stage, and also in 1909. 

By that time she had be- 

come so good a dancer that 
she did ‘solo work” in “Her 
Little Highness.” The next 
season, the cabaret craze swe pt 
Broadway, and Mae _ skipped 
over into that. Now she is back 
with her first love, a leading 
dancer in the 1915 edition of 
the same old “Follies,” and 
has helped it to a big success. 
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NNE MEREDITH doesn’t 

believe in the star system and 
doesn’t want to be a star, but if some 
one would only write a play for her in 
which the heroine is an intellectual 
woman and yet of the “clinging- 
vine” type, she would be the happiest 
girl alive. The Ibsen réles attract 
her, but they lack many elements of 
her feminist ideals. She has been 
six years on the stage, has played 
leads in “The Indiscretion of 
Truth” and “The Cub,” and been 
also with the casts of “ Kindling,” 
“Mrs. Dot,” and “Out- 
























cast.” Lately she has “done . 
a picture’’—the lead- 
ing woman in a big f ‘ 
photo-production { 


of “The Battle.” 
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7Y/ HEMING 


was only twelve when 
she came from England 
to play Wendy in a 
“Peter Pan” company. 
At fifteen, she was 
leading woman in 
“Daddy Dufard.” 
Last season, she 
was the naughty 
stster in “The 
Lie.” FRee 
year she is the 
heroine in “Un- 

der Fire.” 

















A PRESENT-DAY ROMANCE 


The ‘Twin Sisters 


OF INTERNATIONAL SOCIETY 





By Justus Miles Forman 


SyNopsis— 


the opening of the story, which is the summer of 1913. Diana was brought up by her father, Charters Wayne, 
assistance of an old family friend, Vera Morris, Marchesa del Monte Bruno. 
and a woman of sterling worth and character. C onsequently 


Illustrated by James Montgomery Flagg 


The parents of Diana and Alice Wayne were separated when they were mere children, twelve years before 


with the 
Vera is the widow of an Italian nobleman 
, Diana has turned out to be a frank, straigntforward girl, 


energetic, fond of sports, and perhaps a little unconventional- -in short, a i a il American girl of the period. Alice was 
taken abroad by her mother, who calls herself Mrs. Martin-Wayne, and has lived chiefly in Italy ever since. She shows the 


effects of the restraint put upon girlhood by Continental custom and tradition. 


She will, on occasion, use the time-honored 


weapons of the weaker sex and can be both untruthful and deceitful. 
The family meets acc identally on the Lake of Como, and it is arranged that Alice shall return with her father and sister 


to New York in the fall, to spend the winter. Alice is engaged to Lord Henry Borrold, 


a younger but middle-aged son of 


the Duke of Cheswick who had known the Waynes in America before the separation. Diana has an ardent admirer, an 
Italian, Count Gianlodovico Pola, who, when she refuses to marry him, tries to abduct her in a motor-boat, and she escapes 


from him with difficulty. 


The early autumn finds Wayne and the two girls in New York, and Lord Henry Borrold arrives. A house-party is 
formed to spend a week at Groene Wegje. the Wayne country place in the Highlands of the Hudson. The guests include one 
Quintus P. Brown, a self-made Western er 0 mly thirty-four, who has already been in C ongress. Diana is much interested 
in him. Sheand her father met him in Europe, where he had been unsuccessfully searching for a sister who had eloped with 

1 Pole, and whom he had lost track of. Vera Monte Bruno is also in the party, One night a dance is gotten up. Midway in 
the evening, Diana asks Brown to take her out on the veranda for a breath of air. He tells her that she and her friends spend 
the ir time trying to get as far away from the principles of life as possible, and asks her to giye it all up and marry him. She 
replies the it she must have time to think, and he says that he will give her a little time, but not much. Just then, Lord 
Henry claims the girl for a dance, but they stay on the porch instead. Diana has a chance to compare the two men. * Lord 
Henry lacks ambition and has no desire to return to Parliz ament, of which he was once a member, nor does Alice wish him to, 
because his politics are opposed to those of his family and connections, and this, she believes, would mitigate against her 


social stz anding in England. When they return to the house, 


they pass through the conservatory and come upon Alice, 


who 


is obviously being mé ade love to by a young man. Diana is distressed; but Lord Henry says he doesn’t mind it, that he 


trusts Alice but doesn’t want to have people talk about her. 





followed into Diana’s room 


LICE 


late that night, looking rather 


white and anxious. She didn’t 
beat about the bush. She said 
at once: 

‘‘Look here: I didn’t get a 
chance for a word alone with Henry before 
we came up-stairs. I just said good night 
to him with several people about. What 
did he see? You know what I mean—in 
that conservatory place.” 

“He saw you being made love to by 
Tommy Ainley,” Diana said. ‘‘ Whether 
he knew that Tommy Ainley was holding 
your hands or not, I can’t say, but I rather 
think not.” She shook her head. ‘My 
dear; I’m frightfully angry with you! 
You're behaving’ like a little fool. Of 
course I said what I could, and Lord Henry 
was a brick about it, but how in the world 
could you run such risks—to say nothing 
of the —well, the taste of the thing?’ Some 
men would have broken off their engage- 
ment on the spot. I suppose you know 
that.” 










“You think he didn’t mind, then?” 
Alice pressed her. And when Diana re- 
peated that he had been a brick about it, 
she drew a very long breath and lay back 
in her chair. “Thank heaven! To tell 
you the truth, I was terrified. It wasn’t 
really my fault, you know. That—that 
little idiot of an Ainley boy would be silly, 
and there was no stopping him. He makes 
love quite automatically I think—like 
a machine making sausages. I told him 
I wouldn’t listen, but it made no difference. 
Besides, it was rather fun—I liked it. He 
asked me to run away with him. I suppose 
he would have died of shock if I had said 
I would, but he asked very nicely—you know, 
violent, without being rough. He said I 
was the only woman he had ever met who 
made him forget the whole world, and he 
said if I refused him the end of his world had 
come. It really gave me a thrill, you know 
—all up and down my back. It wasn’t 
that I wanted actually to run away with 
that maniac, but—oh, I don’t know— 
something about it—just the idea of a man 
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wanting to do perfectly mad things about 
you—just the sound of his voice saying it— 
all that.” She must have forgotten, for the 
time at least, something that Diana had 
once told her and that she had, only this 
very day, passed on to Lord Henry Borrold, 
for she said: “I suppose you wouldn’t 
understand what I mean, but it’s—rather 
breathless and nice. I liked it.” 

Diana looked at her sister, and got up 
and went to one of the windows that was 
open to the cool night air. She had a sud- 
den, half-distressing, half-ridiculous realiza- 
tion of the commonness of all human ex- 
perience, and she felt a little hysterical, 
and wanted to laugh or to weep, she wasn’t 
quite sure which. 

“That’s all very well,” she said presently, 
with her back to the room, “‘about the 
joys of being made love to, I mean; but 
you might realize that you’re engaged to 
Henry Borrold—in everything but the 
mere formalities. There is such a thing 
as decent loyalty.” 

Alice said, “I know,” and got up and 
came across the room where her sister was, 
and put her arms round her and held her 
close. ‘‘ Darling, don’t you go back on me! 
I didn’t mean any harm with that wretched 
boy, and I am loyal to Henry; but I do so 
want to have a good time. You can’t 
understand. You've always had a good 
time. You’ve been everywhere and done 
everything and known everybody. I’ve 
lived in a snuffy villa at Florence or at 
Frascati, and seen no one and done nothing 
but read Tauchnitz novels and pour tea for 
old Englishwomen who came to call. I 
made eyes at my piano teacher once, and 
got him to make them back; but he wasn’t 
very good at it and he was as ugly as a par- 
rot. Don’t be hard on me. You see, 
these people have no idea that I’m engaged 
to Henry Borrold, and I can’t tell them. 
It puts me in a very difficult position.” 

That was quite true, and Diana had to 
acknowledge it. Indeed, everything that 
Alice had said was true, so true that it has 
been said, first and last, a good many times 
without weakening its force. It had be- 
come a kind of stock excuse, but it was a 
good excuse and always won her sympathy. 
So she kissed her sister very warmly, and 
said she quite understood and was sorry 
for having been impatient. 

“But, you know, you must be careful. 
Those things are all very pleasant and pos- 








The Twin Sisters 









sibly quite harmless, but Lord Henry 
mightn’t think so the second or third or 
fourth time.” 

“There won’t be any second time—or 
third or fourth,” Alice promised. “TI like 
being made love to—that is, if they’re 
rather headlong about it—but I’m not a fool, 
and I don’t mean to lose Henry Borrold. 
When the next man begins to say pretty 
things, I shall say to myself: ‘My dear, 
the duke is a very old man, and Lord 
Denforth, though married, has no children. 
Use a little self-control, and you may one 
day be a duchess.’”’ 

Diana laughed but turned grave again. 

“T had never thought seriously of that 
possibility,” she said, “and I shouldn’t 
count too much on it if I were you. Lord 
Denforth has only been married two years— 
or is it three? He may yet put quantities 
of healthy lives between you and your 
strawberry leaves. Or he may himself 
outlive Lord Henry. You'll have a good- 
enough position without being a duchess— 
a better one, really, because, though you 
won't have so much power, you'll be much 
freer to do what you like. Oh, that re- 
minds me: I wanted to talk to you about 
something.’”’ And she told a little of her 
conversation that evening with Lord Henry. 

Alice listened thoughtfully enough, and 
nodded once or twice,. but, in the end, shook 
her head. 

‘““My dear, it wouldn’t do! In the first 
place, Henry isn’t really ambitious; he is 
far too lazy. And, in the second place, it’ 
would make the family down on us, and 
that I don’t want at all. When I go to 
make my visit next spring, I mean to be 
just as sweet as I know how to the duke 
and the duchess, and to the Denforths, too. 
I shall fetch and carry and knit and smile, 
and ask advice and be the simple, humble, 
loving little bride-elect, and they'll all 
think Henry has done very decently well 
for himself and help me socially, later on, 
when I need help. But if they found I’d 
been stirring him up to the kind of thing 
they hated so, half a dozen years ago, 
where should I be then?” Diana shook 
her head, and the other girl laughed. ‘Oh, 
yes; you think I’m a horrid, double-faced, 
frivolous little Becky Sharp, don’t you? 
I’m not; I’m not at all—but I do want to 
get a good start in life there. Who wouldn’t 
want it? And Henry’s family is absolutely 
necessary tome. I should bea maniac to 
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displease them at the very beginning. Of 
course, later on, when I’m more or less 
secure in my place, then we can do what we 
like. But I think it will never be politics. 
They’re too dangerous.” She looked up 
at her sister’s face, and patted the hand that 
she held between hers. “Oh dear, you’re 
disappointed in me, aren’t you? You'd 
like me to prod poor Henry on into taking 
some sort of stand that would make trouble 
for everybody. Dearest, it is really no good. 
I could talk until I fainted, and he wouldn’t 
doanything. Hedoesn’t want to. He told 
me so only to-day. He’s lazy, I tell you. 
And so why not let the poor man alone? 

“Of course,” she added, laughing, “of 
course, if you think you can do anything 
with him, do it by all means. I give you 
leave. Only, I warn you, you'll fail. I 
know ‘him pretty well, and I know that 
there’s none of that sort of thing in him. 

“JT hope you two are getting on better 
than you did in the beginning. Did you 
really have a talk to-day? I’m glad. I 
wish you might like each other. Henry 
admires you enormously. He told me so. 
But he doesn’t quite care for the—well, 
modern intellectual type of woman. He 
likes women to be smart and up to date and 
amusing to talk to, but he wants them to 
stop there. I think most Englishmen do. 
You see, they have always before them such 

horrible example of what independent 
thinking and all that sort of thing can lead 
to, in those dreadful militant suffragettes.” 

“You don’t mind my talking to him about 
politics, then?’? Diana asked. “I shan’t 
urge him to do anything, youknow. But he 
has intelligence, and I was a little surprised 
to find in what direction he had once used 
it. It would be pleasant to have some one 
to talk to about—well, social conditions and 
possible remedies and all that. You don’t 
mind?” 

“Good gracious, no! Why should I? 
Henry will like it immensely. You have 
intelligence, too, and he likes intelligence, 
even in women, though he mayn’t want 
to marry it.” 

“That’s rather modest of you, Alice,” 
Diana observed; but the other girl shook 
her head. 

‘“T don’t mean it to be. I’m quite in- 
telligent enough in my own way—and 
Henry’s. I know what I’m about. Of 
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course, I’m not in your class at all about— 
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and all that. Those things don’t interest 
me, and even if they did, I should keep it 
dark, because Henry wouldn’t like it—that 
is, in his wife. I’m not a bit clever in your 
way, but just you watch me when I’m 
married! You watch and see whether or 
not I can make people do the things I want 
them todo. When you’re living the simple 
life on a Wyoming ranch, my dear, I shall 
be one of the smartest hostesses in London, 
and I'll send you invitations to my parties.”’ 

She laughed « little nervously, as if she 
found that picture full of charm and excite- 
ment, kissed Diana on both cheeks, and 
got up. 

“I’m off to bed.”’ But, from the door, she 
turned back, with narrowed eyes. ‘Look 
here: Just exactly what sort of position 
does the Marchesa Monte Bruno occupy 
in this household? She and father seem to 
me to be on rather odd terms of intimacy— 
when you consider that he’s a married man. 

Diana flushed. 

“Vera Monte Bruno has been a kind of 
combination mother and best friend to me 
for years. As for her ‘position’ here, as 
you call it, it’s that of an old and intimate 
family friend. She and father have known 
each other ever since they were children. 
Don’t be silly, Alice. And, above all things, 
don’t be silly about Vera. If I were you, 
I should try my best to make her like me, 
because she is about the finest woman now 
living. She’s a saint.” 

“Ts she?” Alice asked. ‘‘ Well. I should 
advise her, then, to keep her eyes more 
continuously fixed on heaven. If you ask 
me, I say that she’s very badly in love with 
father, and I think some one ought to tell 
her that he has a wife.” 

Diana didn’t answer, and Alice ran across 
the room to her, laughing. 

“Now I’ve made you hate me again! 
Oh _ you're such a solemn person at 
times! I didn’t mean it, silly. At least, 
I didn’t mean it very hard. I wouldn’t 
really say nasty things about your treasure 
for anything in the world. And I’m sure 
she’s quite splendid, and I shall try to make 
her take me up.” 

Diana didn’t want to smile, for she was 
very much annoyed; but Alice made her, 
and they stood laughing together for a 
moment before they parted. They chanced 
to be facing a long mirror, and Alice drew 
her sister nearer to it. 

“Do you know, I think we look more alike 
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than we did at first. Of course, it’s partly 
that I have decent clothes now, and know 
more about how my hair ought to be done. 
But there is something more.” 

And she was right. The something more 
was a kind of recently awakened life, a glow, 
a vigor. At Cadenabbia she had been pale 
and listless, but new horizons had opened 
upon her sight since then; a new conscious- 
ness of her power had begun to stir in her; 
she was occupied with new thoughts, new 
ambitions, and she was happy. The two 
girls really looked very alike. Diana was 
darker and perhaps an inch taller, but that 
was almost the only physical difference. 
Even their manner of standing and moving 
were very similar, and their voices, too, 
except that Alice’s voice, when she was very 
much in earnest or was hurt or annoyed, 
took on a sharpness that was unknown to 
Diana’s. 

Alice blew a kiss to the two figures in the 
long glass. 

“We're certainly very good-looking, we 
two,” she said critically. ‘With looks 
like that, and brains as well, we ought to 
go rather far, you know. I wonder just 
how far we shall go, you and I, and which 
of us will go the farther? I seem to have 
rather the better of it just now, as I’m 
going to marry into a ducal family, but 
you're what Henry calls a ‘dark horse.’ 
You may do just anything. It will be fun 
to see how it all works out, won’t it?” 


X 


THE season of 1913-14 was essentially 
a dancing sedson in New York. To be 
sure, during the two winters preceding 
there had been a rapidly increasing number 
of enthusiasts over the new dances; in- 
numerable cabarets had sprung up and 
flourished; various ladies of fashion had 
secured expert professionals to instruct 
weekly classes at their houses, and scan- 
dalized clergymen and dowagers had 
shrieked protests in the press over the 
debauchery of modern social life. 

But, during this winter, the dancing-wave 
mounted to its height, and neither young 
nor old paid much attention to any other 
form of entertainment. The restaurants, 
hotels, and tea-rooms that did not boast 
thé dansants might as well have closed their 
doors, and the advertisements of dancing 
instructors, most of whom naively claimed 
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.to have originated the tango and the maxixe, 


filled nearly a page in many of the Sunday 
newspapers. 

Diana was one of the organizers of an 
afternoon tango class and, though she was 
too young to appear as a patroness of the 
Friday Evening Dances, which became far 
and away the most fashionable parties of 
the season, she was well known to be 
one of the most active spirits in the group 
that kept them going. She would have been 
able, in any event, of course, to do a great 
deal for her sister socially, but the existence 
of these rather small and intimate affairs 
made it much easier, especially as Alice, 
after a course in the maxixe and the 
tango, became one of the best dancers to 
be found in New York. 

Some one once asked young Mr. Remy 
de Kalb, known as “the demon tangoist,” 
which of the two sisters he considered the 
better dancer, and young Mr. de Kalb, after 
some reflection, answered that to dance 
with Alice Wayne was just like dancing 
with a pretty phantom—so perfectly did 
she adapt herself to your inclination that 
you scarcely knew she was there. But 
to dance with Diana was an experience so 
thrilling and memorable that you emerged 
from it with renewed courage to face the 
trials of life. This amused certain people 
to whom it was repeated, and Diana had 
to bear a good deal of chaffing. But out 
of young Mr. de Kalb’s somewhat poetic 
flight of fancy there might be gathered, as 
a modest grain of truth, that one of the 
twins was a very good dancer and the other 
a very brilliant one. 

Lord Henry Borrold, who had taken up 
quarters at the Ritz, persisted in his study 
of the new art, and was one of the most 
regular of the Friday Nighters. He had 
long known most of those American host- 
esses who move upon London in the spring, 
and, through them and through the Waynes, 
he soon knew a great many more. There 
wasn’t really much prospect of his ever 
possessing anything but a courtesy title, 
but, as a member of a ducal family, he 
found New York’s arms open to him, and 
need never have dined at home; but he 
wasn’t by nature a very gay or gregarious 
man—the dancing-passion was a kind of odd 
exception to the rest of his character—and 
vastly preferred to dine with two or three 
intelligent men at one of the clubs at which 
he had been put up or en famille at some 
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such house as the Roger Bacons’ or the 
Latimers’, where there was good talk to be 
had instead of a babel of chatter. But 
what he liked best of all was when Diana, 
who was going to dance, later on, didn’t feel 
like dining out before it, and would let him 
have a quiet meal with her in Sixty-sixth 
Street. Sometimes Alice was there, too, 
but not often, for she almost always dined 
out somewhere, and so did her father, when 
he wasn’t at his favorite club. 

Lord Henry explained it to Alice. 

“Tt’s a rest, you see. Nobody scream- 
ing; nobody shooting epigrams at you or 
being clever; nobody telling you that they 
met your father, the duke, in ’93, and just 
what your father, the duke, said; nobody 
begging you to tear up your other fixtures 
and come to them in the country next 
Friday-to-Monday; nobody wanting to be 
flirted with. It’s — well, it’s rather domes- 
tic. It’s like an occasional quiet chop at 
your own table. You wouldn't care for 
that, would you, eh?” 

And Alice looked a little anxious and 
uncomfortable. 

“T? Oh, why, yes; of course I should! 
We shall have heaps of quiet (éte-d-téte 
dinners, I hope. Do I seem such a frivoler 
as all that? Of course, I do like having a 
good time. Do you think I overdo it, 
Henry? Ought I to stop at home oftener 
when you and Diana are there?” 

Lord Henry shook his head and laughed. 

“Certainly not, my dear! Just you go 
on and be as gay as ever you like. It’s 
your genre. It becomes you. Besides, if 
you get in a lot of it now, perhaps—well, 
‘ don’t you mind about me. Diana and I 
sharpen our wits on each other, and it’s 
good for us.” 

What he had in mind was that if she got 
in a lot of gaiety now, perhaps she wouldn’t 
want so much later on; but he didn’t like 
to say that, because it might sound like 
trying to hamper her—trying to impose his 
own tastes on her—and he didn’t mean to 
be that kind of a husband at all. If she 
wanted fun, as most pretty young women 
do, she should have it, no matter how much 
it might bore him in giving it to her. Of 
course, it would be a very wonderful thing 
if all your wife’s tastes could be identical 
with your own, or if some heavenly miracle 
could take place, through your mutual 
affection, by virtue of which you might 
both be transmuted intosome precious metal 
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which rang, as it were, to the same wave 
of impulse—one clea: and sweet and com- 
mon note for both. But that was dream, 
not reality; such things didn’t occur in 
real life. Real life was a series of com- 


‘promises, of adjustments, and Lord Henry 


was quite willing to make his share of these 
—his share and a bit over. And he was 
very contented and happy. 

As for Mr. Quintus P. Brown, he was 
neither the one nor the other. In the first 
place, he hated this dancing-mania which 
seemed to have attacked all the people he 
knew and especially the Wayne household. 
He said, and, there is reason to think, 
honestly believed, that a society capable 
of behaving as this one behaved was far 
gone in decadence, and those prophets of 
gloom who periodically arise to foretell a 
social revolution had a ready listener in him. 
In the second place, he found himself ex- 
asperatingly baffled in his pursuit of 
Diana Wayne by the swarms of people who 
forever surrounded her, and by her manifold 
activities. It seemed to him that she lived, 
as it were, in a public square—that there 
was neither privacy nor repose in her ex- 
istence. In ‘‘God’s country” young ladies 
were at home to their admirers in the 
evenings. In fact, they were at home, 
whether they had admirers or not, be- 
cause there was usually nowhere else to 
go. But here in New York, it seemed to 
the résentful Mr. Brown, there were at 
least three parties that had to be looked in 
at every evening, to say nothing of the 
dinner and opera or play that had preceded 
them. And you went to these entertain- 
ments at an hour when in God’s country 
‘Home Sweet Home” had been played and 
you were thinking of bed. 

At first, he thought Diana was simply 
trumping up excuses to avoid seeing him 
alone, because he could not believe that 
so much activity was the normal thing 
in anyone’s life; but later he began to say to 
himself that she was merely caught in the 
waters of a kind of gigantic whirlpool, and 
that she hadn’t recently fallen in but had 
always been there, and that what seemed 
to him outrageous was to her quite natural, 
and that she liked it. 

To be sure, she made a good many op- 
portunities for him to see her alone in the 
afternoon in Sixty-sixth Street, but she 
was always coming to these appointments 
late from a lesson or a lecture or a rehearsal, 














and having to run away, presently, to 
something else. He felt rather aggrieved, 
and thought she might have made small 
sacrifices for him. As a matter of fact, she 
made many sacrifices and arranged these 
hours or half-hours with much difficulty, for 
Brown had not been far off the truth in his 
figure of speech about the whirlpool. She 
was, and always since her début had been, 
in a busy and ceaseless round of activity, 
and, like most of her kind, seldom had the 
leisure to receive calls, but contented her- 
self with seeing her men friends at dinner or 
at the opera or, later on, at the various 
musical or dancing parties. 

He dined in Sixty-sixth Street rather fre- 
quently, as a rule in company, but once or 
twice alone with Diana and Lord Henry 
Borrold, at whom he looked askance until 
he found that the relation between these 
two, though a little puzzling and hard to 
define, was certainly not sentimental. 
They seemed very keen on discussion, and 
especially on political analysis. He thought 
them rather naive about politics—unprac- 
tical, idealistic, visionary, and he amiably 
refused to be drawn into the fray. Diana 
asked him once—afterward, not in Lord 
Henry’s presence—why he wouldn’t give 
them the benefit of such views as he might 
hold, and he said he didn’t know anything 
about British politics, and he fancied Lord 
Henry was unfamiliar with the American 
situation. 

“That leaves me out of it,’’ Diana said. 
“Tm an American, am I not?” 

And to that he replied that he never 
talked politics with ladies, because he 
thought it wasn’t their field. 

“Isn’t that rather an 1870 point of view? 
This is 1913, you know.” 

‘““Women are women,” Brown said, with 
his pleasant and disarming smile, “and I 
don’t believe anything very essential has 
changed in them between 1870 and 1913. 
You see, I’m old-fashioned enough to be- 
lieve very hard in the separate functions 
(if you don’t mind my putting it so) of the 
sexes. Of course, I know that thousands of 
women have been forced into the industries 
to do work that men used to do, and that 
they do certain kinds of work well. I know 
that some of them make very good stenog- 
raphers and secretaries, and that a few suc- 
ceed in the professions, though not very 
brilliantly. Well, where that sort of thing 
is necessary, it just has to be, and I accept 
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it with some regret. But where it is not 
necessary, I say it had better not be. Now, 
it is my idea that every man and every 
woman has only a certain quantity of force 
to give out to the world—a certain number 
of foot-pounds, as the engineers say, of 
physical and spiritual energy. Certainly 
this energy ought to be expended in the 
way that will be of greatest value to the 
world, and it is my belief that the thing of 
greatest value from women is the thing 
that they alone can produce. It’s an old 
argument, of course.” 

“Yes,” Diana said slowly, “it’s an old 
argument, and a good one, and I shouldn’t 
dream of quarreling with it. But I should 
like to quarrel with your interpretation of it. 
You seem to me narrow and rigid, but, for 
all that, it’s quite dreadfully possible that 
you are right—that women would do better, 
where it is economically possible, to give up 
all the ground they have fought so hard to 
gain, and to confess that they belong to 
another race than the human one, and settle 
down to the jobs their grandmothers had. 
That is just possible.”’ 

‘Those jobs seem to me very fine jobs,” 
Brown said, and she looked at him a little 
sadly. 

“Oh, they have their points, I can see 
that. The man hunts and fights; he builds 
the home and guards it. The woman has 
love and protection and her children. The 
man has the rough side of life; she has the 
beautiful side, plus, of course, some drudgery 
and dulness. It’s instinctive in every 
woman to want all that—love and protec- 
tion and a home and children. And I’m 
no exception totherule. Iwantit. Iwant 
to be petted and flattered and put up on a 
little pedestal. I want to be told that I’m 
pretty and that I inspire my man to do 
whatever it is he does better than he did 
it before. I want—children. But there’s 
something more—something that has been 
slowly developing in us women through the 
long climb upward fromsavagery. We've 
grown another want—at least, I think we 
have. We've grown a desire to use our 
brains. And men like you say we must 
stifle the desire.”’ 

“It’s because,’ he answered, “I don’t 
think it’s a normal, healthy desire. I think 
it’s a kind of artificial want stimulated by 
too much idleness and luxury and not 
enough natural occupation. If you lived 
in the country and did your own housework 
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and had four children, you would be per- 
fectly happy and contented. You wouldn’t 
ever think of wanting to use your brains, 
except by way of doing your job more 
efficiently.” 

It was a worn-old argument he used, and 
most feminist debaters would have laughed 
at it or turned away, thinking he wasn’t 
worth their time or trouble. But Diana 
had, in a certain sense, gone farther than 
the debaters. She had seen and known 
almost the full range of this very compli- 
cated modern life; she had lived always in 
the thickest of supercivilization, where ex- 
istence is as far as possible removed from 
the primal facts of nature, where the arti- 
ficial is cultivated to its highest degree. 
And, like many others of her kind, she had, 
sometimes, tired to death of endless compli- 
cation, gone on, in thought, across this 
world that she knew so well and through 
it to the other side—to a place of darkness 
and doubt and questioning. And she had 
put to herself the eternal riddle: Is it 
worth while? So she faced Mr. Quintus 
Brown’s rather cock-sure statement with 
less irritation than most people would have 
shown—in fact, with no irritation at all. 
She smiled at him. 


“T won’t say that I find your picture re- 
volting, for, to tell the truth, I don’t. It 
appeals to me rather strongly—that is, 


with limitations. I don’t think I could 
quite do all my own housework, though 
doubtless I could learn to do some of it, and 
I think I should want, now and then, to see 
a picture and hear ‘Die Meistersinger.’ 
But, in a kind of symbolic sense, I like it. 
And I say so with shame, because I feel 
a kind of traitor to my sex—all these splen- 
did women who have done so much to lift 
us out of just that kind of thing. I feel 
a traitor to the whole march of civilization— 
but I’m tired of civilization. You’ve made 
me tired of it. You're like a Gipsy coming 
in thedusk and whispering things toa Gipsy’s 
granddaughter who has been caught young 
and brought up properly. You wake all 
kinds of atavistic longings in me.” 

“Thank God!” said Mr. Quintus Brown, 
whose face began to flush a little; and the 
girl watched him under her brows. He 
went on: 

“T know a trail that leads up from the 
foot-hills into the mountains, a very long 
way from here. I found it twelve years 
ago, when I was prospecting with some 
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other men for gold. You start in the early 
morning and ride up a river cafion that 
winds in and out and is very deep, with 
tall sides that look like pillars in a church, 
and like Gothic castles and like fortresses. 
You stop and cook your midday meal and 
feed your horses on a shelf a thousand feet 
above the river, with eagles wheeling about 
beneath you, and then you start again and 
goonup and up. And late in the afternoon 
you turn away from the cafion along a 
ridge of the mountain, and you come to a 
little natural clearing among the pines, 
where there is a group of white-birch trees, 
and just outside this clearing there is a 
ledge, a kind of natural balcony on a crag 
of the mountain. Sitting there, with your 
back against the rock, you look hundreds 
of miles westward, across the hills and 
across the plains beyond. It seems as if 
you were on the highest place in the world 
and looked down on everything. It is like 
the spot where the devil must have taken 
Christ. 

‘““The men I was with wanted to camp in 
that clearing for the night, but I wouldn’t 
let them. I made them push on another 
mile or two, because that was the most 
beautiful site I had ever seen, and I wanted 
to save it for another occasion. I said to 
myself that when I fell in love with some- 
body and married her, I would take her 
up that trail and we would camp in the 
little clearing where the birch trees are, 
and have our honeymoon between the earth 
and the sky.”” He leaned forward toward 
Diana Wayne with shining eyes. ‘You 
and I,” he said, “will ride up into the 
mountains along that trail of mine above 
the river cafion. We’ll stop for an hour at 
noon to rest and eat, and you shall sleep a 
bit in the sun if you want to. Then we'll 
go on up, and, late in the day, we'll come to 
the little clearing with the birch trees, and 
I'll pitch our tent there and make a fire. 
There is water, a small stream that comes 
down out of the higher land behind, and 
there are mountain trout in it. We'll 
catch some of those and grill them over the 
fire, two apiece, for you’ll be hungrier than 
you ever were in your life. There'll be 
coffee, too, and bread and stuff out of cans 
—all you want. And, afterward, we'll sit 
on the ledge outside, with our backs against 
the rock, and the air will be full of the smell 
of balsam-pine, and we’ll look down on 
the world and see the dusk come creeping 
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across it. And, when the stars are out, 
we'll turn back, and the fire will be burn- 
ing in the clearing there, and behind it the 
tent-flap will be open, waiting for us.”’ 

They had been standing by one of the 
windows of the drawing-room, but Diana 
turned away and crossed the room and 
sat down, putting her hands up over her 
face. Brown came and stood above her. 

“For years,” he said, ““you have been 
running about in circles that led nowhere; 
you have been living in a kind of insane 
dream. But I’m going t& take you out of it. 
You'll wake up from your dream and begin 
to live, and you'll forget that you ever 
dreamed. I told you once you had some- 
thing in you that your friends hadn’t got. 
It was true. You have. You’ve the capac- 
ity for honest living and loving. They, 
your friends, like sham and _ pretense, 
because sham and pretense make no demand 
on the heart and soul. You hate them 
for the same reason. It’s in you to want to 
live, and you’re going to do it, Diana!”’ 

He cried out upon her so sharply that 
she looked up at him, half startled. And, 
after a moment, she got very slowly to her 
feet. Brown was standing with outstretched 
arms, and his hands trembled a little. The 
girl seemed, after that first effort, incapable 
of movement, and he came toward her. 

“For God’s sake,” he said, “‘don’t keep 
me waiting any ionger! You’re coming to 
me in the end. Don’t shilly-shally!” 

Still she didn’t move, only stared into 
his face with a questioning, an almost 
painful anxiety. Brown gave a sudden 
exclamation and caught her up into his 
arms. He began to babble foolish and 
disconnected words of tenderness, half- 
articulate phrases, but stopped abruptly, 
lor, as soon as she had felt his hold upon her, 
the girl had roused herself all at once from 
that odd paralysis, and was struggling 
fiercely. He was a big man and, of course, 
much stronger than she, but Diana was 
out of his arms in an instant and half-way 
across the room. 

‘““T can’t!” she cried, with her hands at 
her throat. “TI can’t do it! I told you 
before not to rush me. You'll have to 
wait. I don’t know my mind.” 

“Who cares for your miserable little 
mind?” said the Westerner, in a kind of 
roar. He had the aspect of a man in a fury 
of rage. “You'll never know your mind. 
You needn’t. Nobody’s asking for that. 
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I want you, not your mind.” He made as 
if he would charge down upon her, but 
Diana slipped still farther away and held 
out her hand. 

“No; don’t do that! This isn’t the stone 
age, in spite of all your beliefs. You'd 
better not!” 

He seemed to realize that she meant 
what she said, for he turned his back and 
began beating his hands together. 

Diana came a little way toward him. 

“T’m sorry,” she said; ‘‘oh, I’m sorry, 
really and truly! This is every bit my fault. 
I let you talk. I let you tell me about 
your—honeymoon mountain. It was— 
a very beautiful picture, and I loved it. It 
thrilled me all over. I saw myself there. 
And then—’” She wrung her hands. 
“Whatever is the matter? For heaven’s 
sake, tell me, if you know! I was”—she 
gave a little wry smile—“I was on tiptoe 
coming to you, and then you touched me, 
and quite suddenly I couldn’t bear it. It 
was like—I don’t know what. I couldn’t 
bear it.’”’ He looked round on her somberly, 
and her face was full of an almost piteous 
questioning. “I wanted to come to you!” 
she said. “I wanted to go to that heavenly 
place. I wanted to—to throw off every- 
thing I had ever been and known, and turn 
my back on it. And then you touched me, 
and I couldn’t.”’ 

Brown shrugged his big shoulders. 
face was grim. 

“Do you think I can explain a girl’s 
whims and vapors? I suppose they all 
back and fill, more or less. If I had you 
out in God’s country or anywhere else 
away from this monkey-cage, I’d—we’d 
soon come to an understanding. I suppose, 
if I’d the spirit of a mouse, I’d force one 
here and now, but I can’t have you scream- 
ing and making a scene in your own parlor.” 

“No,” Diana said, with some emphasis; 
“no, you can’t. And I think you won't. 
But please believe me when I say that I’m 
sorry and ashamed and humiliated, and 
that I don’t in the least know what is 
wrong between us—or, more probably, in 
me. When I know, I'll tell you. Unless, 
that is, we discover that there’s nothing 
wrong at all.’”’ She held out her hand. 
“T’ve got to send you away, for it’s very 
late. Perhaps—’’ She looked up at him 
questioningly. ‘You don’t like shilly- 
shallying, I know—no more do I, for that 
matter. I hate it. Perhaps you’d prefer 
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to give me up as a bad job. Not good 
enough to bother over. I shouldn’t in 
the least blame you. Perhaps you’d rather 
not come back?” 

Brown stuck his hands in his pockets, 
scowling at her. 

“Oh, I'll come back all right! I’m not a 
quitter.’ His face broke into a smile. 
“Tt’s only a question of time, you know. 
I’m impatient, because there isn’t much 
time in this world. But I mean to get you, 
if it takes all the time there is.” 

He went away with that, smiling still 
over his shoulder, but Diana was grave, 
because she knew that he meant exactly 
what he said, and she was a little thrilled 
and a little afraid, but more than anything 
puzzled and disheartened over the short- 
comings of her own character. 


XI 


Mr. Quintus Brown had, at first, flatly 
refused to be taken out into society. He 
said that he didn’t belong there, that it 
wouldn’t amuse him, that he despised the 
whole wretched business, and that it was 
no place for a grown man in his proper 
senses. Whether he learnt to pity, endure, 
and embrace the world of fashion by dining 
at the Waynes when there were a dozen at 
table, or made up his mind that going to 
parties would insure him twice as much of 
Diana’s company, is not quite clear. In 
any event, he began to be seen about more 
and more as the winter drew on, and, to 
Diana’s mingled pride and amusement, he 
was a great success, for he went out, as it 
were, with a chip on his shoulder. He 
surrendered not one inch of ground to the 
enemy. He denounced the fashionable 
life with bitterness and scorn to the pretty 
ladies beside whom he sat at dinner or 
behind whom he yawned in an opera-box. 
And the pretty ladies were delighted, be- 
cause this ferocity was new to them and 
very amusing. 

Many people not much more than mid- 
dle-aged will remember the transports of 
pleasure awakened in London by the arrival 
there of the late Mr. Joaquin Miller, the 
poet of the Sierras. Mr. Miller used to 
stride about Mayfair with locks flowing 
down upon his shoulders, a sombrero, a 
red-flannel shirt (I think it was red), and 
his trousers tucked into knee-boots. He 


was at once in enormous social demand, 
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and dined out almost every night of his 
stay, pouring forth to duchesses and _ the 
wives of Cabinet ministers a flow of 
language which was the counterpart of his 
extraordinary garb. 

It would perhaps be unfair to Mr. 
Quintus Brown to say that he owed his 
less vogue that winter in New York, like 
the poet of the Sierras, to his picturesque- 
ness of person and speech; and certainly 
there was in his case no calculated as- 
sumption of a “part.” But strange and 
exotic among those decorous folk he un- 
doubtedly was, with his great stature and 
his handsome bronzed face and the very 
low turned-down collar and made-up lawn 
cravat and black waistcoat and queer 
dress coat. There is a fairly distinct type 
of ‘‘statesman”’ in the West and South of 
America. He wears clothes unlike the 
clothes of other people (no one seems to 
know why), and he is even developing a 
family facial resemblance, so that presently 
you will know him for a statesman, even 
without the distinguishing uniform. He 
is, of course, very common and well known 
in Washington, but rare in New York, 
and so rare as to be almost quite non- 
existent in New York society. So the very 
aspect of Mr. Quintus Brown, a rather 
perfect specimen of the type, though 
handsomer than most of his fellows, dis- 
tinguished him instantly in a drawing- or 
dining- or ballroom. You looked at him 
and decided that he must have helped his 
host about a mining concession or something 
of the sort, and so got himself invited to 
the house on his next visit to New York. 

Mr. Charters Wayne had begun by rather 
liking Diana’s Westerner, but seemed pres- 
ently to have recovered, for he spoke of 
him with some asperity to Vera Monte 
Bruno one evening, at a musical party at 
the Minton-Hulls’, where Caruso and Miss 
Farrar were to sing. He said: 

“There is that caveman of Diana’s across 
the room. Why the deuce doesn’t the fel- 
low go back to his cage? Who wants him 
to stay on here?”’ 

“Well, Diana, I dare say, for one,” 
Vera Monte Bruno suggested. And Wayne 
scowled and moved restlessly in his chair. 

‘D’you think she’s actually serious about 
the man?” 

Vera didn’t quite know. 

‘Diana is always in a state of enthusiasm 
over something or somebody. It’s her 
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The girl seemed, after that first effort, incapable of movement, and he came toward her. 
“For God's sake,” he said, “don't keep me waiting any longer! You're 
coming to me in the end. Don't shilly-shally!~ 
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normal condition. But I think this cave- 
man, as you call him, has taken more of 
a hold on her than any other man ever did.”’ 

‘For God’s sake, why?” 

‘“Ah, who knows? Perhaps it’s because 
he is different—because he’s a caveman. 
You see, cavemen haven’t come her way 
before. I wish she would talk about it to me 
but she won’t, and that’s a sign—at least, 
I’m afraid so—that she’s really serious. 
Once—I think it was just after you and she 
had come back from abroad—she did tell 
me a little about Mr. Brown. It was half 
serious and half fun, but I remember her 
saying that he showed rather well against 
the supercivilized men on that yacht. He 
seemed to have impressed her as being 
something of a man. Well, you’ve only 
to look at him to see that that is true. His 
size and his good looks and all—they have 
their value with women, you know, and 
particularly with girls. Then, too, he’s 
very badly in love with her.” 

Wayne shook his head, still scowling. 

“In the summer and autumn he was very 
keen on finding his sister, who had eloped 
with some Russian or Polish scoundrel and 
was having a bad time of it. He seems to 
have chucked his sister completely. And 
he seems to have chucked politics, too. He 
was all for hurrying back to Colorado or 
New Mexico or wherever it is, to get into 
the next Congressional fight—he got turned 
out of his seat last time. But I don’t 
hear any more of that.” 

Vera smiled. 

“One thing at a time. 
is in love.” 

“T wish he were in—gehenna!”’ said 
Charters Wayne, with a sudden ferocity. 
“Diana, Diana, of all people! Hang it, 
I’d have bet on that girl’s common sense 
to any amount! I'd always said to myself 
that I should never have to worry about 
Diana, in spite of all her fads and her en- 
thusiasms and her independence. And 
now this—this cow-puncher—this rank 
outsider from heaven knows where!” 

He rubbed the back of his head, a gesture 
he had when he was puzzled or troubled. 

“The truth is, Vera, I’m not happy about 
either of those girls. Diana has gone off 
her head over this bounder from the West, 
and Alice—well, you know, I’m disap- 
pointed in Alice. JI—I was glad when her 
mother said Alice might come to us for this 
winter. She is my own daughter, Diana’s 
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twin, and I hadn’t even seen her for twelve 
years. A man has some natural affection 
for his children. What? Isay,I was glad 
—and particularly so because I shouldn’t 
have to take on any responsibility about 
her prospects. She is engaged, or as 
good as engaged, to young Borrold, who is 
as fine a chap as I ever knew. 

“Well, there are things about Alice I 
don’t like. She—she’s not quite straight, 
Vera. She tells fibs—you know—that sort 
of thing. She’s always on the make, and 
she’s none too scrupulous about how she 
gets what she wants. Diana, now, is as 
straight as her own nose. She may behave 
like a maniac occasionally, and she may 
end by marrying that great clodhopper 
from Oregon, but she’s as unselfish as— 
as you are, and as trustworthy as the Bank 
of England. She wouldn’t tell a lie to save 
her skin. I can’t think where Alice got 
this queer little yellow streak, and it worries 
me, Vera; it worries me confoundedly. 
There’s another thing, too: For a girl who’s 
engaged to be married, she’s allowing herself 
what I call a dashed sight too much freedom. 
She goes larking about as if she were as free 
as air, and pays no more attention to 
Borrold than as if she’d never met the man. 
I asked Diana to talk to her about it, and, 
when that seemed to do no good, I went for 
her myself. Of course I had to draw it 
a bit mild, because, although I am _ her 
father, she has never been under my au- 
thority, and I didn’t care to wag a stick at 
her the very first thing. She was very cool 
about it, said her engagement wasn’t an- 
nounced and, until it was, she couldn’t seem 
to be hanging round Borrold’s neck too 
much; said her mother wished her to make 
the most of her one season here, and so did 
Borrold himself. How much of all that 
was true—about her mother and Borrold, 
I mean—I don’t know, but there wasn’t 
anything to say back. She had me, right 
enough. Of course we didn’t touch on the 
fibs and all that—I really couldn’t. So I 
got nothing out of her, except that she 
wanted above everything to please me, since 
I was being so kind to her, and that she’d 
try ever so hard ef cetera. I had to retire 
in some disorder. But it is all wrong, you 
know, Vera—it’s all wrong. There; there 
she is, now! Look at her! Look at the 
dress she’s got on! Is that a respectable 
dress? I ask you.” 

‘Well, it is pretty extreme,” Vera Monte 





Bruno conceded. “‘It’s rather a pity there 
isn’t somebody to censor her wardrobe. I 
think she tries to be very smart and up to 
the hour, like Diana, and rather overdoes 
it. Her clothes are always very pretty, 
but now and then they’re just a bit too— 
I think, Jim, you'll have to make a good 
many allowances for Alice. I don’t know 
her very well, for she won’t let me; but 
{ fancy I know something of what is going 
on in her head, and what has caused most 
of the faults that worry you.” 

“Oh, you do, do you?” Wayne asked, 
turning to look at her. ‘Well, what is 
going on in her precious head, then?” 

“Just the desire to have a good time, 
my friend—exactly the thing that’s going 
on in your head and mine and everybody’s. 
Only, you and I have always had a pretty 
good time, so we’re not unduly feverish 
about it. Alice hasn’t had, and now that 
she has, she runs away with it. Besides, 
she is in a difficult position. She is engaged, 
but that isn’t known. So, of course, the 
young men—and old ones, too—come 
circling round, and what is she to do? 
She’s very pretty and attractive, you know. 
And she has just begun to realize it. She’s 
only playing about, Jim. Let her play.” 

Wayne shifted his feet. 

“Bless my soul; J don’t want to put the 
child in a dungeon or a nunnery! J don’t 
want to spoil her sport, so long as she plays 
middling fair. I can stand it, I suppose, 
if Borrold can. But, I say, how about the 
other part of the charge? You said you 
knew what had caused the faults I don’t 
like. What about that, eh?” 

“Old-fashioned education, Jim, and no 
brothers and sisters to play with. Alice 
has been brought up in the way her mother 
was brought up—in the way I was brought 
up, and all of us of the elder generation. 
She has had, as we elders had, just one 
particular virtue dinned into her ears, and 
not much said about the others. It’s really 
the fault of you men, of course. You’ve 
been telling us for centuries that we must 
be good in one particular way, because it 
was frightfully important that we should 
be. The other virtues, that are just as 
important, you said very little about, and 
when, as a result, we were uncharitable to 
each other, and told little or big fibs, and 
broke our promises about this or that, and 
were known to cheat at cards, and pleaded 
our sex to get out of trouble, and did a 
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hundred other unsportsmanlike things that 
would have damned any man forever, you 
just laughed and said women were like that, 
and thought no more about it. 

“Well, that is the school of thought in 
which Alice has been brought up. Mind 
you, I’m not criticizing Agatha in this— 
not in the least. Agatha has lived abroad, 
in places where that sort of doctrine still 
holds good. There are no narrower and 
more old-fashioned circles in the civilized 
world than those little Anglo-American 
colonies in foreign towns. They’re made 
up of superannuated clergymen and soldiers 
and elderly invalids of both sexes, with a 
few plain and discouraged girls marooned 
among them. There’s very little general 
gaiety, but a great deal of spying and 
jealousy and suspicion and_backbiting. 
They call on each other, frumps of venomous 
old women, and tell what they think of 
their friends who aren’t present, or else 
discuss the divorce-cases in the Paris 
Herald. And that is the kind of thing those 
poor girls hear and reflect upon and believe. 
They’ve almost no young men in their 
own circle, and they aren’t allowed to meet 
the foreigners, because all foreigners are 
supposed to be wicked and designing. So 
they embroider tea-cloths and listen to the 
older women gossip, and distil poison in 
themselves. Of course, in Paris or in 
Rome it is all very different—or it can be 
different, if one chooses. I’m talking of 
the smaller places where there isn’t much 
general social mixing—the places where 
Alice has lived. 

“You see, you’ve been spoiled for that 
type of girl by having Diana about the 
place. Diana has had a very different up- 
bringing, and she’s as honest and as straight 
and as outspoken as a decent boy. But, 
I tell you, those two began with just the 
same equipment. They started equal. I 
can see in Alice almost every one of Diana’s 
traits, but some of them have got spoiled 
or turned aside or directed into different 
channels. She hasn’t had a fair chance, 
Jim.” 

“T know; I know.” Wayne, who had 
been sitting bent over, with his folded arms 
on his knees, looked up miserably. “I 
feel as if it must be, in some way, my fault. 
But what could I do? What could I do? 
I pleaded with her for six months. I begged 
her to stay, but she wouldn’t.”’ 

He might have been thought to be speak- 
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ing still of Alice, but the marchesa knew 
that he meant the wife who had left him so 
long ago. : 

“T asked her to name her own terms,” 
he said, flushing a little. And he must 
have felt very deeply, just then, for he was 
talking of things they had long since more 
or less tacitly agreed not to discuss. “I 
made no demands of any kind upon her. 
I only asked her, for the children’s sake, 
to remain under my roof. Even then, I 
felt that it was all wrong to separate the 
children—to rob Diana of her mother. 
But she wouldn’t listen. She said a half- 
way kind of separation wasn’t good enough. 
She wanted—O Lord!—I’ve forgotten just 
what she wanted. There was a great deal 
of talk that didn’t seem to me to mean very 
much. The truth was, of course, that she 
was fed up with me—couldn’t stick me any 
longer, I suppose. I don’t blame her for 
that, though I’d never given her what they 
call ‘cause.’” 

“The truth was,” said Vera Monte 
Bruno, with what was, for her, an extraor- 
dinary bitterness, “the truth was that 
she had talked and read so much of the 
wretched, sham Indian philosophy that 
that man who afterward got into prison 
used to preach to us all, that she lost her 
balance and her sense of values. Agatha 
always was maniaque by temperament. 
She hadn’t much imagination in the usual 
way, but anything queer and mystical took 
an extraordinary hold on her. That abom- 
inable Indian really made her believe that 
it was her duty to develop her own soul by 
separating herself from her husband. I 
can’t quite imagine what his motive was. 
Perhaps he thought he could get more 
money out of her if she were alone—I don’t 
know. Anyhow, he got into prison soon 
afterward, so I suppose she was rid of him.” 

“You'd think,” Wayne said gloomily, 
‘that when the fellow had been shown up as 
a fraud, she’d have come back.” 

“Agatha was always very tenacious of 
an idea,” Vera Monte Bruno said. 

And he nodded, for no one knew better 
than he how true that was. 

“Thank God,” he said, after a little, 
“that she didn’t get Diana, too! She 
wanted them both, but I wouldn’t agree to 
that. Thank God, Diana has had you to 
bring her up straight and fair and honest 
and generous!” 

“Oh, I!” Vera Monte Bruno shrugged 


her shoulders a little restlessly and looked 
away. “Don’t let us talk about me to- 
night. I’m nervous and jumpy. I shall 
probably scream or burst into tears.” 

She tried to laugh, and it was a very 
mirthless laugh. But Wayne shook his 
head. 

“You can’t prevent my thanking God for 
you, my dear. I don’t know what either 
my girl or I should have done without you, 
all these years. You’ve—lighted us on our 
way.” 

Vera Monte Bruno laughed, and was 
grave again. 

“That’s a fine tribute, Jim. I shan’t 
forget it. Of course, it’s hardly deserved. 
We’ve all done our best, you and Diana 
and I. We've all had one another to light 
us on our way.” 

“I wonder,” he said slowly, “if I have 
done my best. I know well enough that 
there were times when I haven’t. I’ve 
been a kind of weak sister at times—perhaps 
all the time. Two-and-twenty years ago, 
for example, I was a weak sister, if you know 
what I mean.” 

Evidently she did, for she gave a sharp 
exclamation. 

“Jim—not that! We mustn’t talk about 
that. That’s all past and- gone. It’s 
buried in its grave. For heaven’s sake, 
let it lie there in peace!” 

But he turned upon her with a kind of 
miserable determination. 

“Let me talk! I’ve held my tongue 
about all this too many years. And so 
have you. If we’d had things out, plain 
and fair, on one or two occasions, our lives 
would be very different to-day. You 
know that. We’ve shut our mouths and 
suffered on what we called points of honor 
too often. It has been all wrong. It has 
smashed us up and smashed other people, 
too. I don’t know much about ethics or 
morals or that sort of thing, but I’ve begun 
to believe that no good ever comes of hold- 
ing one’s tongue. I’ve begun to be pretty 
sure that whenever difficulties come up, the 
only fair, decent thing to do is to speak 
out—to tell the truth, no matter who may 
seem to suffer for it at the moment. I 
think if one doesn’t, there is sure to be 
much more suffering in the end.” 

“T think that, too, Jim,” she said. ‘Oh, 
I think that, too! But it’s all so old and 
dead and gone. Is there any good in dig- 
ging up bones?” 
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‘Sometimes I think there is. I’m going 
to dig a few up, anyhow. I feel’’—he 
spread out his hands—‘“‘I feel a great neces- 
sity for truth-telling to-night. I don’t 
know why.” 

It was an interval in the musical pro- 
gram, and the spot where they sat together 
was retired a little from the big crowded 
room, and half masked by flowers and 
palms. 

‘“‘Perhaps,” 
I really want to say is something that you 
probably know already—that twenty-two 
years ago it was you I loved and wanted, 
not Agatha. No doubt you know it, but 
I want the satisfaction of putting it into 
words, though I’ve held my tongue for half 
a lifetime. How the marriage came about, 
I swear I’ve never quite known. It just 
seemed to happen without my doing much 
about it. I seemed to myself to be—well, 
caught up in a high wind. But it was you 
I loved, and it’s been you, my beautiful 
dear, ever since!” 

She said his name in whispers over and 
over again behind her hands. It had a 
sound of protest and of pleading. 

““When she—when Agatha left me, I was 
full of a kind of—guilty joy, because I 
thought it was the beginning of something 
more than a mere separation. I thought 
there would presently bea divorce. In fact, 
she had hinted at it. Then she seemed to 
have changed her mind. I don’t know who 
or what got hold of her, but she wrote to 
me that she believed divorce to be wicked— 
that man couldn’t undo what God had done 
—all that sort of thing. No suggestion of 
coming back and sticking to her marriage 
contract—oh, no! She was to have just 
what she wanted, but I was still to be bound. 
I suppose I could have divorced her for 
desertion. But my poor old mother, who 
was alive then, begged me not to, and Diana 
was growing up, so that it hardly seemed 
fair to saddle her with a divorce action 
and—oh, I don’t know—somehow, I 
couldn't. As I look back now, it seems to 
me to have been chiefly Diana, but I dare 
say I’m trying to dodge responsibility. I 
dare say I just hadn’t the courage and force 
of character to put it through. Still a 
weak sister, you see.”’ 

“I prefer to think it was Diana, Jim,” 
Verasaid. And he looked at her with grati- 
rs and laid his hand for an instant on 
ners, 
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“That is generous of you. You're al- 
ways generous. You're always believing 
the- best of people. If you didn’t, it 
wouldn’t be you. Vera, I want to know 
something. We’re truth-telling to-night, 
for the first time in a great many years. 
The masks, to put it fancifully, are off. 
I think I’ve got to know something. Do 
you—care for me? I know you did once, 
long ago, and, in a different way, I know 
you have always, but in the—in the way 
I mean, do you, now? Oh, hang it all, 
Vera, do you love me? I’ve got to know. 
If you don’t, tell me straight. I can stand 
it. And if, by any heavenly chance, you 
do, for God’s sake, say it! I want to hear 
you say it!” 

She hesitated an instant, and then raised 
her eyes to him. 

“T’ve always loved you, my dear,” she 
said, “‘and I always shall. Be sure of that, 
and if it’s any good to you, never forget it, 
for I shan’t say it again. I oughtn’t to 
now, but I will. I love you.” 

He bent his head, and she heard him say, 
“Thank God!’ And there was a little 
silence between them. But Wayne broke 
it presently. He faced her, and he was 
flushed and eager, and his eyes were 
bright. 

“Now,” said he, “I'll tell you why I 
had to know. Years back, when Agatha 
wrote what she did about divorce, I felt 
that my hands were tied. I felt that I 
couldn’t move without hurting other people. 
But now, or in a short time, the situation 
is going to be a very different one. Alice 
will be married in the early summer, and 
Diana—well, it looks—worse luck!—as if 
Didna was going to marry this Westerner 
of hers. That, it seems to me, will leave me 
free to dispose of the remainder of my life 
as I may see fit. That ends my obligation 
to others.” 

Vera Monte Bruno uttered an exclama- 
tion. 

“But Agatha! 

And he nodded. 

“Yes, there’s still Agatha. And just 
how much consideration do you think 
Agatha deserves at my hands? Tell me 
the truth!” 

“None, Jim!” she said; ‘‘none.”’ 

And he nodded again. 

‘“*Precisely—none. I’m glad you agree. 
Now, what I want to do is this: I want to 
write to her—she’s in Florence—saying 


There is still Agatha.” 
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He bent his face over his hands. 


that I contemplate applying for a divorce 
on the ground of desertion, that I will see 
the thing through as quietly as possible, 
and that I will take no action until both the 
girls are married. In other words, I 
merely want to give her notice that I 
mean to get a divorce in the near future, 
and the reason why I want to give her 
notice is to stop her from coming over 
here, as she may do, later on in the 
winter.” 
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“You're a good woman, Vera. 


‘“Wouldn’t it be better, Jim, to let her 
come and to talk it over with her per- 
sonally?” Vera asked. She watched him 
as she spoke, and sighed and shook her 
head at what she saw, for the man’s pleas- 
ant and handsome face turned a shade paler 
and he looked frightened. 

“No; it wouldn’t be better at all. I 
don’t want her. I don’t want to see her. 
The truth is, Vera’—he looked at her 
rather piteously—‘“the truth is, Agatha’s 
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stronger than I am. She—hang it!—she 
could always make me do what she wanted. 
If she comes here, she’ll make me do what 
she wants again. I can’t stand against her, 
and that’s a fact. Letters are different. 
I can tear up a letter and wait a week, and 
forget what it said. But face to face—no; 
I couldn’t manage it. It couldn’t be 
done.” 

Vera Monte Bruno was silent for so long 
after this, looking before her with bent 
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And, of course, you're right, as always™ 


brows and unseeing eyes, that he at 
last made an impatient movement and 
spoke. 

“Look here: You—you’re not opposed to 
my freeing myself, are you? You don’t 
want things to go on forever as they are 
now? Vera—you’d come to me if I were 
free? You’d marry me, at last, after all 
this muddle and unhappiness and waiting? 
My God, you wouldn’t fail me—after 
everything?” 
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She touched him with her hand, as if to 
calm him. 

“Wait, my dear—let me think! I’ve 
got to think what is best for everyore— 
not only for me but for you and for D:ana 
and for poor Agatha, too. Give me a 
moment.” 

“There can’t be any 
is best,” he said unsteadily. “The fair 
and right thing is always best; and 
you’ve already said—” But she checked 
him. 

“Tt’s the fair and 
everybody—that I’m trying to find. 
Don’t hurry me, Jim!” And so he sat 
back with a sigh, and watched her while 
she sought for the fair and the right 
thing. 

It must have been far to seek, for she was 
a rather long time about it; but Wayne 
remained quiet in his seat, his eyes fixed 
upon her dark and beautiful face, and, as 
he watched, it seemed to him that a kind of 
miracle came to pass. It seemed to him 
that he was back in his early twenties, and 
that Vera was a girl once more, and that 
he had asked her a great question, the 
greatest there could possibly be in their 
two lives, and that he was waiting for her 
answer. 

It was an easy miracle to believe in, for 
she looked younger than her forty years 
in any light, and in this dim place she 
might readily pass for twenty, though she 
was wearing more jewels than would have 
been suitable for an unmarried young 
woman. There had been a time, during 
her thirties, when she had put on a good 
deal of extra weight, and people had begun 
to speak of her as handsome instead of 
beautiful; but that phase had passed, and 
she was as slender once more as she had 
ever been. She had little or no red in her 
dark cheeks, but there was a kind of glow 
about her always, except when she was 
very tired, and she had only just begun to 
acquire tiny little lines about her eyes, 
which were as yet invisible in a dim light. 
Her hair was still quite black, and she held 
her beautiful back as straight and as flat 
as a board. 

She turned her eyes to him at last witha 
faint smile. 

“T said I was trying to find the fair and 
right thing for everybody. I think what 
I really was seeking was some sort of excuse, 


doubt of what 


right thing—for 
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that would pass muster, for you and me to 
take our lives into our own hands and do 
what we want to do. Jim, our position 
seems to me to be something like this: 
We are two middle-aged people who had, 
long ago, a chance for happiness that we 
failed to seize. We could have done, at 
that time, whatever we chose with our lives, 
and no one would have been harmed or 
wronged. We had our opportunity and we 
let it go, and opportunities like that come 
only once. Later on, there were responsi- 
bilities—other lives to consider—a hundred 
difficulties in the way. It may be that, 
even so, you and I can pull something out 
of the wreck and have our afternoon to- 
gether, though we lost our morning. But 
we must go slowly, and we must give way 
to those who have rights.” 

“Who are they?” Wayne demanded. 

“You've already spoken of them your- 
selfi—Diana and Alice and Agatha. You 
can’t take it for granted that the girls’ 
lives are definitely settled until they are 
married. Alice is engaged, of course, but 
engagements are sometimes broken, and 
Diana hasn’t even gone that far. As for 
Agatha, frankly I don’t think she deserves 
as much consideration as the girls, for it 
seems to me she has behaved very selfishly 
toward you; but she is your wife, after 
all, Jim, and you have condoned her de- 
sertion for a good many years. It’sscarcely 
fair to change your attitude as late as this, 
if the change is going to hurt her intolerably. 
But I think the chief thing is the girls. 
We can’t harm or prejudice them. We 
can’t cast shadows on young lives.” She 
put out her hands to him, looking into his 
face, and her eyes were full of tender- 
ness and of sorrow. “There’s pain in 
this for me, too, you know. Don’t for- 
get that!” 
He tried to smile at her, but he couldn’t, 


just then. He bent his face over his 
hands. 
““You’re a good woman, Vera. You re 


as good as you are beautiful—which is 
saying a very great deal. And, of course, 
you’re right, as always.” 

He looked up after a bit. 

‘You’re not—without hope in all this? 
You think we may manage it in the end, 
eh?”’ And she smiled at him. 

“I’m hoping and praying, my dear. Be 
sure of that!” 
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Epiror’s Note—Charles Frohman had had 
severe taste of the hardships of theatrical manage- 
ment. But he was possessed of the surest anti- 
dote for discouragement—an ardent love of 


the work. In this instalment of his biog- 

raphy, we find this remarkable : ‘ 

youth a full-fledged manager N 

at the age of twenty-one. 4, 8 
f 2, a 

It also tells of his A gw 


first visit to England. 







Minstrel Days 


NSTEAD of dis- 
couraging him, 
Charles Froh- 
man’s baptism 

of hardship 
with the John 
Dillon companies 














Gustave Frohman 
was retained by 








Haverly as 
manager after 
the purchase 













only filled him with ae tae 
a renewed ardor for Callender 
the business. The Minstrels 


hunger for the road 
was in him 
strong. 


Again it 
3 was Gus- 
£ tave who 
proved to 
be the 
<P good an- 
yw gel, and who 
08 now led him 
eras to a pictur- 
esque experi- 
ence. 
During the summer 
of 1878, J. H. (Jack) Haverly acquired 
the Callender Original Georgia Min- 
strels, and Gustave, who had an 
important hand in the negotiation, 
was retained as manager. He 
started for the Pacific Coast 
with his dusky aggregation, and 


am in Chicago fell in with his 
























new employer. 

Haverly was then at the 
very high tide of his ex- 
traordinary career. He 
was, in many respects, the 
amusement dictator of his 


J. H. (Jack) Haverly, wearing the flat-crowned stiff hat in time. Beginning as owner 
which he carried all his correspondence and private papers of a small variety theater 
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in Toledo, Ohio, he had risen to be the 
manager of half a dozen important theaters 
in New York, Chicago, and Philadelphia. 
Not less than ten traveling companies bore 
his name. 

By instinct a plunger, his daring deals 
became the theatrical talk of the country. 
He was a dashing and conspicuous figure, his 
spacious shirt-front shone with diamonds, 
and he wore a large, flat-crowned stiff hat 
in which he carried all his correspondence 
and private papers. 


““FORTY—COUNT ’EM!”’ 


Haverly specialized in minstrels, for he 
was a genius at capitalizing the enthusiasm 
of the theater-going public. Just at this 
time he was launching the greatest of al! 
his traveling enterprises. To meet the 
competition of the newly formed Barlow, 
Wilson, Primrose, and West minstrels, he 
decided to merge all his white-minstrel 
companies into the Haverly Mastodons. 
It was to include forty star performers, 
more than had ever been assembled before 
in a minstrel organization. So proud was 
Haverly of this total, that the advertising 
slogan of the company, which was echoed 
from coast to coast, and which became a 
popular theatrical phrase everywhere, was, 
“Forty—Count ’Em!” 

Gustave found Haverly in the throes of 
mastodon making. Always solicitous of 
the family interest, he asked him if he had 
engaged a treasurer. When Haverly re- 
plied that he had not, Gustave immedi- 
ately spoke up. 

“Why don’t you hire my brother Char- 
ley? He has had experience on the road.” 

“All right, Gus,” he replied; “I’ve got 
two Frohmans with me now. If Charley 
is as good as they are, he is all right.” 

Thus it came about that, for the first 
time, the three Frohman brothers were as- 
sociated under the same employer. 

Gustave wired the good news and trans- 
portation to the eager and impatient 
Charles, who had irked under the inactivity 
of a hot summer in New York. Gustave 
added ten dollars and instructed his brother 
to buy a new suit, for the Frohman family 
funds were in a more or less sad way. 

Henry Frohman’s generosity and _ his 
absolute inability to press the payment of 
debts to him had brought him to a state of 
financial embarrassment, and the burden 
of the family support had fallen on the sons. 


The Life of Charles Frohman 


In a few days Charles showed up, smil- 
ing and serene as usual, in Chicago, but 
he had suffered a disaster on the way. The 
ten-dollar hand-me-down suit had faded 
overnight, and when Charles met _ his 
brother it was a sad sight. 

“You can’t meet Jack Haverly in that 
suit,’’ said Gustave. 

“All right,” said Charley; “I will go toa 
tailor and have it fixed in some way.” 

The tailor worked some miracle with the 
clothes, for Charles became presentable 
and was introduced to the great man, who, 
like most other people, readily succumbed 
to the boy’s winning manner. 

“You and I will work the public all right,” 
he said to Charles. What was more im- 
portant, he informed him that he was to 
act as treasurer of the Mastodons at a 
salary of ten dollars a week, with an al- 
lowance of one-fifty a day for board and 
lodging. 

A serious complication now faced the 
boy. It was in the middle of July; the 
company was not to start until August, 
and he could draw no salary until the en-_ 
gagement began. With the assistance of 
Gustave he rented a_two-dollar-a-week 
room and existed on a meal-ticket good for 
twenty-two fifteen-cent meals that he had 
bought for three dollars. 

Charles sat at rehearsals with Haverly. 
He had a genius for stage-effects and made 
many practical suggestions. The big brass 
band, an all-important adjunct of the 
minstrel show, fascinated him. When 
the season opened with a flourish, the re- 
ceipts amazed him. For the first time he 
was up against real money. The gross 
income of the Dillon company had never 
exceeded a thousand dollars a week; now 
he was handling more than that sum every 
night. 


ON THE ROAD WITH THE MASTODONS 


After a brief engagement at the Adelphi 
Theatre, in Chicago, which Haverly owned, 
the “‘Forty—Count ’Em” started on their 
long tour,which rounded out the amusement 
apprenticeship of Charles Frohman. - 

Charles now made his first real appear- 
ance before the public, and in spectacular 
fashion, too. It was the custom of a min- 
strel company to parade each day. With 
their record-breaking organization, the 
Mastodons gave this feature of minstrelsy 
perhaps its greatest traditions. Wearing 





Charles Frohman, in 1878, when, much against his will, he had to wear a frock coat and 
silk hat in the street-parades of Haverly’s Mastodon Minstrels 
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shining silk hats, frock coats, and lavender 
trousers, and headed by “the world’s 
greatest minstrel band,” the ‘“Forty— 
Count ’Em”’ swayed the hearts and moved 
the imaginations of admiring multitudes 
wherever they went. 


THE MINSTREL PARADE 


Charles Frohman, who to the end of his 
days despised a silk hat, now wore a tile 
for the first time—and under protest. 
But he manfully took his place in the front 
set of fours with the ranking officers of the 
organization and marched many a weary 
mile. So great was his dislike of a silk 
hat, even then, that he invariably carried 
a cap in his pocket, and the moment. the 
parade was over, the abhorred head-piece 
was removed. 

The first stop of the Mastodons was at 
Toledo, Ohio. A great crowd assembled 
around the theater, and the treasurer, a 
-weak little man, seemed afraid to raise the 
window. 

‘““They’ll run over me,” he whined. 

“All right,”’ said Charles; “T’ll take the 
window and sell the tickets.” 

Up to this time, his only box-office ex- 
perience had been as a mere lad at Hooley’s 
Opera House in Brooklyn, but he handled 
that big crowd with such skill and speed 
that even “Big Bill” Foote, who was the 
manager of the company, patted him on the 
back and said a kind word. 

Foote, who was Charles’s superior officer 
on this trip, was a type of the big, loud, 
blustering theatrical man of the time. He 
was six feet tall and he towered over his 
youthful assistant, who was the exact 
opposite in manner and speech. Yet be- 
tween these two men of strange contrast 
there developed a close kinship. The little, 
plump, rosy-cheeked treasurer could handle 
the big, bluff, noisy manager at will. Such 
was Charles Frohman’s experience with 
men always. 

The first tour was replete with stirring 
incident. When the company reached 
Bradford, Pennsylvania, they found the 
town in the throes of oil excitement. Oil 
was on everybody’s tongue, and ankle- 
deep in some streets. A great multitude 
collected at the theater. After the first 
part of the show, the gallery, which was 
full of people, creaked and settled a few 
inches, creating a near-panic. While this 


was being subdued, an oil warehouse on the 
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outskirts of the town burst into flames. 
Most of the volunteer firemen’ were in the 
theater watching the minstrels, and when 
an agitated individual yelled, “Fire!” on 
the sidewalk outside, a real panic started, 
and there was a mad rush for the door. 

Charles Frohman had just finished taking 
tickets and stood with the box in his hand 
trying to calm the crowd, but he was as a 
straw in the wind. The maddened people 
ran over him. When the excitement cleared 
away, he was found almost buried in mud, 
mire, and oil outside, his clothes torn to 
shreds, but he still grasped the precious 
ticket-box in his hand. 


COMRADESHIP OF THE ROAD © 


Now began a comradeship that was 
unique in the history of theatricals. The 
Mastodons, destined for long and continuous 
association, became a sort of traveling club. 
It was really a fine group of men, and the 
favorite of the organization was the rosy, 
chubby treasurer, who, day by day, fas- 
tened himself more firmly into the hearts 
of his colleagues. 

Nor was this due to the fact that he was 
“Haverly’s pocketbook,” as the men 
affectionately called him, and the first aid 
in all financial need. He was their friend 
and confidant—the repository of all their 
troubles. With characteristic humor, he 
gave each member of the company a day 
on which he could relate his hardships. He 
had a willing ear and an open hand. 

When he could not give them the relief 
they sought, he invariably said, with that 
constant smile, 

“‘Well, I sympathize with you, anyhow.” 

Frohman was custodian of the company’s 
funds. One day, in Denver, four members 
of the company found themselves without 
a cent. Charles had tided them over so 
many difficulties that they hesitated to 
ask him again. As they talked their troub- 
les over, they saw him coming down the 
street. Instantly all four went down on 
their knees and held up their hands in sup- 
plication. When Charles saw them he said, 
“How much do you want?” And they 
got it. 

He was always playing some practical 
joke. With half a dozen members of the 
company, he formed a little club which 
often had supper after the play. This 
club was the fountainhead of a thousand 
jests and pranks. On one occasion, Charles 








novelty of the 


thing, every \ » 


member of the 
club have his 
head shaved. 
The group went 
to a barber shop. 
Only one chair was 
vacant, however, 
and Charles Cush- 
man got that chair. 
While his dome 
was being shorn of 
every vestige of 
hair, Charles 
nudged the others 
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Pages from Charles Frohman’s note- 
book, 1879. (Above) Design and 
layout for a 60-sheet “stand” as a 
guide to the printer in assembling 
the various sheets into a standard 
display for the season. (Left) 
Memorandum of a route of 
the Mastodons. Below is 
Sam Devere, the popular 
prize banjoist of the Masto- 
dons, who once in Omaha 
held the audience from 
eleven-thirty to mid- 
night, 






when 
the be- 
lated 

minstrels 
were ready 
to appear 


and they 
crept away. 
When Cushman 
emerged, bald as 
a babe, he found 
himself alone. 
The joke was on 
him. 

In his jokes, 
young Frohman 
was usually aided 
and abetted by 
Johnnie Rice, one 
of the many fam- 
ous minstrels 

of that 

name. Rice 
could never 
resist the 
temptation to 
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stroke long whiskers. Whenever the house 
was unusually big, Charles took Rice out 
of the company for the first part and got 
him to assist him with the ticket-taking. 
Any spectator with a long, facial hirsute 
growth was sure to have it caressed te the 
accompaniment of, “Ticket, please!”’ 
Sometimes the men in the company, 
knowing of Rice’s eccentricity, watched 
the gallery for such a performance, and 
it invariably made them laugh. Once, 
while the Mastodons were playing an en- 
gagement at the Olympic, in St. Louis, they 
were surprised to find Rice sitting in a 
front orchestra seat wearing a long pair 
of Dundreary whiskers. He looked so 
solemn that everyone on the stage burst into 
laughter. It almost broke up the perform- 
ance. Charles had provided the whiskers. 


. TALENT FOR PUBLICITY 


It was on this first tour that Charles 
Frohman gave the first real expression to 
his talents for publicity. Everything about 
a minstrel company was showy and flashy. 
So Charles originated a unique idea of 
establishing a reputation for solvency. 
He bought a small iron safe about three 
feet high. On it was painted in large gilt 
letters: ‘Treasurer, Haverly’s Mastodon 
Minstrels.” 

In reality, there was very little need for 
this safe, because “Jack” Haverly’s in- 
sistent demands for cash kept the com- 
pany’s coffers stripped of surplus. 

Charles saw in this safe a spectacular 
means of advertising. It was put conspic- 
uously on the top of the first load of bag- 
gage that went to the hotel. He always 
engaged at least four men to unload it 
from the truck. It was then placed in a 
conspicuous position in the hotel lobby 
and invariably drew a comment like this: 

“Gee whiz; that Haverly show has got 
so much money that it’s carrying a safe 
to hold it!” 

This was precisely the response that 
Charles desired. No sooner was the safe 
unloaded in the lobby than Charles ap- 
proached it with great ceremony, holding 
a bunch of one-dollar bills in his hand. 
This immediately attracted a crowd. With 
an admiring gallery, he would stow away 
the money. Just as soon as the crowd dis- 
persed, he would be back on the job, re- 
moving this “prop” capital to where it was 
needed. 


The Life of Charles Frohman 


He was always alert to publicity possi- 
bilities. Among other things, he organized 
a drum-corps composed of volunteers who 
were only too glad to serve him. He in- 
spired this corps to such proficiency that 
its marching and counter-marching be- 
came a feature of the parades. By divert- 
ing the drum-corps to one part of the town 
and the parade to the other, and having them 
unite later on, he was able to attract two 
big street-crowds and then bring them 
together at a common point. 

All the while the boy was growing in 
responsibility. Without a murmur he 
assumed practically all the duties of man- 
ager. He routed the parades, visited the 
newspaper offices, devised new numbers 
for the company, handled all the money, 
and always remained serene, undisturbed, 
smiling, and optimistic. 

Now came. evidence of his initiative. 
While his first desire was to build up the 
attractiveness of his bill, he combined 
with it a genuine desire to develop his 
associates. Frequently he would say to 
men like the three Gorman brothers— 
George, James, and John—who were among 
his prime pals in the company: 

“Why don’t you rehearse some new 
steps? I'll go on and watch you at re- 
hearsals, and we can put it on the bill.” 

Out of such incidents as this came a 
dozen new features. 


COOL IN THE FACE OF DANGER 


During this tour, Charles Frohman dis- 
played on many occasions what amounted 
to a reckless disregard of danger. He had 
proved on the Dillon tour that he was 
always willing to take a chance. 

Once, while climbing a steep incline on 
the way to Grass Valley, in California, 
their special train stopped. When he asked 
what the trouble was, he was told that 
they would have to wait on a switch while 
another train came down on the single 
track. He was afraid he would miss the 
evening’s performance, so he asked the 
engineer if he could beat the down-train 
to the double track. On being told that 
there was a chance, he said, 

“Take it, and go as fast as you can.” 

He made his town in time. 

Again, in Colorado, his train was stopped 
by a slight fire on a bridge. He urged the 
conductor to go across and was so insistent 
that the official took the chance and got 





Daniel Frohman and 


across just before the flames leaped up and 
the structure began to crackle. 

What would have been an ordinary 
season waned. A minstrel company seldom 
closed for the summer, so the tour continued. 
For the first time, Charles Frohman crossed 
the continent. Despite its high-sounding 
name and the glitter and splash that 
marked its spectacular -progress from place 
to place, the long trip of the Mastodons 
was not without its hardship, for business 
was often bad. Nor did it lack interesting 
episodes. Once, while making an over- 
Sunday jump from St. Paul to Omaha, 
the train broke down somewhere in 
Towa, and at seven o’clock in the 
evening the company was four 
hours from its destination. The 
house had been sold out. Charles 
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on the way. Tell them we will give them a 
double show.” 

From every station he sent some cheer- 
ing mes- sage. When the 
train was half an hour from 
Omaha, he sought out 
Ss 2 Devere, the prize 
banjoist of the company 
and a great fun-maker. 

“Go up in the 
baggage-car 
and black 
up,” he 
said to 
him. “I 
want to 


' 


“a 


A. L. Erlanger, at the time that he first 
met Charles Frohman 


immediately began to send optimistic and 
encouraging telegrams. 


“Hold the crowd,” he wired. “We are 


ee ee 


Alf Hayman, when he was advance 
agent for Mr. and Mrs. W. J. 
Florence and his friendship with 
Charles Frohman commenced 


rush you on to the theater as soon as we 
get to town.”’ 

They reached town at eleven-fifteen 
o’clock. Charles hustled Devere up to the 
opera-house in a hack. The comedian went 
before the curtain and entertained the audi- 
ence until midnight. When the company 
arrived, not twenty people had left. The 
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final curtain dropped at two-thirty before a 
delighted but weary crowd. The telegrams 
from Charles Frohman, which were read to 
the audience, had saved the day and the 
receipts. 

In the early stages of this long journey 
of the Mastodons came an episode that 
made an indelible impress upon the memory 
of Charles Frohman. In view of the later 
history of the two actors in it, it is both 
picturesque and historic. 

It was a hot day in Cleveland. The 
Mastodons had just finished their parade, 
and Charles Frohman, weary, perspiring, 
and wearing the abhorred silk hat, entered 
the box-office of the opera-house. Sitting 
in the treasurer’s seat at the window, he 
saw a sturdy lad fingering a pile of silver 
dollars. He slipped them in and out with 
an amazing dexterity. Hearing a noise, the 
boy looked up and beheld young Frohman 
with the tile tilted back on his head. 


NEW FRIENDS 


The boys’ eyes met. Into each came a 
wistful look. =~ 

“T wish I had that silk hat of yours,” 
said the boy at the window. 

“T wish I could do what you are doing 
with that money,” was the response from the 
envied one. 

Such was the first meeting between 
Charles Frohman and A. L. Erlanger. 

Here is another episode of those early 
days that resulted in lifelong and _ signifi- 
cant friendship: In a Philadelphia news- 
paper office Charles met a rangy, keen-eyed 
young man named Alf Hayman, who was 
advance agent for Mr. and Mrs. W. J. 
Florence. When they had concluded their 
business, they started out for a walk. The 
Colonnade Hotel, at the corner of Fif- 
teenth and Chestnut Streets, was then 
the fashionable hotel of the city. In the 
course of this walk, the two boys (they 
were each scarcely twenty) stopped in 
front of the hostelry, and Charles said, 

“Some day, I hope to have enough money 
to stop at the Colonnade.” 

He never forgot this, and whenever he met 
Hayman in Philadelphia, he would always 
insist upon walking over to the hotel and 
recalling the conversation. Hayman after- 
ward became general manager of all the 
Frohman forces and remained until the 
end perhaps the closest of all the business 
associates of Charles Frohman. 
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Thus passed the years 1878 and 1879. 
Charles was growing in authority and ex- 
perience until he was really doing all of 
“ Big Bill”? Foote’s work and his own. Now 
came a great experience. 


FIRST TRIP TO -ENGLAND 


Haverly sent the Mastodons on their 
first trip to England, and Charles naturally 
went along. It was the first of the many 
trips he was to make to the country that 
he was to annex to his own amusement 
kingdom. 

In July, 1880, the company sailed on the 
Canada, and their arrival alone in London 
created a sensation. The men, headed by 
“Big Bill’? Foote and Charles Frohman— 
“The Long and the Short of It,” as they 
were called—marched with their hat-boxes 
to the old Helvetia Hotel, in Soho. 

Overnight their printing—the first col- 
ored paper ever used on an English bill- 
board—startled the staid Londoners and 
made them realize that a wide-awake ag- 
gregation was in town. Charles realized 
that a real opportunity confronted him, 
and he rose to the occasion. 

The engagement opened on July 30, 
at Her Majesty’s Theatre. Here, the 
sacred precincts that Patti, Nilsson, Gers- 
ter, and Campanini had adorned resounded 
with the jokes and rang with the old-time 
plantation melodies of the American negro. 
The début was an enormous success, and 
the prosperity of the engagement was 
insured. 

Before long came a request from the 
royal household to make ready the royal 
box. The fun-loving Prince of Wales, 
afterward King Edward VII, wanted to 
see an American minstrel show. 

But it was the astute Charles Frohman 
who had started the machinery that led to 
this royal dictate. He realized, soon after 
his arrival, how important a royal visit 
would be. He got in touch with the right 
people, and the net result was that, on a 
certain night in December, the red canopy 
and carpet that betoken a royal visit were 
spread at Her Majesty’s. 

By virtue of his rank, “Big Bill” Foote 
should have received the royal party on 
behalf of the company. But Foote fled 
from the responsibility, and Charles, wear- 
ing his much hated evening clothes and the 
equally despised silk hat, did the honors. 
The royal party included Albert Edward, 





Interior of Her Majesty's Theatre, London, 

(above) attended a performance of Haverly’s 

In another box sat Lily Langtry, whose 
the minstrels paid more attention 


his wife Alexandra, now the 
queen-mother, his eldest son, 
who died, and a troop of 
royal children old enough 
to stay up late at night. 
With his usual foresight, 
Frohman had _ prepared 
himself for all the for- 
malities that attended a 
royal visit. 
Among 
other 
things, he 
found out 
that pre- 
cedent de- 
clared that 
the entire 
performance 
must be di- 
rected toward the 
royal box. With 
much effort, he 
carefully impressed 


Lily Langtry, 1880, in the full tide of her marvelous beauty 
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where the Prince and Princess of Wales 
Mastodon Minstrels, in December, 1880. 
dazzling beauty was so distracting that 

to her than to the royal visitors 


this fact upon the com- 
pany. He even had a 
rehearsal in the morning, 
and all eyes “dressed” 
toward the big canopied 
box. But these well-laid 
plans miscarried, for this 
is what happened: 
The curtain had risen 
- on the as- 
sembled 
fun-mak- 
ers; their 
swinging 
opening 
chorus had 
given the 
show a rous- 
ing start, 
and the inter- 
locutor had said 
“amma those well-known 
introductory min- 
strel- words: 
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‘Treasurer Charles Frohman’s report of cash expenses for the first week of the 


London engagement of Haverly’s Mastodons, 1880. 


The salary- 


list of employees of Her Majesty's Theatre is attached 


“Gentlemen, be seated.” The royal party 
was well bestowed in its place, and every 
gleaming eyeball on the stage was centered 
upon the glittering representatives of the 
reigning house of Britain. 

Just at that moment, a flutter ran through 
the auditorium. The only remaining vacant 
box, opposite to the one occupied by the 
royal family, was suddenly occupied by the 
most entrancing and radiant feminine vision 
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that these American minstrels had ever 
seen. It was Lily Langtry, then in the full 
tide of her marvelous beauty, and wearing 
an extremely low evening gown. 

The Mastodons were only human. They 
had never beheld such a vision, to say 
nothing of a gown cut so low. They forgot 
all the careful coaching of Frohman and 
fixed their eyes on the beauty show in the 
box. 





The “Forty—Count “Em,” Haverly’s Original Mastodon Minstrels with their executive 
staff, in 1881, just after Charles Frohman became their manager 
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Charles Frohman stood anxiously in the 
back of the house, fearing that the royal 
displeasure would be aroused. But his 
fears were groundless. The hypnotized min- 
strels on the stage were only part of an ad- 
miring host that had for its most dis- 
tinguished head the Prince of Wales himself. 

The ‘“ Forty—Count ’"Em”’ now became 
the vogue in London. Royalty had set 
the stamp of its approval, and aristocracy 
flocked. One night, in themomentary 
absence of the chief usher, Charles Froh- 
man, who was always on the job, escorted 
a distinguished group of nobility to their 
box. After bowing them in, a member of the 
party slipped a shilling into his hand, which 
Frohman, of course, refused. 


“Take it, you beggar!” said the peer, 


with some irritation, throwing the shilling 
at him. 

“Thank you, sir,” responded Frohman, 
picking it up and slipping it into his pocket. 
He kept it as a lucky piece for twenty 
years, often telling the story of how he got it. 


APPRECIATION 


On Christmas Day, 1880, came a con- 
crete evidence of the affection in which 
Charles Frohman was held by his minstrel 
colleagues. They assembled on the stage 
of Her Majesty’s and presented him with a 
gold watch and chain. The charm was a 
tiny reproduction of the famous safe that 
Charles had introduced into the company, 
and which was his inseparable companion. 
Curiously enough, Charles Frohman never 
carried a watch, and this timepiece, to- 
gether with many other similar gifts, was 
put away among his treasures. 

One day, accompanied by Robert Filkins, 
the advance agent, Charles had occasion to 
see Colonel M. B. Leavitt, who was a 
notable theatrical figure of the time, with 
extensive interests in this country and 
abroad. After Leavitt had regaled them 
with an account of his varied activities, 
Charles suddenly exclaimed to him, 

“Gee, but you’ve got London by the 
neck, haven’t you?” 

Many years later, Leavitt again met 
Charles Frohman in London. The en- 
counter, this time, took place on the Strand 
in front of the Savoy Hotel, where Frohman 
was installed in his usual luxurious suite. 
He now controlled half a dozen theaters 
in the British metropolis, and he was a 
world theatrical figure. Leavitt, whose 


The Life of Charles Frohman 


memory is one of the wonders of the 
amusement business, clapped the magnate 
on the shoulder and repeated the words 
spoken to him so long be‘ore, 

“Gee, Frohman, you’ve got London by 
the neck, haven’t you?” 

After a tour of the provinces, the com- 
pany returned home and opened in Brook- 
lyn. 

With the return to America came the 
first realization of one of Charles Frohman’s 
earlier dreams. ‘Big Bill’ Foote, fasci- 
nated by the lure of English life, bought a 
small hotel near London and settled down. 
This left the managership of the company 
vacant. Although Charles had practically 
done all the work for nearly a year, he was, 
as far as title was concerned, treasurer. 

Immediately there was a scramble for 
the position of manager. Among those who 
sought it were Robert Filkins, William H. 
Strickland, and a number of mature and 
experienced men. 

But when the company heard that an 
outsider sought the position to which 
Charles Frohman was entitled, there was 
great indignation. A meeting of protest, 
instigated by the Gorman brothers and 
Eddie Quinn, was held on the stage in 
Brooklyn, and a round robin, signed by 
every member of the company, was des- 
patched to Haverly, insisting that Charles 
Frohman be made the manager. 


A REAL MANAGER 


A few days later, Charles Frohman walked 
back on the stage after the night’s per- 
formance and quietly remarked, 

“Boys, I am your new manager 

A great shout of delight went up. The 
little rosy boy (for he had scarcely entered 
his twenties) was lifted to the shoulders of 
half a dozen men and to the words of a 
favorite minstrel song, ‘“‘Hear Those Bells,” 
a triumphal march was made around the 
stage. None of the many honors that came 
to Charles Frohman in his later years 
touched him quite so deeply as that af- 
fectionate demonstration. 

It was now 1881, and once more the 
“Forty—Count ’Em” set forth to redis- 
cover America, with Charles Frohman as 
mani, 2r. His name now appeared at the 
head of the bill and, to celebrate the great 
event, Eddie Brooks wrote a “Frohman 
March,” which had a conspicuous place 
on the program. 
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Strangely prophetic of 
the circumstances which 
brought about his un- 
timely death was ah in- 
cident which occurred 
while the company was go- 
ing by boat from New York 
to NewLondon. It wasa 
bitter cold night when the 
aggregation boarded the 
old John A. Starin. The 
decks were piled with 
waste, cord, and jute for 
the New England mills. 

“What a fine night for 
a fire on board,” re- 
marked Frohman, as he 
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“ Medley Militaire” 
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Mr Barry Maxwell's Song 


. Chas. Shattuck’s Bass Song 
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Diy Emerson wil! Vocalize 

Chauncey Olcott's Beautiful Bellad by request, “ 


Bocsluding with Haverly’* Burlesque Operatic Finale, :atroducing 
\ geome from 


SCRILLERK VWAYLOR” 


Paul Vernon 
yproecie Master Duna 


HAVERLY’S 


SNY BAND CO} 


Foote, manager of the Masto- 


dons at the time of their London engage- 


ment. 


He put the responsibility of receiv- 


ing the Prince and Princess of Wales upon 
Charles Frohman. (In circle) M.B. Leavitt, 
a noted theatrical figure of the ‘Eighties 


led his “soldiers,” 


as he always called the Masto- 


dons, aboard. The boat was cheerless, and all re- 
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tired early. At two 
o’clock in the morn- 
ing there was great 
excitement. Men 
rushed frantically 
about; there were 
calls for hose, and 
the Mastodons, most 
of them clad in their 
nightclothes and 
trousers, rushed fear- 
fully on deck. They 
found a fire raging 
aft. 

Immediately 
panic reigned. The 
coolest man aboard 
was the smallest. 
Here, there, and 
everywhere went 
Charles Frohman, 
urging everybody to 
be quiet. 

“There is no dan- 
ger,” he said; ‘‘let 
us all go to the cabin 
and wait.” 

Under his direc- 
tion, the passengers 
assembled in the 
water-soaked saloon 
and there waited 
until the flames were 
subdued. Here, per- 





haps, was 
evidence of 
the equanimity 
with which he faced dis- 
aster and which marked 
him on that ill-starred day 
in May, 1915, when he 
plunged to his death in 
the Irish Sea. 
On through the summer 
of 1881 the Mastodons went 
their way. Charles was 
now able to watch the 
minstrel parade from the 
sidewalk, but he was still 
the friend, philosopher, 
and guide of the 
company, to 
which he had 
now been bound 
by nearly three 
years of constant 
association. 
They played Wash- 
ington during the Gar- 
field inaugural week. 
Charles realized that here was 
a great opportunity for spec- 
tacular publicity. First of all, 
he took his now famous band 
down to the Willard Hotel and serenaded 
Garfield. A vast crowd gathered, the 
President-elect appeared at the window, 
smiled and bowed, and then sent for the 
little manager, to whom he expressed his 
personal thanks. Then a_heaven-born 
opportunity literally fell into his hands. 
To the same hotel came-the Massachu- 
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David Belasco, in 1881, when 
his drama, “American Born,” 


was playing 


Baldwin Hotel 

and Theatre, San 
Francisco, where David 
Belasco was stage-manager 


in 1881 


setts Phalanx, of Lowell, 

which had secured a con- 

spicuous place in the inau- 

gural parade. Their arrange- 

ment committee had seen the 

Haverly parade, was greatly 

impressed with the band, and 

asked if it might secure its 

services. 

“Certainly,” said 

Frohman; “you 

can not only 

have the band 

but the whole 

company will escort 

you in the parade.” 

Thus it came about 

that the Haverly Masto- 

don Minstrels headed the 

Third Division of the Garfield 

inaugural parade. Ever mind- 

ful and proud of his men, Froh- 

man, at personal expense, 

bought a bouquet for all the 

members of the troupe and fastened them 

in their coats himself. From the sidewalk 

he followed, with admiring eye and flushed 
face, the progress of his company. 

By a curious coincidence, the Haverly 
Mastodons played Washington during the 
week of the Garfield funeral, and the band 
marched in the parade that escorted the 














dead President to the station, playing 
“Nearer, My God, To Thee.” 

A happier sequel of this episode came 
when the minstrels next played Lowell, 
where they were received by the Phalanx 
in full uniform, paraded through the town 
with Charles marching proudly at the head, 
and then given a banquet at the armory 
after the performance. 

The Mastodons were now making their 
way to the Pacific coast. Gustave Frohman 
was in San Francisco with the Number 
One ‘Hazel Kirke” company, direct from 
the Madison Square Theatre in New York, 
which was playing at the California Theatre. 

One morning in May, 1881, he received 
the following telegram from Charles, dated 
Salt Lake City: 


I am stranded here with the “Big Forty.” So 
is Frank Sanger with ‘‘A Bunch of Keys.”” Theatre 

management has failed to send railroad-fares. Wire 
me what you can. Will return amount out of receipts 
Bush Street Theatre. 


The manager of the Bush Street Theatre 
in San Francisco had agreed to provide 
railroad transportation for the company 
from Salt Lake to San Francisco and had 
not kept his agreement. The receipts in 
Salt Lake did not leave a sufficient surplus 
to negotiate this jump. 


A NEW OPENING 


Gustave wired the needed cash, and 
Charles showed up in time in San Francisco. 
For the second and only other time in his 
theatrical career, Charles was somewhat 
downcast. Despite his efficient services 
during the preceding years, Haverly had 
raised his salary only to twenty-five dollars 
a week. The boy had handled hundreds 
of thousands of dollars and had helped in 
no small way to give to the organization 
its prestige and its esprit de corps. He was 
now, in the phraseology of his associates, 
“the whole show.” His word was law with 
the company, and the men adored him. 

He met Gustave at the Palace Hotel and 
said to him, 

“T suppose the time has come for me to 
quit Haverly.” 

‘All right,” said Gustave, still the good 
angel; “I’ll put you out ahead of our 
Number Two ‘Hazel Kirke’ Company at 





Daniel Frohman and 
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a salary of seventy-five a week. You can 
start out right away. What do you say?” 

Charles thought a moment and then said: 

“Well, Gus, it’s pretty tough to go ahead 
of a Number Two company, even at seventy- 
five a week, when you have been manager 
of Haverly’s Mastodons. The money 
doesn’t mean anything to me. I like the 
minstrel boys and they like me.” 

He still hesitated and walked up and 
down the room two or three times, as was 
his habit always. Finally, he came over to 
his brother and said decisively, 

“Tl take it.” 


FIRST MEETING WITH BELASCO 


During this memorable visit to San 
Francisco occurred another event that had 
large influence on the whole future life of 
Charles Frohman. One night, in a famous 
Rathskeller on Kearney Street, he saw an 
artistic-looking young man with curly hair 
and dreamy eyes sitting in the midst of a 
group of actors. He was David Belasco, 
who had passed from actor to author- 
stage-manager and whose melodrama, 
“‘ American Born,” was running at the Bald- 
win Theatre. Frohman had seen this play 
and was much impressed with it. Thrillers 
had interested him from the start. 

Gustave Frohman, who was with Belasco, 
said to him: 

“There’s my brother Charley. 
to know him.” 

Simultaneously, Charles was pointed out 
to Belasco. They glanced up at the same 
time, nodded smilingly across the space 
between, and later on were introduced. 
Charles expressed his great admiration for 
‘‘American Born.” Belasco had just re- 
ceived the offer from Daniel Frohman to 
come to the Madison Square Theatre in 
New York as stage-manager that was to 
shape his career. Out of this chance con- 
tact came the association between Charles 
Frohman and David Belasco that added 
much to their achievement. 

Charles gave Haverly notice, and at 
Indianapolis he left the Mastodons. Now 
began his connection with the Madison 
Square Theatre, which was to register, in 
the revolution in theatrical methods that 
he brought about, the first really significant 
epoch in his crowded career. 


You ought 


In next month’s instalment we find Charles Frohman taking his place at last in the whirlpool 
of New York theatrical activities—first as pioneer in the booking of road companies connected with 


the famous Madison Square Theatre; second, as a keen and discriminating judge of stage material. 
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“It is so simple,” Graham urged. “A!I we have to do is to be straightforward. Let us go" 
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THE LITTLE tA 
OF THE BIG HOUSE 


A STORY OF THREE PEOPLE IN A REAL WORLD 


By Jack London 


Author of “The 


Valley of the Moon” Smoke Bellew; “The Sea 


Vey, ‘ete. 


Mlustrated by Floward Chandler Christy 


Synopsis—Dick Forrest is the owner of a two-hundred-and-fifty-thousand-acre farm and ranch in the Sacramento 
valley, California, which, through his genius for organization and his scientific knowledge of agriculture and stock-raising, 


has become famous the country over for the quality of its products. 
and the orphaned boy, resenting the restraint of his guardians, runs away from home. In 


fortune of twenty million dollars; 


three years he is back, having learned much of life and human nature. 
At twenty-one, he buys the great tract of land, stocks it with 


chiefly directed, in accordance with his bent, toward farming. 


the finest blooded animals, and builds the Big House for a home. r 
and leaving affairs in their hands, Dick spends four years in travel, having many remarkable adventures. __ h 
She is Paula Desten, daughter of a comrade of Dick's father in 


returns with a w rife—** The Little Lady of the Big House.”’ 
the “gold days”’ of California. 
Ten years pass at home, with intervals of travel. 


But he does not believe she can be lonely. 


Is Paula completely happy? 
Dick’s mind that, so absorbed is he in the management of the ranch, he does not give her all 
The Big House has always guests. 


His father died when he was thirteen, leaving him a 

He then turns with great diligence to his studies, 
Experts are installed in every department of the farm, 
At thirty, he 


A eee begins to take form in 
er passionate nature craves. 
It is a gathering- -pl ace for all who live in the 


neighborhood. Among these are four eccentric characters who talk, read, and dream, but won’t work, calling themselves 


the “ Jungle-birds,”” and whom Dick practically takes care of. 
Hancock, an amateur anthropologist and philologist; 
and revolutionist. 
Paula had met in South America two years before. 
a book about it. 
with great social gifts. 
horsemanship and at swimming she is a match for any man. 
instinct as upon study. 
only one of many men who have 


Her big a and energy are tremendous, although she has long suffered from insomnia. 
allen a victim to her charms, but she has always treated all except her husband as comrades. 


They are Terrence McFane, an epicurean anarchist; Aaron 


Theo Malken, a shiftless poet, and Dar Hyal, a Hindu philosopher 
Staying in the house just now is Evan Graham, an American of roving disposition, whom Dick and 
He has just returned from a trip across South America and is to write 
A great admiration for Paula immediately takes hold of Graham. She is indeed an extraordinary woman 
A talented pianist and the possessor of a well-cultivated voice, she also excels in many sports; in 
She has a knowledge of stock-breeding that is based as much on 


Graham is 


The attraction of Paula for Graham does not pass unnoticed by Dick, but he dismisses any uneasy feeling that arises 


with the thought that he and Paula had been happily married for ten years. 
or satisfaction in holding a woman one loves a moment longer than she loves to be held. 
loyalty toward Dick, feels that he ought to leave the Big House, but cannot tear himself away. 
he and Paula look into each other’s eyes, it is with a mutual knowledge of unsaid things. 
fight something off. She seeks distraction by filling the house with guests. 
One day, while out riding, Graham meets Paula, alsoon horseback. They 


but he is very busy with his plans and projects. 


ride together when, suddenly, Graham, unable to resist the impulse, draws her to him and kisses her ardently. 


Moreover, he believes that there is no fairness 
Graham, with a strong feeling of 
He realizes that whenever 
Paula, too, appears to want to 
She tries to spend more time with her husband, 


She returns 


the kiss with equal passion, but the next moment tears herself loose and, with blazing eyes and bloodless face, dashes away. 
That evening, however, she gives no sign of the momentous happening, and acts toward Graham as usual. 


Graham 1s called away on business for a few days. 


House with him. She tries to get Mrs. Wade, a friend, to come with her children for a visit. 


It appears to Dick as if Paula does not wish to be alone in the Big 


Dick begins to be seriously 


troubled over the situation; but he says to himself that whatever the game is he will have to play it. 


P to the end of lunch, Paula had 
made no mention of Mrs. 
Wade’s coming, and Dick knew 
definitely she was not coming 
when Paula queried casually, 
“Expecting anybody?” 
He shook his-head, and asked, 
“Are you doing anything this after- 
noon?” 
‘““Haven’t thought about anything,” she 
answered. 
“T'll tell you what—” He paused and 
considered. Then his face lighted as with 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY JACK LONDON. 


a sudden idea. “It’s a loafing afternoon. 
Let’s take the rifles and go potting squirrels. 
I noticed the other day they’ve become pop- 
ulous on that hill above Little Meadow.” 
But he had not failed to observe the 
flutter of alarm that shadowed her eyes so 
swiftly, and that so swiftly was gone as she 
clapped her hands and was herself. 
“But don’t take a rifle for me,”’ she said. 
“Tf you’d rather not—”’ he began gently. 
“Oh, I want to go; but I don’t feel up to 
shooting. I’ll take a book along and read 
to you in betweenwhiles.” 
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Paula, on The Fawn, and Dick on The 
Outlaw, rode out from the Big House as 
nearly side by side as The Outlaw’s wicked 
perversity permitted. The conversation 
she permitted was fragmentary. With tiny 
ears laid back and teeth exposed, she would 
attempt to evade Dick’s restraint of rein 
and spur and win to a bite of Paula’s leg or 
The Fawn’s sleek flank, and with every 
defeat the pink flushed and faded in the 
whites of her eyes. Her restless head-tossing 
and pitching attempts to rear (thwarted by 
the martingale) never ceased, save when 
she pranced and sidled and tried to whirl. 

“This is the last year of her,” Dick an- 
nounced. ‘“She’s indomitable. I’ve worked 
two years on her without the slightest im- 
provement. She knows me, knows my ways, 
knows I am her master, knows when she has 
to give in, but is never satisfied. She nour- 
ishes the perennial hope that sometime she'll 
catch me napping, and for fear she’ll miss 
that time, she never lets any time go by.” 

‘““And sometime she may catch you,” 
Paula said. 

“That’s why I’m giving her up. It isn’t 
exactly a strain on me, but, soon or late, 
she’s bound to get me if there’s anything in 
the law of probability. It may be a million- 
to-one shot, but heaven alone knows where, 
in the series of the million, that fatal one is 
going to pop up.” 

“You're a wonder, Red Cloud,” Paula 
smiled. 

“Why?” 

“You think in statistics and percentages, 
averages and exceptions. I wonder, when 
we first met, what particular formula you 
measured me up by.” 

“*T’ll be darned if I did!’’ he laughed back. 
“That was where all signs failed. I didn’t 
have a statistic that applied to you. I 
merely acknowledged to myself that here 
was the most wonderful female woman ever 
born with two good legs, and I knew that I 
wanted her more than I had ever wanted 
anything. I just had to have her ES 

“And got her,”’ Paula completed for him. 
“But since, Red Cloud, since, surely you’ve 
accumulated enough statistics on me.” 

‘‘A few, quite a few,” he admitted. “But 
I hope never to get the last one——”’ 

He broke off at sound of the unmistakable 
nicker of the Mountain Lad. The stallion 
appeared, a cowboy on his back, and Dick 
gazed for a moment at the perfect action of 
the beast’s great, swinging trot. 


The Little Lady of the Big House 


“We've got to get out of this,” he 
warned, as the Mountain Lad, at sight of 
them, broke into a gallop. 

Together they pricked their mares, 
whirled them about, and fled, while from 
behind they heard the soothing ‘“ Whoas!” 
of the rider, the thuds of the heavy hoofs on 
the roadway, and a wild, imperative neigh. 
The Outlaw answered, and The Fawn was 
but a moment behind her. 

Leaning to the curve, they swept into a 
cross-road and, in fifty paces, pulled up, 
where they waited till the danger was past. 

“He’s never really injured anybody 
yet,” Paula said, as they started back. 

“Except when he casually stepped on 
Cowley’s toes. You remember he was laid 
up in bed for a month,” Dick reminded her, 
straightening out The Outlaw from a sidle, 
and catching the strange look with which 
Paula was regarding him. 

There was question in it, he could see, 
and love in it, and fear—yes, almost fear— 
or, at least, apprehension that bordered 
on dismay, but, most of all, a seeking, a 
searching, a questioning. Not entirely 
ungermane to her mood, was his thought, 
had been that remark of his thinking in 
statistics. But he made that he had not 
seen, whipping out his pad, and, with an 
interested glance at a culvert they were 
passing, making a note. 

“They missed it,” he said. “It should 
have been repaired a month ago.” 

“What has become of all those Nevada 
mustangs?” Paula inquired. 

This was a flyer Dick had taken, when a 
bad season for Nevada pasture had caused 
mustangs to sell for a song with the alterna- 
tive of starving to death. He had shipped 
a train-load down and ranged them in his 
wilder mountain pastures to the west. 

“Tt’s time to break them,” he answered. 
“And I’m thinking of a real old-fashioned 
rodeo next week. What do yousay? Have 
a barbecue and all the rest, and invite the 
countryside?” 

‘“‘And then you won’t be there,” Paula 
objected. 

“T’ll take a day off. Is it a go?” 

They reined to one side of the road as 
she agreed, to pass three farm-tractors, all 
with their trailage of ganged disks and 
harrows. 

“Moving them across to the rolling 
meadows,” he explained. “They pay over 
horses on the right ground.” 
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Rising from the home valley, they took a 
road, busy with many wagons hauling road- 
dressing from the rock-crusher they could 
hear growling and crunching higher up. 

“Needs more exercise than I’ve been giv- 
ing her,’ Dick remarked, jerking The Out- 
law’s bared teeth away from dangerous 
proximity to The Fawn’s flank. 

“ And it’s disgraceful the way I’ve neg- 
lected Duddy and Fuddy,” Paula said. 
“T’ve kept their feed down like a miser, but 
they’re a lively handful just the same.” 

Dick heard her idly, but within forty- 
eight hours he was to remember with hurt 
what she had said. 

They continued on till the crunch of the 
rock-crusher died away, penetrated a belt 
of woodland, crossed a tiny divide, and 
dipped down through a young planting of 
eucalyptus to Little Meadow. But before 
they reached it, they dismounted and tied 
their horses. Dick took the .22 automatic 
rifle from his saddle-holster, and, with 
Paula, advanced softly to a clump of red- 
woods on the edge of the meadow. They 
disposed themselves in the shade and gazed 
out across the meadow to the steep slope of 
hill that came down to it a hundred and 
fifty yards away. 

“There are three—four of them,” Paula 
whispered, as her keen eyes picked the 
squirrels out among the young grain. 

These were the wary ones, the sports in 
the direction of infinite caution who had 
shunned the poisoned grain and steel traps 
of Dick’s vermin-catchers. 

Dick filled the chamber and magazine 
with tiny cartridges, examined the silencer, 
and, lying at full length, leaning on his 
elbow, sighted across the meadow. There 
was no sound of explosion when he fired, 
only the click of the mechanism as the bul- 
let was sped, the empty cartridge ejected, 
a fresh cartridge flipped into the chamber, 
and the trigger recocked. A big, dun- 
colored squirrel leaped in the air, fell over, 
and disappeared in the grain. Dick waited, 
his eye along the rifle and directed toward 
several holes around which the dry earth 
showed widely, as evidence of the grain 
which had been destroyed. When the 
wounded squirrel appeared, the rifle clicked 
again, and it rolled over on its side and 
lay still. 

At the first click, every squirrel but the 
stricken one had made into its burrow. 
Remained nothing to do but wait for their 
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curiosity to master caution. This was the 
interval to which Dick had looked forward. 
As he lay and scanned the hillside for curious 
heads to appear, he wondered if Paula would 
have something to say to him. In trouble 
she was, but would she keep this trouble to 
herself? It had never been her way. Al- 
ways, soon or late, she brought her troubles 
to him. But, then, he reflected, she had 
never had a trouble of this nature before. 
It was just the one thing that she would be 
least prone to discuss with him. On the 
other hand, he reasoned, there was her ever- 
lasting frankness. Was it to fail her now? 

So he lay and pondered. She did not 
speak. She was not restless. He could hear 
no movement. When he glanced sidewise 
at her, he saw her lying on her back, eyes 
closed, arms outstretched, as if tired. 

A small head, the color of the dry soil of 
its home, peeped from a hole. Dick waited 
long minutes, until, assured that no danger 
lurked, the owner of the head stood full up 
on its hind legs to seek the cause of the pre- 
vious click. Again the rifle clicked. 

“Did you get him?” Paula queried, with- 
out opening her eyes. 

“Yes, and a fat one; I stopped a line 
of generations right there.” 

An hour passed. The afternoon sun beat 
down, but was not uncomfortable in the 
shade. Dick added a third squirrel to the 
score. Paula’s book lay beside her, but she 
had not offered to read. 

“Anything the matter?” he finally nerved 
himself to ask. 

“No; headache—a beastly little neural- 
gic hurt across the eyes; that’s all.” 

“Too much embroidery,” he teased. 

“Not guilty,”’ was her reply. 

All was natural enough in all seeming; but 
Dick, as he permitted an unusually big 
squirrel to leave its burrow and crawl a 
score of feet across the bare earth, thought 
to himself: “No; there will be no talk 
between us this day. Nor will we nestle 
and kiss, lying here in the grass.”’ 

His victim was now at the edge of the 
grain. He pulled trigger. The creature fell 
over, lay still a moment, then ran in quick, 
awkward fashion toward its hole. Click, 
click, click, went the mechanism. Puffs of 
dust leaped from the earth close about the 
fleeing squirrel, showing the closeness of 
the misses. Dick fired as rapidly as he 
could twitch his forefinger on the trigger, 
so that it was as if he played a stream of 
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“Tt can't be!” he cried, tearing himself from the 
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lead from a hose. He had nearly finished 
refilling the magazine when Paula spoke. 

“My! What a fusillade! Get him?” 

“Yes; but nine long smokeless cartridges 
on one squirrel doesn’t pay. I'll have to 
do better.” 

The sun dropped lower. The breeze died 
out. Dick managed another squirrel and 
sadly watched the hillside for more. He had 
arranged the time and made his bid for con- 
fidence. The situation was as grave as he 
had feared. Graver it might be, for all he 
knew, for his world was crumbling about him. 
He was bewildered, shaken. Had it been 
any other woman than Paula! He had been 
so sure. There had been their ten years to 
vindicate his surety. 

“Five o’clock—sun, he get low,” he an- 
nounced, rising to his feet. 

“Tt did me so much good—just resting,” 
she said, as they started for the horses. 
“‘ My eyes feel much better. It’s just as well 
I didn’t try to read to you.”’ 


The third morning of Graham’s absence, 
Dick saw to it that he was occupied with his 
dairy manager when Paula made her eleven 
o'clock pilgrimage, peeped in upon him, and 
called her, ‘‘Good-morning, merry gentle- 
man!” from the door. The Masons, arriv- 
ing in several machines with their boisterous 
crowd of young people, saved Paula for 
lunch and the afternoon; and, Dick noted, 
she made the evening safe by holding them 
over for bridge and dancing. 

But the fourth morning, the day of Gra- 
ham’s expected return, Dick was alone in 
his workroom at eleven. Bending over his 
desk, signing letters, he heard Paula tiptoe 
into the room. He did not look up, but, 
while he continued writing his signature, he 
listened with all his soul to the faint, silken 
swish of her kimono. He knew when she 
was bending over him, and all but held his 
breath. But when she had softly kissed his 
hair and called her, ‘‘Good-morning, merry 
gentleman!”’ she evaded the hungry sweep 
of his arm and laughed her way out. What 
affected him as strongly as the disappoint- 
ment was the happiness he had seen in her 
face. And it was on this afternoon that 
Graham was expected. Dick could not 
escape making the connection. 

He did not care to ascertain if she had 
replenished the lilacs in the tower room, 
and, at lunch, which was shared with three 
farm-college students from Davis, he found 
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himself forced to extemporize a busy after- 
noon for himself when Paula tentatively 
suggested that she would drive Graham up 
from Eldorado. 

“Drive?” Dick asked. 

“Duddy and Fuddy,” she explained. 
“They’re all on edge, and I just feel like 
exercising them and myself. Of course, if 
you'll share the exercise, we'll drive any- 
where you say, and let him come up in the 
machine.” 

Dick strove not to think there was anxi- 
ety in her manner while she waited for him 
to accept or decline her invitation. 

“Poor Duddy and Fuddy would be in the 
happy hunting-grounds if they had to 
cover my ground this afternoon,’ he 
laughed, at the same time mapping his pro- 
gram. “Between now and dinner I’ve got 
to do a hundred and twenty miles. I’m 
taking the racer, and it’s going to be some 
dust and bump and only an occasional low 
place. I haven’t the heart to ask you along.” 

Paula sighed, but so poor an actress was 
she that in the sigh, intended for him as a 
customary reluctant yielding of his com- 
pany, he could not fail to detect the relief 
at his decision. 

“Whither away?” she asked brightly, 
and again he noticed the color in her face, 
the happiness, and the brilliance of her eyes. 

“Oh, I’m shooting away down the river 
to the dredging work—Carlson insists I 
must advise him—and then up and in to 
Sacramento, running over the Teal Slough 
land on the way, to see Wing Fo Wong.” 

‘And in heaven’s name who is this Wing 
Fo Wong,” she laughingly queried, “that 
you must trot and see him?” 

“A very important personage, my dear. 
Worth all of two millions—made in potatoes 
and asparagus down in the Delta country. 
I’m leasing three hundred acres of the Teal 
Slough land to him.”’ Dick addressed him- 
self to the farm students. “That land lies 
just out of Sacramento on the west side of 
the river. It’s a good example of the land- 
famine that is surely coming. It was tule 
swamp when I bought it. It averaged me 
eighteen dollars an acre, and not so many 
years ago, either. 

“You know the tule swamps—worthless, 
save for ducks and low-water pasturage. 
It cost over three hundred an acre to dredge 
and drain and to pay my quota of the river- 
reclamation work. And on what basis of 
value do you think I am making a ten years’ 
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lease to old Wing Fo Wong? Two thousand 
an acre. I’ll net more than that if I truck- 
farm it myself. Those Chinese are wizards 
with vegetables and gluttons for work. 
No eight hours for them. It’s eighteen 
hours. The last coolie is a partner with a 
microscopic share. That’s the way Wing 
Fo Wong gets around the eight-hour law.” 

Twice warned and once arrested, was 
Dick through the long afternoon. He drove 
alone, and though he drove with speed, he 
drove with safety. Accidents, for which he 
personally might be responsible, were things 
he did not tolerate. And they never oc- 
curred, 

But drive as he would, transact business 
as he would, at high pressure with Carlson 
and Wing Fo Wong, continually, in the 
middle ground of his consciousness, per- 
sisted the thought that Paula had gone out 
of her way and done the most unusual in 
driving Graham the long eight miles from 
Eldorado to the ranch. 

“Phew!” Hestarted to mutter a thought 
aloud, then suspended utterance and 
thought, as he jumped the racer from forty- 
five to seventy miles an hour, swept past to 
the left of a horse and buggy going in the 
same direction, and slanted back to the right 
side of the road with margin to spare but 
seemingly under the nose of a runabout 
coming from the opposite direction. He 
reduced his speed to fifty and took up his 
thought: “Phew! Imagine little Paula’s 
thoughts if I dared that drive with some 
charming girl!” , 

He laughed at the fancy as he pictured it, 
for, most early in their marriage, he had 
gaged Paula’s capacity for quiet jealousy. 
Never had she made a scene or dropped a 
direct remark or raised a question; but 
from the first, quietly but unmistakably, 
she had conveyed the impression of hurt 
that was hers if he at all unduly attended 
upon any woman. 

So it was, from the beginning, that he had 
restricted his attentions to other women. 
He had been far more circumspect than 
Paula. He had even encouraged her, given 
her a free hand always, had been proud that 
his wife did attract fine fellows, had been 
glad that she was glad to be amused or 
entertained by them. And with reason, he 
mused. He had been so safe, so sure of her 
—more so, he acknowledged, than had she 
any right to be of him. And the ten years 
had vindicated his’ attitude, so that he 


was as sure of her as he was of the diurnal 
rotation of the earth. And now, was the 
form his fancy took, the rotation of the 
earth was a shaky proposition, and old Oom 
Paul’s flat world might be worth considering. 

He lifted the gauntlet from his left wrist 
to snatch a glimpse at his watch. In five 
minutes, Graham would be getting off the 
train at Eldorado. Dick, himself home- 
ward bound west from Sacramento, was 
eating up the miles. Not until he was 
well past Eldorado did he overtake Duddy 
and Fuddy and the trap. Graham sat 
beside Paula, who was driving. Dick 
slowed down as he passed, waved a hello to 
Graham, and, as he jumped into speed 
again, called cheerfully: 

“Sorry I’ve got to give you my dust. 
I'll beat you a game of billiards before din- 
ner, Evan, if you ever get in.” 

XXVI 

“Tus can’t go on. We must do some- 
thing—at once.” 

They were in the music-room, Paula, at 
the piano, her face turned up to Graham, 
who stood close to her, almost over her. 

“You must decide,” Graham continued. 

Neither face showed happiness in the 
great thing that had come upon them. 

“But I don’t want you to go,” Paula 
urged. “I don’t know what I want. You 
must bear with me. I am not considering 
myself. I am past considering myself. 
But I must consider Dick. I must consider 
you. I—I am so unused to such a situ- 
ation,”’ she concluded, with a wan smile. 

‘But it must be settled, dear love. Dick 
is not blind.” 

“What has there been for him to see?”’ 
she demanded. ‘Nothing, except that one 
kiss in the cafion, and he couldn’t have seen 
that. Do you think of anything else? I 
challenge you, sir.” 

“Would that there were!” He met the 
lighter touch in her mood, then immediately 
relapsed. “I am mad over, mad for you. 
And there I stop. I do not know if you are 
equally mad. I do not know if you are 
mad at all.”’ 

As he spoke, he dropped his hand to hers 
on the keys, and she gently withdrew it. 

“Don’t you see?” he complained. “Yet 
you wanted me to come back?” 

“T wanted you to come back,”’ she ac- 
knowledged, with her straight look into his 
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eyes. 
repeated more softly, as if musing. 

‘And I’m all at sea,”’ he exclaimed impa- 
tiently. ‘You do love me?” 

“T do love you, Evan—you know that. 
But—” She paused. 

“But what?” he commanded. “Go on.” 

“But I love Dick, too. Isn’t it ridicu- 
lous?” 

He did not respond to her smile, and her 
eyes delightedly warmed to the boyish 
sullenness that vexed his own eyes. 

“Tt will work out,” she assured him 
gravely. “It will have to work out some- 
how. Dick says all things work out. All is 
change. What is static is dead, and we’re 
not dead, any of us—are we?”’ 

“T don’t blame you for loving Dick, for— 
for continuing to love Dick,’’ he answered 
impatiently. “And, for that matter, I 
don’t see what you find in me compared with 
him. This is honest. He is a great man to 
me, and Greatheart is his name; but if you 
continue to love Dick, how about me?” 

“But I love you, too.”’ 

“Tt can’t be!” he cried, tearing himself 
from the piano to make a hasty march 
across the room and stand contemplating 
the Keith on the opposite wall, as if he had 
never seen it before. 

She waited with a quiet smile, pleasuring 
in his unruly impetuousness. 

“You can’t love two men at once,” he 
flung at her. 

“Oh, but I do, Evan! That’s what I am 
trying to work out. Only, I don’t know 
which I love more. Dick I have known a 
long time. You—you are a e 

“Recent acquaintance,’ he broke in, 
returning to her with the same angry stride. 

“Not that—no; not that, Evan. You 
have made a revelation to me of myself. 
I love you as much as Dick. I love you 
more. I—I don’t know.” 

She broke down and buried her face in 
her hands, permitting his hand to rest on 
her shoulder. 

“You see it is not easy for me,” she went 
on. ‘There is so much involved, so much 
that I cannot understand. You say you are 
all at sea. Then think of me—all at sea and 
worse confounded. You—oh, why talk 
about it?—you are a man with a man’s 
experience, with a man’s nature. It is all 
very simple to you. ‘She loves me; she 
loves me not.’ But I am tangled, confused. 
I—and I wasn’t born yesterday—have had 
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“T wanted you to come back,”’ she 














no experience in loving variously. I have 
never had affairs. I loved only one man— 
and now you. You and this love for you 
have broken into a perfect marriage.” 

“T know,” he said. 

“T don’t know,” she went on. “I must 
have time, either to work it out myself or 
to let it work itself out. If it only weren’t 
for Dick—” Her voice trailed off pathet- 
ically. 

Unconsciously, Graham’s hand went far- 
ther about her shoulder. 

“No; not—not yet,” she said softly, as 
softly she removed it, her own lingering 
caressingly on his a moment ere she re- 
leased it. ‘When you touch me, I can’t 
think,” she begged; ‘‘I—I can’t think.”’ 

“Then I must go,” he threatened, without 
any sense of threatening. She made a ges- 
ture of protest. “‘The present situation is 
impossible, unbearable. I feel like a cur, 
and all the time IknowIamnotacur. I 
hate deception—oh, I can lie with the 
Pathan to the Pathan—but I can’t deceive 
a man like Greatheart. I’d prefer going 
right up to him and saying: ‘Dick, I love 
your wife. She loves me. What are you 
going to do about it?’” 

“Do so,” Paula said, fired for the moment. 

Graham straightened up with resolution. 

“T will. And now.” 

“No, no!” she cried, in sudden panic. 
“You must go away.” Again her voice 
trailed off as she said, ‘But I can’t let you 
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go. 


If Dick had had any reason to doubt his 
suspicion of the state of Paula’s heart, that 
reason vanished with the return of Graham. 
He need look nowhere for confirmation save 
to Paula. She was in a flushed awakening, 
burgeoning like the full spring all about 
them, a happier tone in her happy laugh, a 
richer song in her throat, a warmness oi 
excitement, and a continuous energy of ac- 
tion animating her. She was up early and 
to bed late. She did not conserve herself, 
but seemed to live on the champagne of her 
spirits, until Dick wondered if it was be- 
cause she did not dare allow herself time to 
think. He watched her lose flesh, and 


acknowledged to himself that the one result 
was to make her look lovelier than ever, to 
take on an almost spiritual delicacy under 
her natural vividness of color and charm. 
And the Big House ran on in its friction- 
Dick 


less, happy, and remorseless way. 








sometimes speculated how long it would 
continue to so run on, and recoiled from 
contemplation of a future in which it might 
not sorunon. As yet, he was confident, no 
one knew, no one guessed but himself. 
But how long could that continue? Not 
long, he was certain. 

He knew his Asiatic servants were mar- 
vels of discernment—and discretion, he had 
to add. But there were the women. 
Women were cats. To the best of them, it 
would be great joy to catch the radiant, un- 
impeachable Paula as clay as any daughter 
of Eve. And any chance woman in the 
house for a day or an evening might 
glimpse the situation. Trust a woman to 
catch a woman. 

But Paula, different in other ways, was 
different .in this. He had never seen her 
display cattishness, never known her to be 
on the lookout for other women on the 
chance of catching them tripping—except 
in relation to him. 

Among other things of wonderment, Dick 
speculated if Paula wondered if he knew. 
And Paula did wonder, and, for a time, 
without avail. 

But it was not for long that she was in 
doubt. Sometimes in a crowd, at table, in 
the living-room in the evening, or at cards, 
she would gaze at him through half-veiled 
lashes when he was unaware, until she was 
certain she saw the knowledge in his eyes 
and face. But no hint of this did she give 
to Graham. His knowing would not help 
matters. It might even send him away, 
which she frankly admitted to herself was 
the last thing she would want to happen. 

But when she came to a realization that 
she was almost certain Dick knew or 
guessed, she hardened, deliberately dared 
to play with the fire. If Dick knew—since 
he knew, she framed it to herself—why did 
he not speak? He was ever a straight 
talker. She both desired and feared that he 
might, until the fear faded and her earnest 
hope was that he would. He was the one 
who acted, did things, no matter what they 
were. Graham had called the situation a 
triangle. Well, Dick could solve it. He 
could solve anything. Then why didn’t he? 

In the mean time, she persisted in her 
ardent recklessness, trying not to feel the 
conscience-pricks of her divided allegiance, 
refusing to think too deeply, riding the top 
of the wave of her life—as she assured her- 
self, living, living, living. At times, she 
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scarcely knew what she thought, save that 
she was very proud in having two such men 
at heel. 

She was proud, a woman of their own 
race and type, to watch these two gray-eyed, 
blond men together. She was excited, fev- 
erish, but not nervous. Quite coldly, some- 
times, she compared the two when they 
were together, and puzzled to know for 
which of them she made herself more beau- 
tiful, more enticing. Graham she held, and 
she had held Dick and strove still to hold 
him. 

There was almost a touch of cruelty in 
the tingles of pride that were hers at thought 
of these two loyal men suffering for her and 
because of her; for she did not hide from 
herself the conviction that if Dick knew, or, 
rather, since he did know, he, too, must be 
suffering. She assured herself that she was 
a woman of imagination and purpose in sex 
matters, and that no part of her attraction 
toward Graham lay merely in his freshness, 
newness, difference. And she denied to 
herself that passion played more than the 
most minor part. 

Deep down she was conscious of her own 
recklessness and madness, and of an end to 
it all that could not but be dreadful to some 
one of them or all of them. But she was 
content wilfully to flutter far above such 
deeps and to refuse to consider their exist- 
ence. Alone, looking at herself in her mir- 
ror, she would shake her head in mock re- 
proof and cry out, “Oh, you huntress; you 
huntress!’”’ And when she did permit her- 
self to think a little gravely, it was to admit 
that Shaw and the sages of the madrofio 
grove might be right in their diatribes on the 
hunting proclivities of women. 

She denied Har Dyal’s statement that 
woman was nature’s failure to make a man; 
but again and again came to her Wilde’s, 
“Woman attacks by sudden and strange 
surrenders.”’ Had she so attacked Graham, 
she asked herself. Sudden and strange, to 
her, were the surrenders she had already 
made. Were there to be more? He wanted 
to go. With her or without her, he wanted 
to go. But she held him—how? Was there 
a tacit promise of surrenders to come? And 
she would laugh away further considera- 
tion, confine herself to the fleeting present, 
and make her body more beautiful and mood 
herself to be more fascinating and glow with 
happiness in that she was living, thrilling 
as she had never dreamed to live and thrill. 
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And ever, as they talked, her 
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eyes roved from one to the other 
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XXVII 


Bvt it is not the way for a man and a 
woman in propinquity to maintain a defi- 
nite, unwavering distance asunder. Im- 
perceptibly, Paula and Graham drew closer. 
From lingering eye-gazings and hand-touch- 
ings the way led to permitted caresses, until 
there was a second clasping in the arms and 
a second kiss long on the lips. Nor this time 
did Paula flame in anger. Instead, she 
commanded, 

“You must not go!” 

“T must not stay,” Graham reiterated for 
the thousandth time. ‘Oh, I have kissed 
behind doors, and been guilty of all the rest 
of the silly rubbish!” he complained. “But 
this is you, and this is Dick.” 

“Tt will work out, I tell you, Evan.” 

“Come with me, then, and of ourselves 
work it out. Come now!” 

She recoiled. 

“Remember,” Graham encouraged, “what 
Dick said at dinner the night Theo 
fought the dragons—that even if it were 
you, Paula, his wife, who ran away, he 
would say, ‘Bless you, my children!’”’ 

“ And that is just why it is so hard, Evan. 
He is Greatheart. You named him well. 
Listen: You watch him now. He is as 
gentle as he said he would be that night— 
gentle toward me, I mean.” 

‘““He knows? He has spoken?” Graham 
broke in. 

“He has not spoken, but I am sure he 
knows—or guesses. You watch him. He 
won’t compete against you . 

“Compete?” 

“Just that—he won’t compete. Remem- 
ber at the rodeo yesterday. He was break- 
ing mustangs when our party arrived, but 
he never mounted again. Now, he is a won- 
derful horse-breaker. You tried your hand. 
Frankly, while you did fairly well, you 
couldn’t touch him. But he wouldn’t show 
off against you. That alone would make 
me certain that he guesses. 

“You watch and you will see what I 
mean by not competing. He is treating me 
like a spirited colt, giving me my head to 
make a mess of things if I want to. Not for 
the world would he interfere. Oh, trust me; 
I know him. It is his own code that he is 
living up to. He could teach the philoso- 
phers what applied philosophy is. 

“No, no; listen!” She rushed over 
Graham’s attempt to interrupt. “TI want 
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to tell you more. There is a secret staircase 
that goes up from the library to Dick’s 
workroom. Only he and I use it—and his 
secretaries. When you arrive at the head of 
it, you are right in his room, surrounded by 
shelves of books. I have just come from 
there. I was going in to see him when I 
heard voices. Of course it was ranch busi- 
ness, I thought, and they would soon be 
gone. SoI waited. It was ranch business, 
but it was so interesting, so, what Hancock 
would call, illuminating, that I remained 
and eavesdropped. It was illuminating of 
Dick, I mean. 

“Tt was the wife of one of the workmen 
Dick had on the carpet. She was whimpering 
out her trouble when Dick stopped her. 
‘Never mind all that,’ he said. ‘What I 
want to know is, did you give Smith any 
encouragement?’ 

‘Smith isn’t his name, but he is one of our 
foremen and has worked eight years for 
Dick. 

“Oh, no, sir,’ I could hear her answer; 
‘he went out of his way from the first to 
bother me. I’ve tried to keep out of his 
way, always. Besides, my husband’s a 
violent-tempered man, and I did so want 
him to hold his job here. He’s worked 
nearly a year for you now, and there aren’t 
any complaints, are there? Before that, it 
was irregular work for a long time, and we 
had real hard times. It wasn’t his fault. 
He ain’t a drinking man. He always——’ 

“<«That’s all right,’ Dick stopped her. 
‘His work and habits have nothing to do 
with the matter. Now, you are sure you 
have never encouraged Mr. Smith in any 
way?’ And she was so sure that she talked 
a streak for ten minutes, detailing the fore- 
man’s persecution of her. It was all I could 
do to resist peeping. I wanted to see what 
she looked like. 

“Now this trouble yesterday morning,’ 
Dick said, ‘was it general? I mean, outside 
of your husband, yourself, and Mr. Smith, 
was the scene such that those who live 
around you knew of it?’ 

“Ves, sir. You see, he had no right to 
come into my kitchen. My husband doesn’t 
work under him, anyway. And he had his 
arm around me and was trying to kiss me 
when my husband came in. My husband 
has a temper, but he ain’t overly strong. 
Mr. Smith would make two of him. So he 
pulled a knife, and Mr. Smith got him by 
the arms, and they fought all over the 
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kitchen. I knew there was murder going 
to be done, and I ran out, screaming for 
help. The folks in the other cottages’d 
heard the racket already. They’d smashed 
the window and the cook-stove, and the 
place was filled with smoke and ashes when 
the neighbors dragged them away from each 
other. I’d done nothing to deserve all that 
disgrace. You know, sir, the way the 
women will talk : 

“And Dick hushed her up there, and took 
all of five minutes more in getting rid of her. 
Her great fear was that her husband would 
lose his place. From what Dick told her, I 
waited. He had made no decision, and I 
knew the foreman was next on the carpet. 
In he came. I'd have given the world to see 
him. But I could only listen. 

“Dick jumped right into the thick of it. 
He described the scene and uproar, and 
Smith acknowledged that it had been riot- 
ous for a while. ‘She says she gave you no 
encouragement,’ Dick said next. 

“*Then she lies,’ said Smith. ‘She has 
that way of looking with her eyes that’s an 
invitation. She looked at me that way from 
the first. But it was by word-of-mouth in- 
vitation that I was in her kitchen yesterday 
morning. We didn’t expect her husband. 
But she began to struggle when he hove in 
sight. When she says she gave me no 
encouragement : 

“*Never mind all that,’ Dick stopped 
him; ‘it’s not essential.’ 

“*But it is, Mr. Forrest, if I am to clear 
myself,’ Smith insisted. 

“*No; it is not essential to the thing you 
can’t clear yourself of,’ Dick answered, and 
I could hear that cold, hard, judicial note 
come into his voice. Smith could not 
understand. Dick told him. ‘The thing 
you have been guilty of, Mr. Smith, is the 
scene, the disturbance, the scandal, the wag- 
ging of the women’s tongues now going on 
forty to the minute, the impairment of the 
discipline and order of .the ranch, all of 
which is boiled down to the one grave thing, 
the hurt to the ranch efficiency.’ 

“And still Smith couldn’t see. He 
thought the charge was of violating social 
morality by pursuing a married woman, and 
tried to mitigate tie offense by showing the 
woman encouraged him, and by pleading. 

“*Mr. Smith,’ Dick said, ‘you’ve worked 
for me eight years. You've been a fore- 
man six years of that time. I have no 
complaint against your work. You cer- 
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tainly do know how to handle labor. About 
your personal morality, I don’t care a damn. 
You can be a Mormon or a Turk, for all it 
matters tome. Your private acts are your 
private acts, and are.no concern of mine as 
long as they do not interfere with your 
work or my ranch. Any one of my drivers 
can drink his head off Saturday night, and 
every Saturday night—that’s his business. 
But the minute he shows a hold-over on 
Monday morning that is taken out on my 
horses, that excites them, or injures them, 
or threatens to injure them, or that de- 
creases in the slightest the work they should 
perform on Monday, that moment it 7s my 
business, and the driver goes down the hill.’ 

““¢Vou—you mean, Mr. Forrest,’ Smith 
stuttered, ‘that—that I’m to go down the 
hill?’ ‘That is just what I mean, Mr. 
Smith. You are to go down the hill, not 
because you climbed over another man’s 
fence—that’s your business and his—but 
because you were guilty of causing a dis- 
turbance that is an impairment of ranch 
efficiency.’ 

“Do you know, Evan,” Paula broke in on 
her recital, ‘“‘Dick can nose more human 
tragedy out of columns of ranch statistics 
than can the average fiction writer out of the 
whirl of a great city. Take the milk-reports 
—the individual reports of the milkers—so 
many pounds of milk, morning and night, 
from cow So-and-so,so many pounds from 
cow So-and-so. He doesn’t have to know 
the man. But there is a decrease in the 
weight of milk. ‘Mr. Parkman,’ he’ll say 
to the head dairyman, ‘is Barchi Peratta 
married?’ ‘Yes, sir.’ ‘Is he having trouble 
with his wife?’ ‘Yes, sir.’ 

“Or it will be: ‘Mr. Parkman, Simpkins 
has the best long-time record of any of our 
milkers. Now he’s slumped. What’s up?’ 
Mr. Parkman doesn’t know. ‘Investigate,’ 
says Dick. ‘There’s something on his 
chest. Talk to him like an uncle and find 
out. We've got to get it off his chest.’ 
And Mr. Parkman finds out. Simpkins’ 
boy, working his way through Stanford 
University, has elected the joy-ride path 
and is in jail waiting trial for forgery. Dick 
put his own lawyers on the case, smoothed 
it over, got the boy out on probation, and 
Simpkins’ milk-reports came back to par. 
And the best of it is, the boy made good. 
Dick kept an eye on him, saw him through 
the College of Engineering, and he’s now 
working for Dick on the dredging-end, earn- 
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ing a hundred and fifty a month, married, 
with a future before him, and his father 
still milks.”’ 

“You are right,’ Graham murmured 
sympathetically; “I well named him when 
I named him Greatheart.”’ 

“T call him my Rock of Ages,”’ Paula said 
gratefully. “He is so solid. He stands in 
any storm— Oh, you don’t really know 
him! He is so sure. He stands right up. 
He's never taken a cropper in his life. God 
smiles on him. God has always smiled on 
him. He’s never been beaten down to his 
knees—yet. I—I should not care to see 
that sight. It would be heart-breaking. 
And, Evan’’—her hand went out to his ina 
pleading gesture that merged into a half- 
caress—‘‘I am afraid for him now. That is 
why I don’t know what to do. It is not for 
myself that I back and fill and hesitate. If 
he were ignoble, if he were narrow, if he 
were weak or had one tiniest shred of mean- 
ness, if he had ever been beaten to his knees 
before, why, my dear, my dear, I should 
have been gone with you long ago!” 

Her eyes filled with sudden moisture. 
She stilled him with a pressure of her hand, 
and, to regain herself, she went back to her 
recital. 

“*Vour little finger, Mr. Smith, I con- 
sider worth more to me and to the world,’ 
Dick told him, ‘than the whole body of this 
woman’s husband. Here’s the report on 
him: willing, eager to please, not bright, not 
strong, an indifferent workman at best. 
Yet you have to go down the hill, and I am 
very, very sorry.’ 

“Oh, yes; there was more. But I’ve 
given you the main of it. You see Dick’s 
code there. And he lives his code. He ac- 
cords latitude to the individual. Whatever 
the individual may do, so long as it does not 
hurt the group of individuals in which he 
lives, is his own affair. He believed Smith 
had a perfect right to love the woman, and 
to be loved by her if it came to that. I have 
heard him always say that love could not 
be held nor enforced. Truly, did I go with 
you, he would say, ‘ Bless you, my children!’ 
Though it broke his heart, he would say it. 
Past love, he believes, gives no hold over the 
present. And every hour of love, I have 
heard him say, pays for itself, on both sides, 
quittance in full. He claims there can be no 
such thing as a love-debt, laughs at the 
absurdity of love-claims.”’ 

“And I agree with him,” Graham said. 


The Little Lady of the Big House 


“You promised to love me always,’ says 
the jilted one, and then strives to collect as 
if it were a promissory note for so many 
dollars. Dollars are dollars, but love lives 
or dies. When it is dead, how can it be col- 
lected? We are all agreed, and the wav is 
simple. We love. It is enough. Why de- 
lay another minute?” 

His fingers strayed along her fingers on 
the keyboard as he bent to her, first kissing 
her hair, then slowly turning her face up to 
his and kissing her willing lips. 

“Dick does not love me like you,’ she 
said; “not madly, I mean. He has had me 
so long, I think I have become a habit to 
him. And often and often, before I knew 
you, I used to puzzle whether he cared 
more for the ranch or more for me.” 

“Tt is so simple,” Graham urged. “All 
we have to do is to be straightforward. Let 
us go.” 

He drew her to her feet and made as if to 
start. 

But she drew away from him suddenly, 
sat down, and buried her flushed face in 
her hands. 

“You do not understand, Evan. I love 
Dick. I shall always love him.” 

“And me?” Graham demanded sharply. 

“Oh, without saying,” she smiled. “ You 
are the only man besides Dick that has 
ever kissed me this—way, and that I have 
kissed this way. But I can’t make up my 
mind. The triangle, as you call it, must be 
solved for me. I can’t solve it myself. I 
compare the two of you, weigh you, measure 
you. I remember Dick and all our past 
years. And I consult my heart for you. 
And I don’t know; I don’t know. You are 
a great man, my great lover. But Dick is 
a greater man than you. You—you are 
more clay, more—I grope to describe you— 
more human, I fancy. And that is why I 
love you more—or, at least, I think per- 
haps I do. , 

“But wait,” she resisted him, prisoning 
his eager hand in hers. ‘There is more I 
want to say. I remember Dick and all our 
past years. But I remember him to-day as 
well, and to-morrow. I cannot bear the 
thought that any man should pity my hus- 
band, that you should pity him, and pity 
him you must, when I confess that I love 
youmore. That is why Iam not sure. That 
is why I so quickly take it back and do not 
know. 

“T’d die of shame if, through act of mine, 
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any man pitied Dick—truly, I would. Of 
all things ghastly, I can think of none so 
ghastly as Dick being pitied. He has never 
been pitied in his life. He has always been 
top dog—bright, light, strong, unassailable. 
And more, he doesn’t deserve ‘pity. And it’s 
my fault—and yours, Evan.” 

‘She abruptly thrust Evan’s hand away. 

“And every act, every permitted touch 
of you, does make him pitiable. Don’t you 
see how tangled it is for me? And, then, 
there is my own pride. That you should see 
me disloyal to him in little things, such as 
this’ —she caught his hand again and ca- 
ressed it with soft finger-tips—“hurts me 
in my love for you, diminishes me, must 
diminish me in your eyes. I shrink from the 
thought that my disloyalty to him in this 
I do” —she laid his hand against her cheek— 
“gives you reason to pity him and censure 
me.” 

She soothed the impatience of the hand 
on her cheek, and, almost absently, mus- 
ingly scrutinizing it without consciously see- 
ing it, turned it over and slowly kissed the 
palm. The next moment she was drawn to 
her feet and into his arms. 

“There, you see!” was her reproach, as 
she disengaged herself. 


“Why do you tell me all this about 
Dick?”’ Graham demanded, another time, 
as they walked their horses side by side. 
“To keep me away? To protect yourself 
from me?” 

Paula nodded, then quickly added: 

“No; not quite that. Because you know 
I don’t want to keep you away—too far. I 
say it, because Dick is so much in my mind. 
For ten years, you realize, he filled my mind. 
I say it because—because I think it, I sup- 
pose. Think—the situation! You are tres- 
passing on a perfect marriage.” 

“T know it,” he answered. ‘And I do 
not lik ‘he réle of trespasser. It is your 
insistence, instead of going away with me, 
that I should trespass. And I can’t help it. 
I think away from you, try to force my 
thoughts elsewhere. “I did half a chapter 
this morning, and I know it’s rotten and 
will have te be rewritten. For I can’t suc- 
ceed in thir+ ng iw+y from you. What is 
South Amer.ca .s ethnology compared 
to you? And when I come near you, my 
arms go about you before I know what I am 
doing. And, by God, you want them there; 
you want them there—you know it!” 
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Paula gathered her reins in signal for a 
gallop, but first, with a roguish smile, she 
acknowledged, 

“T do want them there, dear trespasser.” 


Paula yielded and fought at the same 
time. 

“T love my husband—never forget that!” 
she would warn Graham, and, within the 
minute, be in his arms. 


“There are only the three of us for once, 
thank goodness!” Paula cried, seizing Dick 
and Graham by the hands and leading them 
toward Dick’s favorite lounging-couch in 
the big room. ‘Come, let us sit upon the 
ground and tell sad stories of the deaths of 
kings! Come, milords and lordly perishers, 
and we will talk of Armageddon when the 
last sun goes down!” 

She took more part in the talk than usual 
and strove to draw her husband out. Nor 
was Dick unaware of this, although he 
yielded and permitted himself to let go full 
tilt on the theme of the blond sun-perishers. 

“She is trying to make him compete,” 
was Graham’s thought. But Paula scarcely 
thought of that phase of it; her pleasure 
consisting in the spectacle of two such 
splendid men who were hers. “They talk 
of big-game hunting,” she mused once to 
herself; but did ever one small woman 
capture bigger game than this? 

She sat cross-legged on the couch, where, 
by a turn of the head, she could view 
Graham lounging comfortably in the big 
chair, or Dick, on his elbow, sprawling 
among the cushions. And ever, as they 
talked, her eyes roved from one to the other; 
and, as they spoke of struggle and battle, 
always in the cold, iron terms of realists, her 
own thoughts became so colored until she 
could look coolly at Dick with no further 
urge of the pity that had intermittently 
ached her heart for days. 

She was proud of him—a goodly, eye- 
ulling figure of a man to any woman—but 
she no longer felt sorry for him. They were 

right. It was a game. The race was to 
the swift, the battle to the strong. They 
had run such races, fought such battles. 
Then why not she? And as she continued 
to look, that self-query became reiterant. 

They were not anchorites, these two men. 
Liberal-lived they must have been in that 
past out of which, like mysteries, they had 
come to her. They had had the days and 
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nights that women were denied—women 
such as she. As for Dick, beyond all doubt 
—even had she heard whispers—there had 
been other women in that wild career of his 
over the world. Men were men, and they 
were two such men! She felt a burn of jeal- 
ousy against those unknown women who 
must have been, and her heart hardened. 
They had taken their fun where they found 
it—Kipling’s line ran through her head. 

Pity? Why should she pity, any more 
than she should be pitied? The whole thing 
was too big, too natural for pity. They were 
taking a hand in a big game, and all could 
not be winners. Playing with the fancy, 
she wandered on to a consideration of the 
outcome. It came to her that she saw doom 
ahead, doom vague and formless, but terrible. 

She was brought back to herself by Dick’s 
hand before her eyes. 

“Seeing things?” he teased, as her eyes 
turned to meet his. 

His were laughing, but she glimpsed in 
them what, despite herself, made her veil her 
own with her long lashes. He knew. Beyond 
all possibility of error she knew now that he 
knew. That was what she had seen in his 
eves and what} had made her veil her own. 

“Cynthia, Cynthia, I’ve been think- 
ing,’” she gaily hummed to him. 

Let come what would, she asserted to her- 
self, she would play it out. It was all a 
madness—but it was life, it was living. 
She had never so lived before, and it was 
worth it, no matter what inevitable pay- 
ment must be made in the end. Love? 
Had she ever really loved Dick as she now 
felt herself capable of loving? Had she 
mistaken the fondness of affection for love 
all these years? Her eyes warmed as they 
rested on Graham, and she admitted that 
he had swept her as Dick never had. 

Dick talked less and less, and the discussion 
of the sun-perishers died of mutual agree- 
ment as to its facts. Finally, glancing at 
his watch, he straightened up, yawned, 
stretched his arms, and announced: 

“Bed-time, he stop. Head belong this 
fellow white man too much sleepy along 
him. Nightcap, Evan?” 

Graham nodded, for both felt the need of 
a stiffener. 

““Nightcap?” Dick queried of Paula. 

But she shook her head and busied her- 
self at the piano, putting away the music. 
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Graham closed down the piano for her, 
while Dick waited in the doorway, so that, 
when they left, he led them by a dozen feet. 
As they came along, Graham, under her 
instructions, turned off the lights in the 
halls. Dick waited where the ways diverged 
and where Graham would have to say good- 
night on his way to the tower room. 

The one remaining light was turned off. 

“Oh, not that one, silly!” Dick heard 
Paula cry out. “We keep it on all 
night.”’ 

Dick heard nothing, but the dark was 
fervent to him. He cursed himself for his 
own past embraces in the dark, for so the 
wisdom was given him to know the quick 
embrace that had occurred ere, the next 
moment, the light flashed on again. 

He found himself lacking the courage to 
look at their faces as they came toward him. 
He did not want to see Paula’s frank eyes 
veiled by her lashes, and he fumbled to light 
a cigarette while he cudgeled his wits for the 
wording of an ordinary good-night. 

“How goes the book? What chapter?” 
he called after Graham down his ball, as 
Paula put her hand in his. 

Her hand in his, swinging his, hopping 
and skipping and all achatter in simulation 
of a little girl with a grown-up, Paula went 
on with Dick; while he sadly pondered 
what ruse she had in mind by which to 
avoid the long-avoided, good-night kiss. 

Evidently she had not found it when they 
reached the dividing of the ways that led to 
her quarters and to his. Still swinging his 
hand, still buoyantly chattering fun, she 
continued with him into his workroom. 
Here he surrendered. He had neither heart 
nor energy to wait for her to develop what- 
ever she contemplated. 

He feigned sudden recollection, deflected 
her by the hand to his desk, and picked up 
a letter. 

“T’d promised myself to get a reply off 
on the first machine in the morning,” he 
explained, as he pressed on the phonograph 
and began dictating. 

For a paragraph, she still held his hand. 
Then he felt the parting pressure of her - 
fingers and her whisrered go. ~-night. 

“Good-night, little-c’-ar he answered 
mechanically, and cv. .. uictating as if 
oblivious to her going. Nor did he cease 
until he knew she was well out of hearing. 
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James D. Phelan’s record is one of conspicuous 
and devoted service to the common- 
wealth of California 


ALIFORNIA'S 
EW SENATOR 
By John Temble Graves 


URING the sixty-five years in which California 
has been a state of the Federal Union, only 
two of her sons have been honored with a 
seat in the Senate of the United States. 
James Duval Phelan is one of these, and he was elected 
under circumstances that gave additional honor and Béciiv the 
distinction to the achievement. He was the first a most popular 
Federal senator to be elected by direct vote of the wk man in the 
people of California—the constitutional reform state 
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for which he had fought valiantly and 
effectively. He was elected when the 
Democratic party, to which he had always 
rendered conspicuous service, was appar- 
ently in a hopeless minority in the state. 
He was nominated by his party, because he 
was regarded by its leaders as the only 
Democrat in the state who had the ghost of 
a chance to win; and he vindicated the 
confidence of his friends by polling a plu- 
rality of more than thirty thousand votes 
over his Republican and Progressive com- 
petitors, with a Socialist thrown in for good 
measure—a vote far in excess of the 
registration of his party. 

Of course “there were reasons.” James 
D. Phelan was easily the most popular 
man in the state and was held by many to 
be the foremost male citizen of California. 
This popularity and prestige was logically 
the result of consistent, conspicuous, and 
devoted service to the city of San Francisco 
and to the commonwealth. 

Since the day he graduated from St. 
Ignatius College, in San Francisco, James 
D. Phelan’s life has been consecrated to 
public service and civic betterment. 
San Francisco owes to no man such a debt 
for service as to Phelan, and the common- 
wealth has joined with its metropolis in 
paying the obligation in its loftiest dis- 
tinction. 

James Phelan, Sr. was an early pioneer— 
a rugged, far-sighted Irish-American who 
voyaged across the Isthmus of Panama and 
helped to form a commonwealth on the 
Pacific. He utilized his opportunities and 
amassed a fortune which James Duval 
Phelan, the son and senator, is expending 
with princely and intelligent generosity. 


THREE TIMES MAYOR 


Three times elected mayor of San Fran- 
cisco, James D. Phelan stood always for 
reform and achievement. The city was 
boss-ridden for years before he came upon 
the scene. Chris Buckley, “the blind white 
devil,” was the keenest and cleverest of 
them all. Then there were Rainey and 
Martin Kelly, who held almost despotic 
sway. 

One day, in 1896, Phelan was called upon 
to deliver the inaugural address at the great 
Mechanic’s Fair, and he chose as his theme, 
“A New San Francisco,” in which, without 
mentioning politics, he exposed the shame 
of the city, and indicated a clean path out. 





California’s New Senator 


He was nominated by the Democrats to 
carry out his plans, and was elected. He 
immediately appointed a committee of one 
hundred to draft a new charter for the city. 
They finished their work, incorporated 
home rule, or freedom from the legislature, 
fixed responsibility and civil-service reform, 
and the people gave the work prompt 
approval. 


CONSPICUOUS CIVIC SERVICE 


His mayoralty terms expired in 1902, 
and the Schmitz-Ruef régime followed. 
So corrupt was the government that the 
people turned again and elected a good 
mayor in the person of Doctor Edward R. 
Taylor, whom Mayor Phelan strongly 
supported. Mayor Phelan fixed on Sierra 
sources of water-supply for San Francisco 
during his administration and kept up the 
fight in Washington incessantly, both 
Mayor Taylor and his successor, Mayor 
Rolph, appointing him on official com- 
mittees. The work was crowned with 
success On January 1, 1914, when the 
President and both Houses of Congress 
gave to the city of San Francisco the 
Hetch Hetchy water-supply. 

In 1906, San Francisco was destroyed by 
fire. Phelan was elected by a citizens’ 
committee of fifty chairman of the Finance 
Committee for Relief, with power to name 
the other members of the committee. 
President Roosevelt ordered that all funds 
collected throughout the country be sent to 
Chairman Phelan, and, as there were no 
depositaries open, the United States mint 
was put at his disposal as a depositary. 
Car-loads of relief supplies were received, 
and more than ten million dollars in money. 
For the administration of this trust, Phelan 
gave two years’ time, during which the 
‘“bread-line’”’? was diminished from two 
hundred and fifty thousand to zero. 

Only when the distress of individuals 
was relieved did Phelan set about restoring 
his own property, which had been totally 
destroyed. As an evidence of his unde- 
stroyed faith in his home city, he erected 
the largest office-building in San Francisco, 
bearing his father’s name, the California 
pioneer of 1849. 

In the first popular election under the 
amendment to the Federal Constitution 
for the election of United States senator, 
James D. Phelan’s name was put forward 
in the Democratic interest. He won the 
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primary against his opponent in August, Mr. Phelan’s active work as senator will 
and won the election against the Republican begin with the Sixty-fourth Congress in 
and Progressive in November, 1914—as December next. As an orator of more than 
much a personal endorsement as a ratifica- ordinary force and culture, as a_ trained 
tion of Woodrow Wilson’s policies. Phelan publicist, a balanced thinker, with an un- 
had been, during his whole mature impeachable public and private record, 
life, conspicuous in quasi-public the new senator from the great common- 
and public affairs, and was wealth of California must inevitably 
very well known throughout become a figure of power and national 
California, where, as in distinction in the upper chamber of 
Oregon, the average men and the American Congress. 

women give at the polls an ex- Senator Phelan is a_ thorough- 
pression of their personal choice. going Californian, and is opposed to 
So that if a man has earned their the immigration of coolies. He wants 
confidence and they believe in to build up and preserve a strong 
him, he is very apt to re- American commonwealth on 
ceive their support, irre- the shores of the Pacific. He 
spective of his party is big with the belief that 
label. That is a way California is the greatest 
they have in the West, and most resourceful state 
where political organi- of the Union, with 
zation is a loose and enormous  poten- 
incoherent thing. tialities, that 
This spirit makes the manufactures 
state of California, and trade, in 
for instance, a free the imme- 
forum for men and diate future, 














































measures, and it may will be 
be said of men and greatly 
rieasures, in direct augment- 


ed, and that 
it is the duty of the 
Federal govern- 
ment to cooper- 
ate in the devel- 
opment of the 
wonderful re- 
sources of the 
West, where 
millions of 
human be- 
ings may 
live in peace 
and hap- 
piness. 


legislation and popular 
election, that much dis- 
crimination has been 
shown. 

After his election in 
1912, President Wilson 
tendered Mr. Phelan a 
first-class ambassadorship 
to Europe. Mr. Phelan’s 
reply was that he preferred 
to do work at home, and 
said then that he would 
enter the primaries in 1914, 
if it would help the cause of 
the administration; and 
after he was elected United 
States senator and before he 
had taken his seat, President 
Wilson sent him as_ special 
commissioner in the matter of 
the diplomatic difficulties in 
Santo Domingo, and thither he 
went in the spring of this year 
on the United States cruiser 
Tacoma, and on his return 
made a report which tended 
to solve a difficult. problem. 


The new senator from California must inevitably 
become a figure of power and national distinction 
in the upper chamber of the American Congress 
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They laid hold on the black bag beneath the desk from opposite sides, and pulled and hauled 
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Rough Stuff 


A New Adventure of Get-Rich-Quick Wallingford 


We have some interesting news for the readers of Wallingford’s adventures. Those two pre- 
cious youngsters, Young Jimmy and Toad Jessup, have reached an age when they want to 
do real things for themselves, and they are going todo them. But they have their parents 
to reckon with. We know that neither J. Rufus nor Blackie wishes the boys to follow in their 
footsteps, and that Wallingford has been worrying about the way his son is going to turn out. 
We shan’t say any more now than that the adventures of the bright’kids will be full of entertain- 


ing surprises. 


In the mean time, here is a story that shows their elders in their very best form. 


By George Randolph Chester 


Author of ''Get-Rich-Quick Wallingford,” “The Cash Intrigue," ete. 


Illustrated by Charles E. Chambers 


OW strange are the vagaries of 
fortune! At the very instant 
when the ardent believers in 
Little Joe were filling their lungs 

tor a final shout of triumph, a gay little 
red balloon darted out on the track, where 
the horses were pounding down the stretch, 
whirled saucily in front of the favorite’s 
nose, shot straight up in the air, and sailed 
merrily across the infield toward the green 
hills and the blue sky. For only an infini- 
tesimal space of time the nervous Little 
Joe had shied and checked his speed; but 
that space was enough to let a dun-colored 
stranger by the name of Tippy flash under 
the wire at eighteen to one. 

“The hound!” mumbled a small man 
at the rail, and his face was so blank in the 
first moment of disappointment that the 
adjoining large gentleman with the round, 
pink face, chuckled. 

“Cheer up, neighbor,” 
“the walking’s good!” 

The small man, thus addressed, cast on 
the florid big gentleman a sidewise glance— 
a slow glance and a cautious. Cordial of 
manner was the florid one, and jovial of eye 
and broad of white waistcoat, and in his 
rich cravat glowed a two-thousand-dollar 
diamond. Quite reassuring—but, never- 
theless, the small man glanced once more to 
the right and to the left before he answered. 

“Had a hundred on that rabbit,” he 
complained. 


he consoled; 


“Well, a hundred’s a hundred,” chuckled 
the big man. 

“Tt’s a thousand when you lose it on a 
red balloon,” objected a lean and lank 
gentleman, climbing down from the fence, 
where he had been perched like a jumping- 
jack on a stick. He set on his head the 
silk hat which he had been waving in 
encouragement to Little Joe, and smoothed 
his pointed black mustaches. 

“What do you think of the next race, 
Jim?” 

“Lady Lou,” the big man promptly 
replied. “I know she’s sure money, because 
she was touted to me by a barber whose 
cousin was a stable-boy in Nineteen- 
two.” 

“No chance,” was the contemptuous 
answer. “T’ll tell you why. No ‘Lady’ 
horse has won a race this meet. Lady 
Swiscoe came in last in the first race to-day; 
Lady Sandy fell down yesterday and broke 
her jockey’s collar-bone.” 

The big man chuckled. 

‘Looks like I’m on a loser,” he confessed, 
“but I'll give you a Lundred even against 
the field, Blackie.” 

“Youpoorlollop!” commiserated Blackie. 
“Nevertheless, you’re on.” 

“Any more at that price?” observed a 
subdued voice at the big, pink-faced Jim’s 
back—the small man, and he was moist- 
lipped with eagerness at the thought of a 
price so attractive. 
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Both Jim and Blackie looked at the 
“butter-in” with studious interest. His 
hat.and his cravat were ten years too young 
for him; his pallid blue eyes were set 
too close together; his mouth was too 
close to his nose, and his chin too close to 
his mouth, and his ears too far from the 
front of his face. On general principles, the 
florid big man frowned at him, but the 
black-mustached one laughed. 

“Piker!”’ he taunted his friend Jim. “If 
it’s a good bet, why don’t you take it?”’ 

“Certainly!” <A slight flash of temper 
in the broad-chested Jim, for taunting was 
a common diversion between these two. He 
turned to the stranger. ‘You're on, 
neighbor, for a hundred.” 

The pallid blue eyes almost sparkled. 

“Make it two hundred!”’ 

“Wouldn’t you like to have my stick- 
pin?” sarcastically rejoined the big man. 
“Can’t I donate something to your pet 
charity?” 

“Ca’m yourself, Jimmy; ca’m yourself,” 
soothed the grinning Blackie. “‘The gent 
knows a hick when he sees one, and give 
him credit. Urge him, stranger; he’ll bite.”’ 

The stranger hesitated; then, with an 
uncertain smile, he walked away. 

“The hundred goes anyhow,” he assured 
them over his shoulder. “I'll be back in 
time for the race.” 

“What kind of a crook is Little 
Stranger?” inquired Blackie Daw, twirling 
his pointed mustaches. 

“Can’t sort him,” returned J. Rufus 
Wallingford, equally puzzled. ‘Crook, 
though. Tell it by his irregularities, that 
walk, the set of his eyes, his ears——” 

“Well, I didn’t tell it that way,” inter- 
rupted Blackie. “I know he’s a crook, 
because he is.”’ 

Little Stranger was not there at the be- 
ginning of the next race; but as Lady Lou 
streaked past the judges, an easy winner 
over the field by three good lengths, there 
was a mumbling just back of the big, pink- 
faced Jim and the lean jumping-jack on the 
fence—the small man, imploring to the very 
last for some hound out of the pack to over- 
haul the winner. 

“Oh, I guess I’m a boob!” exulted J. 
Rufus, turning his round and radiantly 
beaming countenance on Mr. Daw and 
Little Stranger. ‘“I guess I’ma hick! Gen- 
tlemen, produce! And smile!” 

“That wasn’t in the bet,” objected 
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Blackie, relinquishing his hundred, and, at 
that moment, both Mr. Daw and Mr. Wal- 
lingford turned in response to a low gurgle 
from Little Stranger. His hand was in his 
hip-pocket, and there was a green pallor 
on his face, a green glaze in his eyes. 

“T’ve been touched!” he  husked: 
“‘Somebody lifted my leather!” 

Blackie and Wallingford looked at each 
other speculatively; Blackie grinned. 

“Well, such things will happen, Mr. 
Welsh,” said Wallingford, with a suspicion 
of asnarl. “If you will leave your pocket- 
book exposed just before you have to pay 
a bet, Mr. Welsh, we must all take-the con- 
sequences, Mr. Welsh.” 

The small man, his green pallor turning 
to purple indignation, was struggling for 
speech. 

‘““My name’s Hutch,” he hotly -stated. 
“TI get rolled for four hundred, and the only 
consolation I have is for a fresh fat man to 
call me a welsher! Would I have come 
back here if I had intended to welsh on this 
bet? No living man can put a finger on a 
crooked act of mine!” 

“How about a dead one,” grinned 
Blackie, by way of idle repartee, and keen 
Jim Wallingford lifted his eyebrows as he 
saw on the countenance of Mr. Hutch a 
fleeting something. 

“T swallow my words,” apologized J. 
Rufus genially. 

“Thanks,”’. returned the insulted one, 
somewhat mollified. ‘If you gentlemen are 
going into the city after the next race, I’d 
like to have you stop at my office and get 
that hundred.” 

Blackie Daw, standing just beside Wal- 
lingford and studying the features of Little 
Stranger, poked J. Rufus in the ribs. 

“All right, sport!” agreed Wallingford. 

It was a dim and a musty office into 
which Mr. Hutch ushered his chance ac- 
quaintances of the race-track, and on the 
floor Jay five letters, the accumulation of 
three days, as J. Rufus noticed later from 
the postmarks. Apparenthy, Mr. Hutch 
had but small business in his office. He 
dusted a space on his desk for the accommo- 
dation of a check-book which he drew from 
a drawer; and while he was writing, the 
visitors inspected and catalogued and 
sorted everything in the place—a rusty 
safe, a row of dusty letter-files, a broken 
letter-press, a long-disused typewriter, a 
desk, four chairs, and an ancient horsehair 
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couch—nothing else. On the safe, 
“Amos Lundy”; on several of the 
letter-files, “Lundy Estate”; on 
several more, “Richard Lundy”; on 

a few, “P. W. Hutch, Personal’; on the 
glass panel of the door, “P. W. Hutch, 
Attorney.” 

‘“Here’s your check, Mr. Wallingford,” an- 
nounced the attorney, with the air of one who 
stands clear before the world. He looked 
at a blot of ink on his finger. ‘‘Excuse me a 
minute.” 

The heads of Mr. Daw and Mr. Walling- 
ford came together instantly as Mr. j ma = 
Hutch stepped into the wash-room. ae ay 
When Mr. Hutch came out, his fi Pd 
acquaintances of the race-track 
had turned into close friends. 

They beamed with pleasure 
at the return of Mr. 
Hutch, and the broad- 
chested Wallingford 
grasped Little Stranger 
warmly by the hand. 

‘We owe you a din- 
ner, sport,” he urged. 
“You should have 
that much of a rake- 
off on a rough day. 
Come out, and 
we'll open a 
bottle of 
bubbles!” 


II 


WONDER- 
FUL enter- 
tainers, 
Mr. Wal- 
lingford 
and Mr. 
Daw! 


He turned the knob slowly, his 

head cocked sidewise, his ears 

listening intently for the click 
of the tumblers 


- 
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A dinner for Mr. Hutch; an evening at the 
theater with Mr. Hutch; a supper to Mr. 
Hutch; a _ luncheon; a spin to a road- 
house; hospitality on tap all the time; but 
at the end of three days, the entertainment 
committee withdrew into Wallingford’s 
down-town suite in a hotel near the pulsing 
red heart of Broadway, and glummed. 

“Tf you can’t do any business with this 
squint-eyed runt, why don’t you can him?” 
grumbled the friend of the committee—a 
man so bald-headed that he was more 
restful to the eyes with his hat on—Onion 
Jones. ‘I ain’t seen a piece of money for so 
long that I wouldn’t know how to make 
change for a nickel.” 

“That’s your own fault, you farmer!’’ 
growled big Jim Wallingford. “Every 
time you get a stake, you try to skin some 
wisenheimer, and get boobed.”’ 

“Not!” emphatically protested the Onion, 
mopping his bald head roun€ and round in 
an apparently earnest effort to impart a 
superior polish. “It’s because I try to 
play straight. This time I drop it on a 
wire-tapping game, but I’m on the level 
with it. I tap a sure-enough race-track 
wire, and get my first past the post all 
right; but the guy I send to clean up plays 
in with the pool-room, and hands me a 
double X the size of the Metropolitan 
tower. It’s tough work trying to be honest.” 

“Do your whimpering outside,” obiected 
Blackie Daw, sitting in a corner, with his 
chin resting on his pointed knees, and tug- 
ging at his pointed mustaches. ‘We're 
here to discuss ‘Hollow’ Hutch.”’ 

“*Hollow’s’ right!” rumbled J. Rufus, 
walking the floor in scowling meditation. 
“T think his legs are hollow. We’ve poured 
enough six-dollar champagne into that 
human sponge to flush Fifth Avenue, and 
it goes everywhere but to his head. ‘You 
know, I think that guy forgets his secrets.” 

“‘He’s a hollow nut!” Blackie locked his 
lean fingers. “You can’t get him pickled 
enough to even acknowledge that he had a 
mother.” 

“Can him!” again urged Onion Jones. 
“Can him, and sign up a live one! If you 
guys’ll just come down with me to Wop 
Tony’s and let me steer you against this 
spinach-whiskered pumpkin-husker I told 
you about " 

“Lay down and roll over!” ordered J. 
Rufus. “You can’t expect to stack classy 
commercial people against a hundred-dollar 
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hick just because you want sandwich- 
money. Now, this Hutch has access to regu- 
lar money, and, if I know anything about a 
face, he’s a lawbreaker. If we turn him 
over, he might as well have lost his voice, 
so far as a chance to holler is concerned. 
How do we pull his facts?”’ 

“Rough stuff, I say,” counseled Blackie. 
“Find out if he carries any papers on him, 
Bermuda, and take him up an alley——” 

“Not me; you!” hastily interposed 
Onion. ‘I worked in the state saddle 
factory once, and that’s enough. Anyhow, 
I ain’t any thief.” 

“Then duck!” Blackie looked at his 
watch and rose. “A certain party is due 
here in ‘twenty minutes to be entertained, 
and he mustn’t squint your globe, Onion. 
The only place you couldn’t be identified 
is in a field of white pumpkins.” 

Onion Jones rose with reluctance. 

“ Ain’t I in on this play at all?” 

“Not prominently,” returned Blackie 
dryly. “If you’re getting too high-brow to 
go to the mat with a sucker for his entire 
bank-roll, your Uncle Horace is still:young.” 

When Onion had departed with a bor- 
rowed twenty, Jim turned to Blackie. 

“What is this new hope?” he demanded. 

“Leave it to me!” And there was the 
snap of glee in the beady black eyes. 

“Not if you’re cooking up any strong-arm 
play,” protested Wallingford. “I never 
saw the inside of a jail but once, and I got 
my first gray hairs just wanting out.” 

“You didn’t get your streak of yellow 
there,” retorted Blackie. ‘‘ You took that 
in with you. Now you listen to me: 
I’m going to have the goods on Hutch 
before I go to bed to-night, and you'll help. 
Ring for a drink!” 

“What’ll you have?” asked Wallingford, 
going to the phone. 

“Anything,” grinned Blackie. “I want 
alcohol on my breath when Percy gets here.” 

When Mr. Hutch came blithely and 
eagerly to be entertained, at no expense to 
himself, he found Wallingford his clear- 
eyed and genial self; but the usually chipper 
Blackie Daw, redolent of whisky, the fumes 
of which rose chiefly from the lapels of his 
coat, sat nodding in a chair. He roused 
himself instantly, however, and grabbed 
Mr. Hutch by the hand. 

“‘Glad to see you, sport!”’ he greeted the 
visitor with thick cordiality. ‘“L’go out 
and get an appetite!” 
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“J don’t need it,” rejoined the caller 
pleasantly. These were great days for 
Percy W. Hutch, who loved the good things 
of life but hated to spend the money. If he 
had his suspicions as to the cause of the 
hospitality he was enjoying, he kept those 
suspicions locked up with the balance of his 
inmost thoughts. Pretty smooth people, 
Mr. Wallingford and Mr. Daw, but he could 
safely afford to enjoy their extravagant 
entertainment until they proposed that he 
invest something. Pretty smart himself, 
Mr. Hutch—pretty shrewd and pretty 
deep, and able to take care of himself. 

Mr. Daw was rather a nuisance that after- 
noon. He was usually the life of the party, 
but now he was a deadener, and, moreover, 
a constant source of humiliation to his com- 
panions. He went to sleep in leather- 
padded nooks in several hotel bars, and he 
constantly went to sleep in the limousine, 
though whenever the machine stopped, he 
woke with a jerk. ‘They couldn’t lose him 
from the party. No, sir! 

In the office of Mr. Hutch, where J. 
Rufus invariably left something to come 
after the next day, tired nature at last had 
its way. Mr. Daw stumbled onto the old 
horsehair couch, pillowed his head on the 
hard wooden arm, and had started to snore 
before he could cross his arms. 

They couldn’t waken him, either. They 
shook him; they jerked his legs off the 
couch; they yelled in his ear, and Walling- 
ford, chuckling slyly, poured half a glass of 
water over his peaceful face. The only 
answer to that indignity was a splutter, 
though the muscles of the sleepy Mr. Daw’s 
right fist twitched convulsively. 

By George, it was nearly three o’clock! 
Wallingford had to get to the bank. Sup- 
pose they left Daw here for half an hour or 
so. Mr. Hutch looked to the right; he looked 
to the left; he looked at Mr. Daw. He 
shook Mr. Daw again—a lifeless lump, ex- 
cept for that even, unbroken snore. Per- 
haps it would be best to let Mr. Daw re- 
cuperate from his intense fatigue. 

After the spring latch had clicked, the 
slumberer snored on and on for a solid two 
minutes; then he suddenly opened his 
bright black eyes, grinned, jumped up, and 
bolted the door. As swiftly and as silently 
as a cat, he crossed to the safe, stooped 
down, and took hold of the knob with his 
long, sensitive fingers. He turned the knob 
slowly, his head cocked sidewise, his ears 
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listening intently for the click of the tum- ~ 
blers; and when, at last, the door swung 
gently open, there came on his face a smiling 
beatitude which was almost angelic. 


III 


BLACKIE Daw was still snoring when his 
companions returned to the office, and 
since he was totally useless for the purposes 
of entertainment, they took him to Walling- 
ford’s hotel to lay him away; and Onion 
Jones came anxiously out of his concealment 
in Jim’s dressing-room as Mr. Hutch de- 
parted from Jim’s parlor. 

“Rough stuff wins!” exulted Blackie, 
raising from the bed with one jerk and 
exhibiting an astounding case of quick 
recuperation. “I had the time of my life 
burgling. If I were younger and didn’t 
have a family, I’d go into the business.” 

‘““Aw, cheese!” grunted Onion Jones. 
“Ts this guy alive or dead?” 

“He’s pink meat,’ reported Blackie. 
“It’s a romance. Hollow Hutch’s only 
business is the estate of the late Amos 
Lundy. Percy gets two thousand a year 
for that. And he’s been spending ten 
thousand a year, which he is supposed to 
be sending the heir, one Richard Lundy.” 

“Where’s Richard?” inquired Walling- 
ford. ‘“ Dead?” 

‘Nobody knows; but it’s a strong chance. 
The first quarterly remittance was returned 
from South Africa five years ago. Hutch 
held back the check until three more were 
returned; then he cashed them, and he 
hasn’t worked since.” 

“What a cinch!” Onion Jones groaned. 

Wallingford lit a fat black cigar and sat 
down to smile. 

“T knew -this fellow was a crook the 
minute I laid eyes on him,” he observed. 

“You couldn’t make a mistake out at 
that track,’ glumly put in Onion Jones. 
‘Get to it, fellows; talk about the money! 
I want to get used to the sound.” 

“Tt looks easy.” J. Rufus puffed con- 
tentedly. ‘‘How much is there left of the 
estate, Blackie?” 

“Only a little over fifty thousand. Hutch 
has been dipping in on the capital to pay 
himself that ten thousand a year.” 

“A little over fifty thousand, eh?” con- 
sidered Wallingford. ‘“‘Well, we can save 
that much of the Lundy estate from a 
crooked administrator. If Richard turns 
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out to be dead, Hutch will have to hand 
over the fortune to the state and go to 
the pen for what he stole; and if Richard 
turns out to be alive, Hutch will have to 
hand over the fortune to Richard, and go to 
the pen for what he stole.” 

“The scoundrel!” grinned Blackie. 

“Say!” Onion Jones suddenly 
sat up and mopped his head agi- 
tatedly. Onion was seldom afflicted 
with an idea, but when he got one, 
he was a firm believer in it. ‘Did 
this squint-eyed runt ever see the 
missing heir?” 

“Nix!” Blackie tossed over 
a faded letter. “I held this 
out, Jim, because the signa- 
ture might be useful.” 

“No forgery,” frowned J. 
Rufus. 

“What’s the matter with you?”’ 
demanded Blackie impatiently. 
“I’m going to get you an electric 
coupé and a foot-warmer!” Walling- 
ford was studying the letter with interest. 

““Mr. Lundy looks forward with pleasure 
to a meeting with Mr. Hutch. So they 
never met.” 

“Then I’m the missing heir!” announced 
Onion Jones, with eagerness. 

“No, Onion,” said Blackie; ‘‘you don’t 
get a speaking part in this. All you do is 
hop a train for Chicago, and mail a letter 
from the missing heir, stating that he’s on 
the way.” 

“Good dope!” Wallingford’s approval 
was instant and hearty. ‘‘We only use the 
signature to throw a scare into Hutch. 
But I don’t see how that rescues the 
balance of the Lundy fortune.” 

“You don’t?” Blackie was sitting on a 
corner of the dresser, dangling a spiderlike 
leg and grinning with sardonic joy. “Well, 
Jim, it’s the good old safe, sane, and sani- 
tary way. The chief ingredients are your 
winning personality and a brick.” 

“Look here,” put in Onion Jones dis- 
contentedly: “What do I get out of this?” 

“Onion,” protested Blackie, “‘why don’t 
you be nice? You get a pleasant little trip 
to Chicago and whatever we think the 
errand is worth. Or do we hire a Western 
Union messenger to mail that letter?” 

“All right,” grudgingly gave in Onion. 
“I suppose I have to eat. But if 


you would only let me play the missing 
heir 


39 








The New Adventures of Wallingford 






“Hand me that letter again,” 
interrupted Walling- 

ford; “‘I want to prac- 

tise on Richard’s 

signature.” 












Two morn- 
ings later, they 
were sitting in Hutch’s office, watching 
the door. It was about time for that 
Chicago letter, and they were whiling away 
the time with tales which had a point and 
a moral. 

“Bob Simmons was so crooked he could 
see the back of his own neck,” laughed 
Blackie; “but he was the boy for quick 
action.” 

“And no piker,” added J. Rufus. “He 
ran an American branch of a London leather 
firm, and at the end of the first year he’d 
spent so much of the firm’s money that the 
Bank of England began to sag; so they 
came over to see about it.” 

“Low-down trick,” drawled Blackie. 
“When a man’s used to spending a trust 
fund, the owner has no business to sneak 
in on him.” 

Wallingford and Blackie laughed. After 
an instant, Hutch laughed, too. 

“That was Bob’s idea of it,”” Wallingford 
went on. “The first he knew that the end 
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was near was when the British brothers got 
wedged in the custom-house and had to 
telephone for help. Bob didn’t even stop 
to think.” Jim paused to light one of his 
fat black cigars. It was Percy who broke 
the silence. 


‘‘What did he do?” he asked. 


“Sh! And the fat palm 

of Onion came up with a 
“Get rid 
of your party, quick!” 


warning gesture. 


“Emptied the safe, 
rushed down to the bank, 
and converted everything 
of the firm’s he could into 
cash, and, while the British brothers waited 
for help, Bob sailed for South America.” 

Mr. Hutch laughed and relaxed in his 
chair. He had been sitting up rather 
stiffly. 

“Say, fellows, let’s go to South America!”’ 
suddenly proposed Blackie Daw. 
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“To which?” smiled J. Rufus. 
what?” 

“Play the ponies,” urged Blackie, with 
careful y graduated enthusiasm. ‘Why, 
say—the slowest horse in a race down there 
goes so fast he’s safe to put your money 
on! What about it, Jim?” 

“Get your hat,” promptly responded 
Wallingford. “If you’re on the level, 
when’s the next boat?” And he reached in 
his pocket for the morning paper. 

Percy Hutch blinked. He was learning by 

degrees to be a sport, but this was too 

swift for him. 

“You can lose enough money in little 
old New York,” he observed, wondering if 
they were actually in earnest. 

“There’s a boat at three o’clock,” 

announced Wallingford. ‘Blackie, look 

up the number of this steamship 
company, and I’ll make the 
reservations. Better come 
along, Hutch.” 

“At three o’clock!” 

gasped Percy. 
“Three’s a lucky 
number,” Blackie 
assured him, leafing 
through the tele- 
phone-book. 
“Here’s your 
party, Jim.” 
There was 
a thought- 
ful silence 
while 


“For 


—<—\“~N wy “a —— 


Wallingford secured his connection, and 
Percy Hutch’s mind began to open to 
possibilities as the huge and capable Wal- 
lingford actually engaged passage for two 
on that South American boat. 

“We'll have to circulate, Blackie,” said 
Wallingford briskly, rising from the ’phone. 
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“What’s the rush?” drawled Blackie. 
“T can pack in an hour, and you can get 
money in ten minutes. We'll have time 
for lunch with Percy, and—”’ He stopped 
abruptly. The door opened, and the post- 
man came in with a special-delivery letter. 
Wallingford and Blackie could almost see 
the Chicago postmark through the hand 
which held the envelop. 

There was a polite wait as Mr. Hutch 
receipted for the letter and opened it. 
Then Wallingford slyly stepped on Blackie’s 
foot, to make him look human. 

““What’s the matter, Hutch? Bad news?” 

Blackie and Wallingford were both on 
their feet. Hutch’s face had turned Nile 
green, and green was in his pallid eyes. 

“Eh?” he husked, through dry lips. 
“Oh, nothing’s the matter! I—” He 
glanced to the right; he glanced to the left. 
“T’ve—I’ve been sporting a little too much, 
I think. I—” His voice dwindled down 
into nothing at all. Richard Lundy would 
arrive in the morning! 

There was a shadow on the glass panel of 
the door—a man with a wide-brimmed hat. 
The hat came off, revealing the outline of a 
perfectly spherical head. 

“You're a little run down, that’s all, 
Percy,” sympathized Wallingford, and, at 
the sound of that voice, the shadow of the 
wide-bri| med hat flapped on the shadow of 
the spherical head, and the outline moved 
hastily away. ‘‘An ocean voyage would 
put you just about right.” 

“Better come along, old man,” urged 
Blackie. 

“Be a sport!” laughed J. Rufus. “‘Let’s 
all go to the bank and get a pocketful of 
money and hike.” 

Mr. Hutch was standing up. Slowly the 
green pallor left his face; slowly the sparkle 
of resolve came into the pallid blue eyes. 

“TI—I guess I will,” he blurted. “It 
might do me good to get away from 
New York.” 

“That’s the talk!” exclaimed J. Rufus. 
“Blackie, you go over to the rooms and 
pack up, and I'll go and draw some money. 
Can I drop you off at your place, Percy? 
Where do you bank?” 

“Eastern Trust,” returned Mr. Hutch, 
in a mumble. 

‘Fine! I have an account there.” And 
the genial Wallingford seemed pleased with 
the remarkable coincidence. As a matter 
of fact, he had opened the account two days 
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before, remembering Percy’s bank from the 
check Hutch had given him on that first 
day. “Come on; we’ll go together.” 

“Just a minute!” Hutch was all nervous 
eagerness now. He opened his desk, and 
drew from it a small packet of papers. He 
hurriedly threw open his safe and took an- 
other small packet of papers from a tin box. 
“How about a reservation for me?” 

‘‘T’ll see to it,” offered Blackie promptly. 
“Here’s your hat, Hutch. I'll meet you 
here at two o’clock, boys. Can I pack some 
things for you, Perce? I know your rooms.” 

Percy stopped. It might be well not to 
go back to his rooms. 

“Ves,” he decided. 

As the trio stepped into Wallingford’s 
limousine, a bald-headed man with a wide- 
brimmed hat scowled at them from the 
shelter of the deep cigar-store doorway at 
the side of the office-building entrance. 


V 


Just nearing two o’clock, the shining 
limousine of J. Rufus Wallingford stopped 
again in front of Hutch’s office, and from it 
there emerged, first, J. Rufus,°an expres- 
sion of great care and responsibility on his 
round, pink countenance. Then there 
emerged Percy Hutch, with his hat pulled 
down over his eyes, and in his hand a bat- 
tered leather bank-bag with strong hasps 
and handles. This he carried as cautiously 
as if it were a basket of eggs. 

“Hist! Hist! Hist!” 

Both Percy and Wallingford looked 
toward the cigar-store door, but there was 
nothing to be seen. J. Rufus, eternally 
alert, walked over in that direction, and 
there, behind the angle, he beheld Onion 
Jones, most marvelously got up, wide felt 
hat, red handkerchief around his neck, stiff 
brown shooting-coat, wrinkled top-boots 
with the trousers stuffed in them. 

“What the ——” 

“Sh!” And the fat palm of Onion came 
up with a warning gesture. ‘Get rid of 
your party, quick!” 

“Hunh!” Much perplexed, Walling- 
ford joined the nervously waiting Hutch 
in the lobby. ‘Go on up to the office. I'll 
be there in a minute.” 

“What is it?” husked Hutch, fear sud- 
denly filling him to the oozing-point. 

“Better lay low,” whispered J. Rufus, 
studying Percy with a dawning smile. 
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“Don’t stir from the office till you hear 
from me.” 

“T won't,” promised Hutch. And he 
hurried back to the elevator. 

“Now, what’s up?” demanded Walling- 
ford, joining Onion Jones. 

‘Blackie wants you over at your rooms 
right away,’ mumbled Onion agitatedly. 
“No; you’re not to telephone. You’re 
to slam straight over, and I’m to sneak 
up-stairs and shadow the boob.” 

“Hunh!” said Wallingford, and he ran 
his fingers through his hair in perplexity. 
‘Why are you wearing that fool make-up?” 

“Ask Blackie. Hustle, Jim!’ And he 
fairly pushed Wallingford out to the waiting 
limousine. The instant the car started, 
Onion Jones hurried into the elevator, and, 
a minute and a half later, entered the office 
of P. W. Hutch, attorney. 

“This is Mr. Hutch,” he stated, with 
pleasant assurance 

“What do you want?” asked Percy, 
standing behind the desk, the black bag 
between his feet. 

“Well, Mr. Hutch, I’m the missing heir!”’ 
announced Onion, removing his soft-felt 
hat and resting it upon his hip, while Percy 
gazed in stupefaction on that glistening 
cranium. “When I sent you that letter 
from Chicago, I thought I wouldn’t get 
here until to-morrow morning, but I beat 
it on the same train as the letter. Howdy- 
do?” And he extended a fat palm. 

“Y—yes,” acknowledged Percy, looking 
at the fat palm, but he drew back his own 
hand; “of course, Mr. Lundy, you’ll have 
to identify yourself.” 

“Oh, will I?” The missing heir’s nails 
made four pink streaks on his gleaming 
scalp. “Well, Mr. Hutch, if you’re going 
to run in any ranikaboo on me, especially 
after holding out my ten thousand a year 
for five years, I’ll have you pinched right 
now and identify myself afterward!” 

‘“‘Th—there’s no need to be hasty, Mr. 
Lundy,” quavered Percy, struggling among 
a thousand depressing thoughts. “If you 
are Mr. Lundy 4 

“If lam!” yelled the missing heir. “Look 
here, you Hutch: I’m Willie Hep to you! 
You’ve been putting a crimp in my rightful 
fortune, and if you hand me any of your 
lip, P'l stripe your coat crossways! Settle 
quick, and you get off easy. Give me what’s 
left, and I won’t say a word about what 
you swiped. I'll give you ten minutes.” 





And the missing heir glanced apprehensively 
toward the door. 

Percy Hutch paused. The language of 
the missing heir was not quite the language 
of his letters, and the offer of the missing 
heir was suspiciously generous. On the 
other hand, the missing heir knew some 
important facts, and he seemed to have an 
idea of vigorous methods. 

“You can’t settle an estate in ten 
minutes, Mr. Lundy,” argued Percy, in 
desperation. After all, he was an attorney. 
He glanced down at the black bag. Sud- 
denly he lifted his head, and there was a 
glimpse of life in the pallid eyes. He hada 
saving thought. ‘‘You’ll at least let me 
compare your signature. Write your name 
on this piece of paper.” 

Onion Jones gulped with the shock of 
that suggestion, and just then he heard a 
noise at the door. 

“Give me that money!” he howled. 

The knob turned and the door opened, 
and in walked J. Rufus Wallingford and 
Blackie Daw, each focusing a deadly 
gaze on the guilty Onion. Blackie’s taxi 
had dashed up just as Wallingford had 
started away, and they had compared 
notes. Blackie had sent no message to 
Jim, nor had he seen or heard from Onion. 

“Ready, Hutch?” asked Wallingford 
suavely, ignoring the missing heir. 

“Why, no,” faltered the trustee of the 
Lundy estate; “this gentleman claims to 
be Richard Lundy, and I'll have to stay 
and settle the estate.” 

“Give me that——’ 

The speech of the missing heir was 
suddenly interrupted from behind by a 
clasp on his collar so firm and so tight that 
it choked him. The steel-like hand of 
Horace G. Daw was on that collar, and the 
other steel-like hand now clutched the 
missing heir by the slack of the corduroy 
trousers, while the pointed black mus- 
taches of Mr. Daw lifted, displaying two 
rows of snarling white teeth. Thereupon, the 
missing heir, entirely outside his own voli- 
tion, began to walk Spanish toward the 
door. It was the suave J. Rufus who opened 
that door, his own stubby mustache lifted 
to reveal two rows of snarling white teeth, 
and it was the toe of J. Rufus Wallingford’s 
highly polished boot which assisted the 
missing heir into the hall. 

“The fathead!” panted Mr. Wallingford 
to Mr. Daw, as they slammed the door. 
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They found.Mr. Hutch regarding them 
with widening eyes as they confronted him, 
and the upper lip of Mr. Hutch was lifted, 
revealing two rows of snarling white teeth. 

“Tt’s a frame-up!”’ charged Percy Hutch 
excitedly. “You got me to draw all this 
money so you could take me to South 
America and skin me!” 

“Some guess,” admitted Wallingford, as 
Blackie slipped the bolt of the door. “But 
this amateur double-crosser gummed the 
schedule.” 

“Now look here, Perce.” Blackie stepped 
briskly up to the desk: “The first thing 
you’re to remember is not to holler, or you'll 
get us all pinched. Where’s that bag?” 

“Between his feet!” called Wallingford, 
peering through the opening of the desk; 
and Blackie and Mr. Hutch bobbed down 
at the same time. They laid hold on the 
black bag beneath the desk from opposite 
sides, and pulled and hauled. 

Suddenly Percy Hutch stopped the 
struggle with a loud “Huh!” For Jim 
Wallingford had pulled Percy’s knees from 
under him and had sat on him. 

Blackie threw back his raven locks as 
he rose with the bag, and set it on the desk. 
“How much will we give him, Jim?” 

“Oh, the tickets and a couple of thou- 
sand,” considered Wallingford, and a shrill 
splutter came from beneath the desk. 

“Let him up,” advised Blackie. “He 
hasn’t breath enough left to scream.” 

Percy rose with his hands on his stom- 
ach, and gasped violent objections until 
Blackie pushed him gently back in his 
chair. 

“Hush, Percy,” he admonished; “we're 
saving you from further crime. You’ve 


been betraying a sacred trust, Percy, and 
we're removing temptation from you.” 

“Yes,” agreed J. Rufus, looking down at 
him sympathetically; “see how well off 
you can be, in place of in jail, where you 
belong. You can go to South America 
and lead a better and a more useful life. 
How much is in the bag, Blackie?” 

“Just a minute,” begged the new trustee 
of the Lundy estate, and finished counting 
the neat little packs of big bills. “Fifty-six 
thousand, six hundred odd, Jim.” 

“Give him five thousand and the bag,” 
generously decided Wallingford. 

“T’ll have you crooks pinched!” shrieked 
Percy. 

“Don’t aggravate us, you cheap embez- 
zler!” scorned Wallingford. “You can’t 
identify money, and you can’t prove that 
we took this. All you’ll get if you raise a 
holler is an investigation, and any honest 
jury would know that you charged us with 
the theft in a feeble attempt to hide your 
own. They’d soak you fifteen years. Why, 
we'd help send you over, you hollow nut! 
Give him four thousand, Blackie.” 

“Damn it, Wallingford 2 

“Three thousand, Blackie.” And Percy 
Hutch closed his lips tightly for fear he 
might say more. 

“Do not be harsh, Jimmy,” grinned 
Blackie. He had been looking down 
thoughtfully into the bag. He took out 
fifty thousand dollars and wrapped the 
money in a newspaper; then he dropped 
the steamer tickets in with what was left. 
“T prefer even money,” he explained. 
“Percy gets Onion’s share, Jim. I don’t 
like the missing heir’s work. It’s rough 
stuff!” 
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He shared his truncated Apartment with the Seed Corn, Carpet 
Rags, Sage, and Medicinal Herbs 


New Fables in Slang 
By George Ade 


Illustrated by John T. McCutcheon 


The Fable of the Back-Tracker from the Hot Sidewalks 


NCE there was a Farm Dwelling 
that rested on a Knoll, inviting 
the Winds of every Quarter to 
come and take a Poke. 

Above the faded Clapboards the Shingles 
were variously warped. 

The unsubstantial Structure was envir- 
oned by Agricultural Implements rusting in 
the Open and Domestic Animals of aimless 
Proclivities. As a Villa, it was a Phony. 

Said Premises served as a Home for a 
Foundling who was getting his Board and 
Keep. He was a kind of removed Cousin. 
Being a Relation, he was different from 
regular Hired Help and more like an in- 
voluntary Serf. ; 

The Orphan Lad went to roost each 
Nightfall in a dusky Hole just under the 
top Rafters. He shared his truncated 
Apartment with the Seed Corn, Carpet 
Rags, Sage, and Medicinal Herbs. 

His Benefactors never compelled the 


Urchin to crowd a Day’s Work into to 
Hours. They gave him 14. 

His rational Costume during the Heated 
Term was a two-part Affair with a frightful 
Responsibility devolving on the solitary 
Gallus. 

When the Frost was on the Punkin, he 
shifted to some made-overs underlaid with 
a Red Flannel Effect, neatly set off with 
Glass Buttons. 

Far from the deleterious influences of 
Urban Life, the Kid received a Training 
calculated to give him local leadership 
among the Populists. 

He was up at 4 G. M. without leaving a 
Call. Throughout the elongated Day he 
was permitted to associate on terms of 
Equality with valuable heavy-draft Clydes 
and Percherons. 

Sometimes, in the brief Interval between 
knocking off and beating it to the Flax, he 
would find time to sit by the Coal Oil Lamp 
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and con juicy Articles on Bee Keeping and 
Tile Drainage. 

Then, on the Sabbath, his Benefactors 
would load him up and take him to Services, 
so that he could find out what Saint Paul 
wrote to the Thessalonians and also join 
in singing, “‘Work, for the Night is 
Coming.” 

The County Seat was undoubtedly a Boob 
Settlement to manicured Ike, the Cloak 
Salesman from N. Y. City, but to little 
Buddy, the adopted Waif, it looked like 
three or four European Capitals welded 
together. 

As he drove up Main Street, perched high 
on a creaking load of Grain, and saw the 
favored Townies in their Boiled Shirts and 
wearing Neckties in the middle of the Week, 
he would be taken with a sudden Yearn to 
leave the Feed Lot far behind and zip away 
in a Day Coach with his Head out of the 
Window. 

Even when he was old enough to wear 
Elastics on the Biceps and pitch Quoits, 
he could not get shut of the Notion that 
other and keener Joys awaited him in the 
large Beyond, from which came the Mail- 
Order Catalogues. He was hearing the 
Call of the City. When packing Hay into 


the Mow or shucking the Down Row, he 
heard it every ten or fifteen Minutes. 

Once he took in a Dollar Excursion and 
got a Line on the Enchantments. He saw 
the Sons of Mammon gliding about in 
Street Cars, while others watched Batter 
Cakes being juggled in Show Windows. 
After that, it seemed that every Hour 
devoted to breaking the Stubborn Glebe 
was so much time dissipated. 

He brought home a Book of Views, in- 
cluding a glad throng in front of the Union 
Station and the Bear Pit at the Zoo, and 
the harder he perused it the more he was 
constrained to pull his Freight. 

It was just about the time the Institutes 
began to discuss Ways and Means of hold- 
ing juvenile White Slaves on the Farm that 
Bud counted up and found he was of Age 
and his own Boss. 

He.could have told the Lecturers that the 
only cinch Method for keeping a Boy in the 
Country would involve the use of a Ball and 
Chain. 

The Guardian had promised Bud a 
Horse, of the kind usually selected as a Gift, 
if he would toil unremittingly until he was 
a1. 

When Bud looked at his Property and 
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so that he could find out what Saint Paul wrote to the Thessalonians 
and also join in singing, ““ Work, for the Night is Coming.” 


counted up his Time, he wondered why the 
country Newspapers were excited over the 
Wages paid to Laboring Classes in Great 
Britain and Germany. 

Having formed habits of Industry and 
acquired the Knack of remaining alive by 
eating Fried Victuals, the sturdy specimen 
of Young Manhood started for the incan- 
descent Pitfalls, determined to subsist on 
Oysters and take up some Vocation which 
could be practised while seated in a Rocking 
Chair. 

Once a freckled Plowboy went to work in 
a Jobbing House, moving heavy boxes at 
Seven per, and 30 years later he owned the 
Joint. The story of his meteoric Ascension 
has dribbled its way into every tall-grass 
Township. It has served as a Come-On for 
thousands of corn-fed Huskies, who have 
gone bravely up to the cruel City, and about 
g8 per cent. of them are now working as 
Motormen. 

Bud had read the pleasing Fable, and he 
knew that an honest Rustic with exposed 
Teeth and superfluous Warts stood a much 
better Show in the Marts of Gain than a 
blamed City Feller who kept fussing with 
his Finger Nails. 

So he took his Farm Record up to Town 
and tried to collect on-it, with the result 
that he found himself washing Vehicles in a 


large Repository which had more or less of 
the familiar Farm Atmosphere. 

He was drawing down big Pay. In fact, 
he got enough out of his Envelop every 
Saturday to enable him to pay for his 
Room and Board for the Week. 

Bud ‘knew all the time that no Livery 
Stable was big enough to hold him for long. 
He was willing to begin away down, so that, 
in later years, when he stepped out of a Bank 
under a silk Tile and carrying a gold- 
headed Staff, all the Pedestrians could 
point him out as a Guy that used to be a 
Hack-Wiper. He surmised that humble 
Employment had a certain Dramatic Value 
as Prologue to a self-made Career. 

Consequently, we find him collecting for a 
Laundry, and the Overalls laid away forever. 
With Buckles on his Shoes and the neces- 
sary Makings in a side pocket, no wonder the 
Possibilities of his new Situation began to 
unfold themselves in panoramic splendor. 

He continued to climb by easy stages. 
We see him, after three years, employed in a 
Department Store occupying one. entire 
Block in the very heart of the City. 

All he had to do was stand behind a 
Counter and talk about Pajamas. From 
where he stood, he had an unobstructed view 
of the Handkerchief subdivision, including 
two Brunettes and a Sorrel. 
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He was getting all primed to step into the 
Shoes of the General Manager, and so were 
goo other Employees wearing Hats below 
size 7. It was a mortal Pipe that not all of 
them could cash on their Expectations. 

Without overplaying the Biography, it 
may be recorded that our Hero earned a 
promotion to the Alcove filled with Pants for 
Youths, and twenty years after saying 
Adieu to the White Orpingtons and Poland 
Chinas, he was a perfectly good Floor- 
Walker with a double Watch Chain and 
iridescent Cuffs. 

His Bank Book showed that he had 
nearly $80 piled up awaiting Investment. 

He had cut out the “ Bud” and carried 
Cards showing that he was J. Buchanan. 

When it is confided further that he shot a 
fair game of Pea Pooland had been admitted 
to a Fraternal Order with Insurance as a 
side issue, it will be evident that Dame 
Fortune had been far from chary with her 
Gifts. 

And now, as so often happens with men 
who have fought and conquered, the haze of 
intervening Years softened the harsh Out- 
lines. of early Vicissitudes. The wounds to 
his childish Pride had partially healed and 
were now regarded as ornamental Birth- 
marks. 
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When he was not directing pop-eyed 
Ladies to the Lingerie or the Kitchen 
Utensils or the special drive in Foulard 
Remnants, he would lounge near the Soda 
Fountain and pull a few sentimental 
Reflections concerning the lonesome Farm 
House, the Corn Rows banked in Heat 
Waves, the untidy Shoats relaxed in their 
Wallows, the vivid Profanity lifting itself 
above the clatter of the Mowing Machine, 
the golden cloud of Dust that enveloped the 
Thrasher and then the somber Twilight, 
with a row of Dominick Hens outlined on the 
Ridge Pole. 

He overcame the natural Hatred which 
one should feel for those who have brought 
him up by Hand. It struck him that he 
could afford to be Magnanimous. So he 
decided to set aside a few days of his Annual 
Vacation and back-track it to the Jungle 
and let the poor Flat-Heads look at his 
Palm Beach Suit and new Elastic Belt. 

He never had the vaguest Suspish but 
what the same old Turkeys were nesting 
in the same old Brush Heap, and the same 
muscle-bound Yeomen were _ clustered 
around the wooden Pump to wash up for 
Dinner. 

Alighting from the Flyer at the County 
Seat, he was handed his first Jolt. He 


Once he took in a Dollar Excursion and got a Line on the Enchantments 





looked about for 
the staggering 
Buckboard 
drawn by Fan 
and Baldy, but 
the only Con- 
veyance in sight 
was a red Tour- 
ing Car about 
the size of a 
Revenue Cutter. 
The steersman of 
this imposing 
Juggernaut was 
a White Hope in 
creamy Flannels. 

It was some 
Facer to the 
superior Cos- 
mopolite when 
he learned that 
the Reception 
Committee was 
Roscoe, the only 
Son, whom he 


remembered as 
a sickly Runt of flabby and fungous Com- 


position. 

Roscoe did not seem to be abashed by the 
speckled Shirt, the almost Panama, and the 
Moss Agate Jewelry which supplemented 
the native Charms of the Floor-Walker. 

He glad-handed the Visitor and concealed 
his wonder at the absent Specific Gravity 
of the low comedy Suitcase, which was made 
of woven Straw with paper Straps. 

Roscoe then delivered a series of short- 
arm Smashes. 

First, he asked for the Trunk Checks. 
J. Buchanan choked up and confessed that 
he was traveling light. 

Then Roscoe apologized for not writing 
the honored Guest to put in a Dinner Coat, 
as some of the House Party gaieties might 
call for Semi-Dress. This was Raw Stuff 
to pass over to a Lad who had been cooped 
up at a Prune Palace and didn’t have open- 
front Clothes any more than a Rabbit. 

‘You should have brought your Clubs,” 
said Roscoe. ‘Perhaps I can swipe a Set 
for you. What is your Handicap?” 

Whereupon the dazed Traveler had to 
explain that there was no room for a Golf 
Course in the Third-Floor Back. 

“What car do you drive?’ asked Roscoe, 
soon after easing it into the High and 
stepping on it. ; 
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He was willing to begin away down, so that, in later years, when he stepped 
out of a Bank under a silk Tile and carrying a gold-headed Staff, all the 
Pedestrians could point him out as a Guy that used to be a Hack-Wiper 


J. Buchanan had dodged all of the well- 
known Makes, but he was compelled to own 
up that never before had he enjoyed the 
Sensation of peering through the Wind- 
Shield at other people jumping. 

By the time they came to the Open 
Country, the long-lost Cousin was not 
selling very high in the Mutuals. Roscoe 
had him buffaloed.* 

The returning Exile looked about for the 
Mud Roads with their Ruts and Bumps, but 
he saw only the spick-and-span Ribbons 
of Macadam. 

He was all set to josh the Yokels as they 
came plodding along the Highways, but 
when they passed him he could distinguish 
naught except the toot of a Siren followed 
by a curlycue of Blue Smoke. 

He saw the R. F. D. boxes, and the 


concrete Span over the Crick, and Kine 


of undoubted Lineage lounging in the 
Pastures. He sized up a _ countryside 
spotted with Windmills and Silos and 
Groves of Trees and Houses that looked 
big enough to be Institutions. It began 
to soak in on the proud Monarch of 
the Middle Aisle that while he had been 
writing his name on the Scroll of Fame up 
in the crowded City, the Rubes had been 
pulling off a few Stunts down among the 
Frogs and Crickets. 
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When he 
learned that 
Roscoe had been 
to the State Uni- 
versity and came 
back with a Let- 
ter on his Chest 
and was super- 
vising a Tract 
worth 200 Bucks . 
an Acre, he ad- 
mitted that 
certain phases of 
Country Life 
were being over- 
looked by the 
Colored Supple- 
ments. In fact, 
he remarked 
that he was 
stunned by the 
Metamorphosis. 

“Quite so,”’ re- 
sponded Roscoe. 
“We cut out 
that Gosh Ding 
dialect and Business of chewing Straw 18 
years ago this Summer.” 

The Chariot shot into a Park with ave- 
nues of Shrubbery and flowery Borders, 
the Vista being interrupted by a Tennis 
Court. Roscoe listened to the Compli- 
ments, and explained that they had won 
the Second Prize given by the Society for 
the Beautification of Rural Estates. 

J. B. rubbered in vain for the mournful 
Shack surrounded by Jimson Weeds, and 
the Swine rooting among a miscellany of 
Rattletraps exposed to the Weather. What 
he saw looked more like the Private Estate 
of one who had prospered in the Steel 
Business. 

When he learned that the Young Ladies 
were engineering a House Party in honor of 
the Alfalfa Expert from the Experiment 
Station, he began to see that he was in over 
his Head. He longed to be back in the 
quiet City. 

Even as Roscoe had shown not a trace of 
Hickory Shirt, so the Débutantes were 
absolutely minus the Sis Hopkins regalia. 

When it came to Face Powder and Doll 
Clothes, they were there and a little Plus. 

They dragged the terrified Mokus out to 
the Veranda and propped him up in a 
strong Light and studied him through their 
Glasses and very soon tagged him as a 








Directing pop-eyed Ladies to the Lingerie or the Kitchen Utensils or 
the special drive in Foulard Remnants 


Golliwop, which is several degrees worse 
than a Mullygump and almost as bad as 
a Fush. 

His wardrobe was a Year behind the 
Time-Table; he wore a massive Ring on his 
little Finger; he did not know how to play 
Bridge, and he could give them no recent 
Dope on what was being sprung at the 
Thés Dansants. 

The polite Floor-Walker was not up on 
the Steps because, where he lived, the only 
persons who dared to Trot in public were 
either wanted by the Police or were fea- 
tured in the Public Prints as triple-plated 
Children of Wealth. As for Bridge, he 
knew it was played with Cards. 

After the Tessies withdrew and took a 
Vote, the name of J. Buchanan was among 
the Missing. They decided to remain off 
of Cousin. 

Rip Van Winkle had an easy Reception 
compared with the poor Relation. He had 
expected to sit in the doorway of the 
humble Cot, with the breathless Yahoos 
clustered about him, and fill them up on 
tales of Charley Chaplin and the auto- 
matic Lunch Room and riding on the 
Switchback at Luna Park, just to show that 
he was up to the Minute. 

He did not know that the Inter-urban, 
the Free Delivery, the flying Motor Car, 





eT 





re ees eee nanos 


the handy Parcel Post, and the jingling 
Telephone had eliminated Distance, put 
Father Time into the Joke Division, and 
made every remote Township a suburb of 
the City. He did not know that the Jays 
of yesterday now billed themselves as 
Country Gentlemen. 

It was evident, however, that Life among 
the Fields and Flocks had been trans- 
mogrified for fair. 

The Old Folks were still on deck, but the 
Home had been thoroughly modernized, so 
they were kept in the Back of the House. 

Thus it came about that Bud, instead of 
finding Triumphal Arches and awestricken 
Bumpkins, discovered himself shooed into a 
Sleeping Porch and supplied with Reading 
Matter. 

Even the Periodicals were not the kind 
that used to circulate among the Grangers. 
He could find nothing about Hog Cholera, 
but there was a Show Girl on the outside 
Cover and the Table of Contents included 
the following: 

‘“How to get back on your Irons.” 

“The Lob vs. the Drive in Net Play.” 

“Effect of the War on the Lushing at 
Newport.” 

“Seventeen Exercises for acquiring the 
Castle Droop.” 





Alighting from the Flyer at the County Seat, he was handed his first Jolt 
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The Talking Machine was tearing off the 
same Rags that he had heard in polite 
Vawdyville the week before, and the Young 
People were cavorting in the big Living 
Room. 

He recalled the stuffy Bedroom under the 
bare Studding, with the Seed Corn fes- 
tooned overhead, and the old dreary routine 
of Working and Sleeping, with some 
wolfing of Food in between, and he told 
himself that he would not have been so set 
on escaping from Bondage if the Cabaret 
Features had been introduced a few years 
previous. 

Also, he began to suspect that if Jake 
from the Cider Mill is a promoter of 
Merriment among the city Newsboys, by 
the same token a Floor-Walker is a farcical 
Hit when he exhibits himself to the white- 
faced Cattle. 

In his own Boarding House up in the 
City, among the painless Dentists and the 
Hat Trimmers, he was a Whale and a 
Splasher at that. Among the landed Gen- 
try, he was merely Whitebait. 

After the other Guests had made up their 
mixed foursomes and motored away, the 
Greenie from the White Lights was taken in 
Tow by Roscoe, who showed him the 
sanitary Cow Parlor, where the Holsteins, 
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The Talking Machine was tearing off the same Rags that he had heard in polite 
Vawdyville the week before, and the Young People were 
cavorting in the big Living Room 


instead of being milked by a Swede, were 
quietly robbed of their Substance by a 
metal Device resembling a Long Distance 
*Phone. 

When J. Buchanan learned that the 
Plowing was done by a Tractor and that a 
Motor turned the Churn and that the 
improved Separator did everything in 
connection with handling the Grain Crop 
except going down to the Bank and cash- 
ing the Check, he told Roscoe it was a mis- 
take to study modern Agriculture in the 
Movies 

According to the Reel Drama, every 
Farmer wore a Tassel on his Chin and 
carried a Rake. 

J. Buchanan said he knew plenty of 
People who slept on Fire Escapes and never 
had tasted Fresh Vegetables who felt sorry 
for the Moving-Picture Farmer because he 
had to live in a House made of Scenery and 
his Daughter was always in Trouble. 

“T know they pity me,” said Roscoe, 
“but when my Invoice shows that I am 
swinging a Fifty Thousand Dollar Proposi- 
tion, I compare my Lot with that of the 
Strap-Hanger who has Cloth Tops on his 
Shoes and about $6 in his Kick, and I 
manage to bear up.” 

Before they got through talking about 
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Commercial Fertilizers and Registered Ewes 
and the new kind of unblemished Apples, 
which are picked by Hand, the City Cousin 
was wondering if he couldn’t ring in as 
Manager of the Card-Index Department, 
Registrar of Births, and double-entry Book- 
keeper. He put it up to Roscoe, who 
hated to turn him down, but said a Special 
Training was required. 

At Dinner they tried to draw J. Buchanan 
out on recent Fiction, but he was thor- 
oughly citified and for many years had 
confined his reading to Head Lines that 
were printed in Red. 

He ducked the Company and was shown 
to a Guest Chamber with a Reading Lamp 
but no Seed Corn overhead. 

Lying there and looking up at various 
copies from the Salon, he made a quick 
shift of his Plans. He was in wrong, over- 
weighted, and outclassed. 

Next morning he arose early and grabbed 
a Train to a Bathing Beach where the 
Red Hots were very Superior and where 
he could get 12 likenesses of Himself, 
mounted on Post Cards, for the small sum 
of 25 cents. 

Moral: It must be dull for the People 
away out in the Country, without any Fire 
Engines passing in front of the House. 
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TIFFANY & CO. 
1916 BLuE Book 


A CATALOGUE- Not ILLUSTRATED 


JEWELRY 
PEARLS 
DIAMONDS 
WATCHES 
STATIONERY 
CLOCKS 
SILVER 


CORRESPONDENCE INVITED THE TIFFANY 
BLUE BOOK WILL BE SENT UPON REQUEST 


HetH AVENUE &3/™ STREET 
New York 
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Why pay a fancy price for these world’s 
standard watches when you can buy them 
of Hartman at sensational bargain prices on the most 
liberal credit terms ever made. Either ladies’ or gentle- 
J men’s, any design, size or number of jewels you want. 


Each Watch Sold 
Guaranteed for Life 


These watches have been long recognized as 
the — s leaders and they are so abso- 


lutely perfect in every respect that we do not 
he sitat te to guarantee them—for life. 


Repairs Free for All Time 


Here is the crowning climax of our re- 
markable watch offer. We guarantee 
to make repairs on the watch you buy 
of us, free of charge for all time. 


Senton Approval 


We send any watch shown on this page or 
in our big watch catalog on approval, all 
charges prepaid, without one penny in ad- 
vance, Carry it for 30 days. If you are not 
then satisfied that it is the watch you’ve long 
wanted, returnit tousatour expense. The trial costs 
you nothing. Only the mammoth house of Hartman with 
its enormous purchasing power of more than ten million cotton 
can afford to sell these famous watches at these rock-bottom 
wholesale prices and on such liberal credit terms—as low as 


50c Per Month 


When you have decided to keep the watch you select, 

if you want to pay cash, you may, butitcosts you noth- 
ing extra to take advantage of our easy credit terms. 
No references asked, no embarrassing questions, no 
mortgage, no security, no interest, no collectors, 


— FREE Hartman’s Beautiful 
‘ Watch Bargain Catalog 
Handsome, full size illustrationsinrich colors. 
Shows newest 10, 20. 25-year and permanent 
guaranteed cases, also solid gold cases with 
Inlay Enamel Monograms, Block and Ribbon 
Monograms, Lodge Emblems, Diamond Set and 


Frencn Art Designs, open face or hunting cases, 
ladies’ and gentlemen’s sizes. 


Ask for Jewelry Catalog No. 400-J 


HARTMAN’S 


Jewelry Dept. 
121-23 W. 39th St., 


oe ell This inn 
/Gntdeate Devt 


121623 W. 39th St., Chicago, Ill. 


Without obligating me to purchase, please cend 
your Jewelry Catalog No. 400-J 
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You can Break the Shackles of Fear! 


What Readers Say: 


“In it I found rules, principles 
and regimes which make it worth irs 
weight in gold to me,”—District 
Attorney Goodwin, Qil City, Penn. 

‘It is a ‘wonder.’ The more one 
reads it, the more forceful ideas he 
oan draw trom this storehouse." 
J, F. Elis, Pres, Nat. School of 
Sales’p, Minneapolis, Minn, 


“It is simply magnificent; I shall 
highly recommend it and wish 
everybody could read it.”—L, 1 
Hall, Rochester, N. Y, 

“It stands absolutely at the head 
of anvthing I have ever come across; 
Mr. Haddock is certainly a Master 
Mind, Asateacher [ can say that 
fio greater good could come than the 
absolution from superstition this 
book brings about.” —James Straic- 
well, Reynoldsville, Pa. 

“These books are a gold mine of 
‘energizing material’ for the pro- 
gressive mind.”—A. A. Martin, 
M. D., Pierce, Neb. 

‘Enclosed is my check; send an- 
other copy.”—W. H. Smith, Pres., 
Herring. Hall, Marvin Safe Corpa., 
New York. 

“I baveread‘Culture of Courage,’ 
Shall want anything its author may 
produce. This is the most sincere 
tribute [ can pay the books.”’— C. 
A. Drinkwitz, Evanston, IU. 

* «Culture of Courage’ is superb. 
It isclear, forceful, scientific, practi- 
cal in every forn and m:nner: 
ALIVE with the rich, the high, the 
ideal, the sublime, {t's an inspixa- 
tion from beginning to end. It 
JUSTIFIES ALL CLAIMS.” — PF, 
stanley Perera, Res. Master, Wesley 
College, Culom'o, Ceylon. 

“I shall never think of returning 
the book, 1 have already achieved 
certain victories for which the book 
is worth far more than the cust. 1 
am amazed with the work,”"_A,E, 
Harbaurh, Mil! Run, Penn, 

“Enclosed is check for which 
send ine another copy for one of my 
friends. Dr. Haddock’s works are 
superior to anything 1 have ever read 
for the development of the individ- 
ual, He is entirely in a class by 
bimself,”” — Chas. E. Ward, D, C,, 
Houl:on, Me, 

“It is grand: by far the most in- 
spiring book I have ever read. There 
is no colleze course on earth which 
Contains one thousandth part as 

much as these books.”—Annie 

H. Ada ns, Camden, N. J 
“Helpful to mankind,” 

—August Merrill, 
Attoriey General’s 
Office, State Capi- 

tol, Albany, 

N. ¥, 


Pelton 
Pub. Co. 
8111 Pelton Bldg. 
Meriden, Conn. 
Gentlemen: Please 
send me a copy o 


“Culture of Courage,’ 
on approval. I agree to 


remit $3.00 or remail the 


book in 5 days. 


Fear of self—fear of people—fear of the future—fear of things—fear 
for others (worry)—are what keep men and women down when they 


should and could be on top. 

But not until the shackles are broken—not until fear is eliminated—not 
until courage is properly cultivated, can man come into his own. 

No matter what your occupation—no matter what you seek in life, whether it 
be health, happiness, money or power, it can never be yours until you have con- 
quered man’s bitterest, most subtle enemy—the poisonous dragon of fear. Yet 
once conquered and the world is at your feet—for courage rules the world. 


“Culture of Courage” 


by Frank Channing Haddock, Ph.D. 


This great work by the famous author of “‘ Power of Will'’—a scientist whose 
name ranks with James, Royce, and Bergson, is mt an inspirational book which 
merely admonishes you to “ Destroy Your Fears"’ and “‘ Be Courageous.’’ In- 
stead, it is a practical course in how to overcome each particular kind of human 
fear, physical as well as mental, to which we are all subjected. It contains actual 
principles, rules, methods, and exercises which any one can easily follow and be- 
come ten times bigger—ten times more successful—ten times happier than you had 


even dared hope. &. ‘ ‘i 
, Are You Timid or Afraid? 


Do you lack confidence in meeting other people? Are you conscious of 
another's personality and your own lack of it? Do you feel inferior to 
others? Are you superstitious about anything? Do you worry about your 
loved ones or about conditions? Are you afraid of approaching old age? Do 
you seem to be blinded by petty fears? Are you frightened in public? Are 
you afraid of your ability to ‘‘put things over’? Are you afraid to assert 
yourself in your home or in business? Do you fear the opinion of others? 
Have you the courage of your convictions? Do things that other men and 
women are doing seem impossible of accomplishment by you? Are you 
afraid to go in business for yourself or afraid to take the risks you used to? 
Are you able to brush aside all obstacles in order to arrive at your desti- 
nation? Are you conscious of your power, self-confident and eager, de- 
manding what you want, or do you stand cringing, hat in hand, and whine 
for it? If any of these subjects even touch on your condition, ‘‘ Culture of 
Courage”’ will prove a godsend! 


A Ghost-Scattering Searchlight 


In “Culture of Courage”’ the author opens up into some of the most important 
problems of existence; he throws a ghost-scattering searchlight into the shadows 
that have scared people from rich fields of life; he tears away the straw-and- 
gossamer entanglement which has held men and women in subjection; he pul off 
the imagination-created masks of various fears, superstitions and bugaboos which 
in all ages have paralyzed the brain’s energies and constantly dinned into eager ears 
the failure slogans: “I’m afraid,” “I dare not try,” “‘I haven't the ability,” etc. 

As you study this new system, you will learn definitely how = 
Reason, Thought, Analysis, and Sanity can scatter to the high 
heavens the senseless visions of fear that are causing unutterable 
losses, embarrassments, and failures. 

This book will startle you, will awaken strains of thought that 
may easily change the entire course of your career, just as it has 
that of thousands of other men and women in all walks of life who 
have learned its wonderful back-bone building secrets. 


Whil lished in b , ae 
Send No Money ile published in book form, ‘* Culture 


of Courage”’ is a comprehensive system 
of courage-building and contains more material than many $25 corre- 
spondence courses. It has 14 main divisions, and fills 460 pages. 
Beautifully bound in half-leather, gold top leaves, big readable print 
—yet the price is only $3.00, and we are offering it for five days’ 
examination without a penny from you in advance. 

Send no money—merely mail the coupon enclosing your business 
card or giving a reference. If, after you have it in your own home,- 
you feel you can afford not to own this wonderful guide to a broader 

life, to things worth while, send it back. The examination will 

not have cost you a penny. Tear out, fill in and mzil the 
coupon right now before you turn this page, as this an- 
ouncement may not appear in this magazine again. 


Pelton Pub. Co., 


8111 Pelton Bldg., Meriden, Conn. 


469 pp. 
ee 
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What This Book 
Teaches You 


How to overcome Timidity, 

How to conquer Bashful- 
ness. 

How to have 

How to demand 
own.” 

How to face people you 
have always felt infe- 
rior to. 

How to develop Self-Con- 
fidence. 

How to deal with peonie 
on their own level. 

How to successfully face 
embarrassing situations 

How to “‘rise to the occa- 
sion.”’ 

How to be Forceful and 
Dominant. 

How toeliminate Nervous- 
ness in dealing with big 
men. : 

How to act calmly and 
naturally on occasion 
that usuallyexcitedyou. 

How to banish Fear, phys- 
ical as well as mental. 

How to stop worry. 

How to become ‘a’ Man 
among men. 

How to get rid of Super- 
stition. 

How to faceold age calmly: 

How to maintain poise in 
public. 

How to assert yourself in 
Business as well as in 
the Home. 

How to develop courage 
to swing big deals. ‘ 

How to dominate Cir. 
cumstances. 

How to defy old-time hab- 
its of Hesitation. 

How to insure a healthy, 
virile, intrepid grade of 
Brain. 

How to stir into ele¢trica 
activity, latent leader- 
ship qualities, which 
Nature has tucked into 
the make-up of every. 
normal man or woman. 

How to mass the myriad 
cell-forces of your Mind 
into a strong, daring, 
goal-gaining plan of 
conduct. 

How to break open the 
door to a new, world of 
Thinking — rare in 
beauty, practical in ap- 
plication. 

How to blaze the-way 
unthought-of fields 
self-expression.» - 

How to add to your phys 
ical buoyancy ‘a tingle 
and zest hitherto miss- 
ing. 

How to impress others 
with your poise, pur- 
pose and power. ‘ 


A complete list of contents 
would almost fill this pagé: 


“ 


nerve.”’ 
“ your 
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| A Full, Rich, 


Glorious 
Volume of Sound 


The PATHE PATHEPHONE pours forth its melodies and 
orchestrations with the identical expression and tone- 
shading of the original artists. 

Every detail of technique and human 
feeling i is masterfully duplicated. 


But the PATHE PATHEPHONE does more than this—and 
more than any musical instrument heretofore has 
been capable of doing—IT CLARIFIES THE TONES, 
accentuating resonance and purity. Price $200 


The PATHE PATHEPHONE NEVER GIVES A ‘‘MUFFLED’? SOUND REPRODUCTION. 


Its softest, most delicate renderings are always perfect. 
The PATHE METHOD is to control the volume at its inception. 


The PATHE SOUND CHAMBER is made of wood, forming a perfect vibrating path for 
the amplification of the music. Wood is the most elastic and resonant material 
known to the Science of Sound. It accommodates itself to every intensity, 
reflection and refraction of sound. 


The PATHE PATHEPHONE therefore is built upon the principle of the violin, or the 
*cello,—distinctly home instruments that softly lull the senses. 


Hence the PATHE PATHEPHONE’S marvelous “singing qualities.” 


If You Want Real Music—Own a 


| 
The PATHE PATHEPHONE plays alt makes of disc records perfectly. 


PATHE PATHEPHONE prices, $15 to $200 
PATHE Double Disc Records, 75c to $2.50 


NO NEEDLES TO CHANGE 


Dealers can now make exceptionally advantage- 
ous connections with us for exclusive privileges. 


PATHE FRERES PHONOGRAPH CO. 


31 WEST 38th ST., NEW YORK CITY 
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A Trade Mark That Guides 
Cosmopolitan Readers in Their Buying 


ODERN merchan- 

dising and mod- 
ern advertising have 
educated people in the 
many advantages of 
buying trade-marked 
goods. 


Not so many years ago, biscuit 
and groceries were sold in bulk, 
from barrels and bins, open to 
dust, damp and odors. 


Came the package bearing the 
In-er-seal Trade Mark. ‘The 
biscuit business was revolution- 
ized. The trail was broken for 
countless improvements in pack- 
ing and marketing foodstuffs. 
Trade-marked goods came by 
national magazine advertising 
to be recognized as the stand- 
ards. Thus, the In-er-seal Trade 
Mark, by widespread publicity 
and association with perfect bis- 


condition, has become 
one of the best known 
trade marks in the 
world. 


The very sight of this 
familiar trade mark on 
a shelf or counter 
says that here are the goods you 
came to buy. ‘Tells you at a 
glance that you are getting 
what you ask for. Helps the 
manufacturer attain the volume 
of production necessary for the 
economical making and selling 
that in turn permit better qual- 
ity at lower price. 


Back to you returns the circle 
that you started by looking over 
the advertisements in Cosmo- 
politan and other magazines. 
By its effect on retailer, whole- 
saler and manufacturer, national 
advertising has again, as always, 


given you more and better value 


cuit, perfectly made and deliv- 
for your money. 


ered at all times in perfect 
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The A-B-C of the best things made—that they shall be 
the things best known. 


Books and Periodicals 
Continued PaGs — 
Shuman Co., Geo. L. oe ee 
Stokes,F.A.. . . eo 
University Research Ext. | oa ca ae 
Western Newspaper Assn. . . . 24 


Books and Periodicals 

Continued 
Audel & Co., Theo. 
Ben Franklin Lib. Ass'n . 
Clarkson, David B. . 
Davis, Dr. E. R 
Dodd Mead Co. . 
Grolier Society 
Jenkins, W. R. 
Magic Shop 
Ogilvie Pub. Co. . 
Pelton Pub. Co. . 
Puritan Pub, Co. 
Review of Reviews 


Automobiles, Accessories, Etc. 


PAGE 
Colorado Steel Studded Tire 5 
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American Publishing Oo. 20-89 
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Cameras and Supplies 


Eastman Kodak Co. . 4a a 
Rochester OpticalCo. . . . . 108 


Cigars, Tobacco, Etc. 


Riz La Croix, Cigarette bebe? 
Velvet Tobacco . 
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The Strongest Man in the World 


ae 


is only a baby when he lies on his back and takes orders from a 
Doctor and a trained nurse. The best food to coax back the 
digestive organs to natural vigor is 


Shredded Wheat 


the food for invalids and athletes, for youngsters and grown-ups 
—contains all the body-building material in the whole wheat 
grain made digestible by steam-cooking, shredding and baking. 


In making Shredded Wheat we use only the choicest selected 
whole grains of wheat. The shredding process compels us to 
discard all broken, small and defective grains, as well as all 
foreign material. Endorsed by all pure food experts. 

Two Shredded Wheat Biscuits, heated in the oven to restore crisp- 
ness and served with milk or cream, make a complete, nourishing, 
satisfying meal at a total cost of five or six cents. Makes delicious 
combinations with berries, sliced bananas or other fruits. Triscuit 
is the Shredded Wheat wafer-toast, a crisp, delicious “snack” for 


luncheon, picnics, or excursions by land or sea. Try it with soft 
cheese, butter or marmalade. 


Made only by 


The Shredded Wheat Company, Niagara Falls, N. Y. 
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Classified Advertising 
Pages 92-96 (incl.) 


Cosmopolitan Educational Guide 


Pages 10 to 17 (incl.) 
Educational 


Amer. College of Bacteriology . . 22 
Amer. College of Mechano-Therapy 21 
Amer. Cor. School of Law . 107-109 
Amer. School of Banking og 
Amer. School of Corres. . 17-21 
Blackstone Institute a a 
Botsford Institute. «*t 
Chautauqua Sch. of Nursing . + 
Chicago Corresp. School of Law -, a2 
Chicago Corres.Schools. . . . 22 
Columbia Corresp. College . . . 17 
Cortina Academy eal oad og ae 
Dep'tofSignalling . . . . . 22 
Dickson Memory School Vane 
Enterprise Co. . ‘aa 
Evans School of Cartooning . 5 
FederalSchool . .... . 18 
Fine ArtsInstitute . . . . . 18 
Funk & Wagnalls ewe Se 
Hamilton College s » «San 
Hamilton, Alexander,Inst.. . . 68 
Home Corresp.School . . . . 20 
Hopkins, Earl 20-89 
Illinois College of Photography ~ aS 


Ill. Sch. of Lettering. . a ee EY 
101 | 
Landon School of Illustrating . . 19 | Baird-North Co. 
Language Phone Method . . . 18} 


La Salle Extension University20-107-112 | 


International Corresp. Schools ; 


Leavitt, Dr. Franklin. 108 
Music Phone Method . . . . 17 
National Press Association . . . 17 
Nat. Salesmen’s Training Assoc. . 19 
Northwestern School of Tax : 17 
Pace & PaceInstitute . . . . 22 
Patterson Civil Service School . 19 
Tulloss School of Typewriting . 23 
Universal Business Inst. . fe 
University of Chicago Press 18 


Food Products 


Campbell's Soups 3 
Dorian Miller Orchards . 
Evans’ Ale and Stout 
Grape Nuts 

Holstein Friesian 
National Biscuit 
Shredded Wheat . 


Health Promotion 


Anti-Kamnia Chem. Co. 

Battle Creek Sanitarium . 112 
Cocroft, Susanna ee ao oe ee 
Davis, Wm., M.D. 

Dioxogen . . . a ee 
Erickson Artificial Limb Co. 

General Acoustic ee ae 
Grace Mildred, C. O. =f ae oe oe 
Lindstrom-Smith ‘i om 
McLain OrthInst. . . . . . 78 
Mears Ear Phone a Se ake nae 
DE, ce ew lk ltl Ue Cll 
Nulife . ‘ - 103 
Perfect Sales Co. - 109 


| Valspar Varnish 


| Ware Co., 


Health Promotion 
Continued 


Plapao Laboratories. . . . . 82 
Ns 3 eo <a ee . 88 


Smith Bros. Cough Drops 
Sewickley Fresh Air Hom 
Walter, Dr. J. 

Willard, Dr. F. W, 
Wilson Ear Drum 


House Furnishings 


Aladdin Lamp 

Best Light Co. 
Brunswick-Balke Co. 
Burrowes Oo., E.T. . 
Come-Packt Furniture 
Grand Rapids Refrig. 
Kalamezoo Stove Co. 
Karpen Bros. 
Piedmont Red Cedar Chest . 
Simplex Ironer 
Wallace Novelty Co. 


Household Supplies 


Old Dutch Cleanser . 
61 Floor Varnish . 3rd cover 
re 
120 


Jewelry, Silverware, Etc. 


Barnard Co., Diamonds . 
Baroda Co 

Basch & Co. 
Bennett Mfg. Co. 
Bergmann, James 
Big Ben 

Burlington W “— 
De Roy, Jos. 

Elgin Watches 
Friendship Jewelry 
Holmes Co. 
Hartman's Jewelry 
International Silver 


5 | Lachman, H. 
Loftis Bros. 
| Low-Traussig-Karpels 
| Lyon, J. M. 


Marathon Co. 


| Miller, Hoeffer 

| Press & Sons, I. 

| South Bend Watch 
| Sweet & Co., L. W. 


Thomas Clock Co., Seth 
Tiffany & Co. 

Walker Edmund Co. 
Alfred . 


Miscellaneous 


| Amer. Telephone & Tel. Co. 


, 
Bloomfield Mfg. Co. 

Bureau of Mushroom Ind. 109 
Celebrity Art Co. iy, Calo Ske ee 
Compo Board ot et ee oie ees, 
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| Williams, J. B. 
| Woodbury's Facial Soap 


Miscellaneous 
Continued 


Danda Mfg. Co. . 
Florida Fruitland 
Gray Plating Works . 
Hanson Bennett . 
Hartshorn Shade Rollers 
Holcomb & Hoke 
Imperial Floor 

Maher & Grosh 
National Spawn Co. 
Parker Pen Co. 
Penkup F 

Philo, K.P. . . 
Plymouth Rock Squab 
Robinson Mfg. Co. 
Stickley, Inc. . 
SternauCo. ... 

U. S. Leather Co. 


Musical Instruments 


Consumers Music . . . 
Gibson Mandolin & Guitar . 
Ivers & Pond Pianos . 

Pathe Freres Phonograph 
Victor Talking Machines 
Wurlitzer, R. . 


Office Equipment 


Amer. Writing Machine Co. 


| Esterbrook Pens . 


Moore Corp., J.C. 


| Royal Typewriter 
| Typewriter Dist. Synd. 


Wiggins, J. B. 


| Young Typewriter 


Sporting Goods 


| American Mach. Toy Co. 
| Buffalo Sled 
| Marlin Firearms . 


Taylor Instrument 
Toilet Articles 


Azurea Face Powder 

Baldpate Hair Tonic . 

Daggett & Ramsdell . 

Lyon’s Tooth Powder 

Pebeco Toothpaste 

Pohlson’'s Gift Shop 

Pompeian Mfg. Co. 

Resinol Soap . 

Back Cover 
116 


Travel, Resorts, Etc. 


Cunard Line 


| Where-To-Go-Bureau 


Wearing Apparel 


Boston Garters 
Florsheim Shoes 


| Fuld & Hatch 


Glastonbury Knitting 


| Hart Schaffner & Marx 


Head, C. E. 


| Price & Co., E. V. 


Porosknit . 

Setsnug Underwear 
Stein-Bloch Co. . 
Vantine & Co., A. A. 
Wrights Underwear . 


= When you write please, mention the Cosmopolitan 





November 10915 Cosmopolitan Magazine 


How Did You Think Pens Were Made? 


“BEFORE my trip to Camden,” (writes a recent visitor to 

the greatest pen plant in America), “I had some sort of 
a hazy idea that steel was somehow put in one end of a 
machine and that pens were just ground out at the other. 


“But on top of this he was adding that the 
result from this one simple (?) test controlled 
the treatment of the steel through all its various 
stages of becoming a pen. 


“The very first thing I saw opened my eyes. 


“Your laboratory—(it had never occurred to 
me that a pen plant needed one). If there is 
anything | that is unfathomable to an ordinary 
human like me, it is a mysterious, uncanny 
array of bottles, retorts, siphons, and such things 
as I saw there. 


“T thought it would be a fine idea to just 
follow a batch of steel through to the finished pen. 
Somebody nailed that thought. It would take 
20 whole days to make one little pen out of the 


“Chief Chemist patiently explained to me a piece of steel I held in my hand. 


4 
FS 


Cpeansnngengee 


lot of things about oxygen absorption, carbon, 
and so on, from which I managed to deduct 
that he was testing the latest shipment of steel 
to determine whether or not it contained exactly 
the right percentage of carbon. 


“When he told me this steel, from which all 
Esterbrook Pens were made, cost more than 
that in the mainspring of my watch, I thought 
I had reached the ultimate. 


“Then surprise piled on surprise, until I 
found myself outside, rubbing my eyes with 
amazement at all I had seen. 


*“‘Out of a myriad of impressions, too aston- 
ishing to detail, I retain a magnificent under- 
standing of why some pens are so much better 
than others. Never again can I enjoy the blissful 
ignorance that all pens are alike.” 


Our visitor must voice the sentiments of millions of others, for we 
have to make more pens than all other American manufacturers put 
together, to fill the Esterbrook demand. 


Send 10c for useful metal box, containing the 12 most popular Esterbrook 
styles, including Falcon 048, the most popular pen in the world. 


ESTERBROOK PEN MANUFACTURING CO. 
48-70 Cooper Street, Camden, N. J. 


| Pen Ask for them by Name and Number 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Freehold Military School 


For Boys 7 to 13 


Give us your boy before his habits become too fixed 
for early molding. These two schools, each independ- 
ent, half a mile apart, train him under one ley 
from his seventh year till he’s ready for college or 
business. 42 miles from New York; 66 from Phila- 
delphia. Limited enrollment. Terms, $450 to $550. 
Address Major C. M. Duncan, Box 114 
Freehold, New Jersey. 















For Boys over 13 


New Jersey Military Academy 
Holderness School For bo 


For boys. Five buildings. Twenty 
acres. Prepares for Colleges and 
Technical Schools. Ranks with the highest grade schools of 
New England, yet by reason of endowment the tuition is 
moderate. New Gymnasium, skating. All winter sports. 
36th year. Rev. Lorin WeEsstTeER, L.H.D., Rector. 
New HampsHirReE, Plymouth. 


Betts Tutoring School 


Can guarantee desired results. 


erences will tell you why. 
Wii1aM J. Betts, M. A. (Yale.) 


Formerly Headmaster of Betts Academy. 
Connecticut, Stamford. 











Its circular with ref- 


ors. For Boys. 50 miles f N 
Ridgefield School York, ‘in the highlands of the 


Berkshires. All water sports, athletic fields, gymnasium. 
New boat house. One teacher to six boys gives each student 
individual attention. 
Rouianp J. Mu.rorp, Ph. D., Headmaster. 
Connecticut, Ridgefield. 
Lo -_ Aunique combination of business, agricultural and 
OmIS ¢ollege preparatory courses. Practical training for 
boys intending to enter business or farming on graduation. 
6 buildings. Athletic fields. 100-acre farm. Manual training 
shops. $2,000,000 endowment. $400 a year. Address 
N. H. BaTcHELpDER, A. M., Headmaster. 
Connecticut, Windsor. 


Pennsylvania Military College 
Four year course leading to degrees in Civil Engineering, 
Chemistry, and Arts. Thorough military training that pro- 
duces physical fitness, mental equipoise and moral balance. 
For catalogue address COLONEL CHARLES E. Hyatt, 
PENNSYLVANIA, Chester. President. 


Yeates School 


Established 1854. Enviable record for scholarship. Boys 
taught how to study. Two athletic fields, track, new gymna- 
sium and pool. Over one hundred acres of field and stream. 
Number limited. For catalogue apply HEADMASTER. 

PENNSYLVANIA, Lancaster, Box 529. 

Offers a thorough physical, 

Mercersburg Academy mental and moral training 
for college or business. Under Christian masters from the great 
universities. Located in the Cumberland Valley,one of the most 
picturesque spots of America. New Gymnasium. Equipment 
modern. Write for catalog.Address WM. MANN IrvINE, LL. D., 
PENNSYLVANIA, Mercersburg, Box 108. Headmaster. 








c Schools” for Boys 


SOE AE SCD LLORES LI 
Riverside Military and Naval Academy Highest 


ic standards.No Southern Military School ranked (1914) higher 
Year round out-door life; mountain location. Small cl 3 
tutorial system. Splendid athletics. Lake with Gov't Naval 
Equipment. M ficent equipment. Cadets enter any time, 
_ Georatia, Gainesville, Box 11. 


Porter Military Academy Established in Ae celle 
and 4 foreign countries represented. Military science taught 
by officer detailed from U. 8. Army. Thorough preparation 
for college or business. Board, tuition, etc., $300. Twofromone 
family, $540. Send for catalog. Rev. WALTER MITCHELL, D.D, * 

SoutH Caro.ina, Charleston, Box Z. 
For Boys. Established 1793, 


The Bingham School Continuous management in 


one family for 121 years. Prepares for college and Chris- 

tian citizenship. Patrons from the U.S. Army, 39 States, 

17 countries outside of the U. 8S. in North and South America, 

Europe and Asia. Address Cot. R. BINGHAM. 
Norts Carouina, Asheville, Box A. 


Columbia Military Academy tii ighest class 
Army cfficer detailed. $500,000 plant. Large athletic field. 
Gymnasium, swimming pool. Prepares for all colleges and 
Government Academies. Illustrated catalog. Address 
Cou. O. C. HuLveEy, President. 
TENNESSEE, Columbia, Box 203. 


Tennessee Military Institute Frat School witha 

age. Students from 35 states. Thorough preparation for col- 

lege or for business life. Modern buildings and equipment. 

Campus of 30 acres. Charges, $360. Illustrated catalogue 

on request. Masor Cuas. N. Hutvey, Commandant. 
TENNESSEE, Sweetwater. 





a: - For Boys. The 
Kentucky Military Institute [or Boys. . The 
ter Home in Florida. 71st year. Preparatory and collegiate 
courses. Only Secondary School in South ranked Honor 
School by War Dept. in 1914-1915. New science building. 
Catalogue. Address Tue Secretary, K. M. I. 
Kentucky, Lyndon. 


Wentworth Military Academy 
Designated by War Department as ‘‘Honor School.” 
Reaches boys whom the ordinary day school does not interest. 
Courses prepare for leading Colleges, Universities, National 
Academies or business. All athletics. For catalog address 
Missouri, Lexington. THE COMMANDANT. 


Kemper Military School A man-making school for 


F boys. High standard of 
academic work. Modern buildings. 30acres. All athletics, 
Manual Training. Designated as Honor School by the War 


Dept.—the highest yodtng. soren, 72d year. 
Cou. T. A. JoHNSTON, Superintendent. 


Missouri, Boonville, 712 3d Street. 


Missouri Military Academy 


Our contented Student Body means a host of satisfied 
Individual Atten- 





patrons. Recognized by U. 8. War Dept. 
tion. Dry town on main R. R. lines. For catalogue, address 
ou. E. Y. BuRTON, esident. 
Missourt, Mexico, 100 Bellvue Place. 





Swarthmore Preparatory School For fovs: Stor 


home school for boys. Near Philadelphia. Modern buildings. 
Remarkable health record for twenty years. Supervised Ath- 
letics. Unusually adequate preparation for college. Junior 
School for smaller boys with separate dormitory. Address 
Penna., Swarthmore. A. H. Tomiinson, Headmaster. 
Miami Military Institute cuae aah ‘come teed 
ing t2 degrees. Also business course. Individual instruction 
and personal care. Commandant U. S. Army officer. Essen- 
tially military. Modern buildings. Gymnasium. Athletics. 
Oatalog. Orvon GRAFF BROWN, Pres. 
On10, Germantown (near Dayton), Box 66. 


Ohio Military Institute 
High, beautiful location. Military drill subordinate to aca- 
demic work. Lower school for younger boys. Certificates 


admit to colleges. Athletics. 
A. M. Hensuaw, Superintendent. 


__ Ohio, College Hill, Box “44 (near Cincinnati). 


Greenbrier Presbyterial Military School 
An up-to-date military boarding school for 100 boys. In- 
etructors—all college graduates. Bracing mountain climate, 
2300 ft. altitude. On Main Line, C.&O.R.R. Athletic field. 
Terms $285. ene Cou. H. B. Moors, A. M., Prin. 
West Virainia. Lewisburg, Box 15. 





Read the COSMOPOLITAN School Directory first 


Western Military Academy 
Prepares boys for college or business. Ten modern build- 
ings in beautiful park. New fireproof barracks and swimming 
pool. Unsurpassed a 37th year begins September 
15th. Jot. A. M. Jackson, A. M., Supt. 
Iuurno1s, Alton, Box 22. 
For Boys. Non- Military. Honor 
Lake Forest Academy {vais Aim distinctively edue 
cational. Sharp attention to ——_ for Yale, Harvard, 
Princeton, etc. Also diploma admits to certificate universities. 
Modern buildings. Gymnasium, swimming Re olf. 
JoHN WayYNeE RicHarps, Headmaster. 
ILurNnois, Lake Forest, Box 113. (28 m. from Chicago ) 
= For Boys. 1000 feet above the sea. Abso- 
Todd Seminary lutely healthful. 68 years of successful 
training of boys 7 to 16 years old. Every graduate has proves 
himself a man. Highly commended by mothers. Our ideal— 
“For Every Todd Boy a Good Citizen." Write for book and 
information about Northern Summer Camp. Nos Le HILL, 
ILurno1s, Woodstock. (1 hour from Chicago.) Prin. 
ce Its military training wins 
Culver Military Academy S&rly the highest rank- 
ing of the U. S. War Dept. Its natural and material equipment 
is superb. Its methods of instructions sane, but_thoroughly 
progressive, followed by many lesser schools. For catalog 
address THE ADJUTANT'S OFFICE. 
INDIANA, Culver. 





(On Lake Maxinkuckee.) 








Schools for Boys 


NEW YORK MILITARY ACADEMY 


Cornwall-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


INFANTRY 
CAVALRY 


CADET BAND 
(Special Rates to good Musicians) 


MODERATE EXPENS) 
FIREPROOF BUILDINGS 


For catalogue write to the Registrar 


The Best Military Preparatory School in the United States 





T ° Very liberally endowed. 68th year. 60 
Blair Academy miles from New York. Prepares for 
any college or technical school. Beautiful, healthful location. 
Fine buildings. 100-acre campus. Gymnasium, swimming 
pool. Catalog. Terms $400. 

Joun O. SHarpe, A. M., D. D., Headmaster. 

New Jersey, Bl wn, P. O. Box S. 

ale: M4 Thorough prep- 
Bordentown Military Institute aration for college 
Efficient faculty, comfortable buildings, health- 
ful location, careful s on of athletics, military discipline 
that develops chara . Address Rev. T. H. Lanpon, A. M., 
D. D., Prin. Cou. T. D. Lanpon, Commandant. 

New Jersey, Bordentown-on-the-Delaware. 

: : An endowed school for boys, offering 
Peddie Institute thorough preparation for all colleges. 
Strong faculty. 250 boys. Business, Music. 60-acre campus. 
Gymnasium, s B oa Athletic field. Lower School 
for boys 11 to 14 years. Rates $450 to $550. 51st year. Cata- 
log on request. Address R. . SwETLAND, A. M. 

New Jersey, Hightstown, Box 11-K. 

Montclair Academy 

Country school for boys in Orange Mountains. Fine sub- 
urban environment, limited classes, honor system, self-gov- 
ernment. Our booklet, ‘‘ Your Boy and Our School,”’ will in- 
terest you. Address Joun G. MacVicar, A. M., 

New Jersey, Montclair, Box 45. Headmaster. 

For Boys. Est. 1766. 
Rutgers Preparatory School por Box sor uur col: 
leges.. A teacher for every ten boys. Resources permit mod- 
erate charges. Physical development carefully supervised. 
All sports. New location—accessible, healthful. Separate 
lower school. House Mother. Catalogue. 

New Jersey, New Brunswick, Box 138. Wau.P.KE.Liy.A.M. 
The Pennington School Anjiticient school at mod- 
from N. Y., 50 from Phila. Prepares for College, Technical 
Schools or Business. Gymnasium. Strong faculty. Swimming 
pool, all athletics. Junior school with home care for boys 
9 to 13 Frank MacDanieu, D.D., Headmaster. 


NE w Jersey, Pennington, Box 10. 
Ce preparatory 


Princeton Preparatory School school for boys over 
14. Rapid progress. Limited number of pupils (60) and freedom 
from rigid class organization. Excellent equipment and facili- 
ties in way of buil and grounds. Special attention given to 
Athletics and moral welfare. 42d year. For year-book, address 
New Jersey, Princeton. J. B. Fine, Headmaster. 


Wenonah Military Academy 


12 miles from Philadelphia. Prepares for college or busi- 
ness, in town without factories or saloons. U. 8S. Army 
Officer detailed. Special School for Juniors. Catalog. 

Dr. C. H. Lorencg, President, CLAYTON A. SNYDER, Ph. B., 

New Jersey, Wenonah, Box 403. Supt. 


The Army and Navy Preparatory School 


Prepares for any college. Suburban location. High ground, 
quick transportation. Six modern buildings. Athletic field, 
gymnasium. Prepares for U.S. Academies. Special class for 
those expecting to enter West Point on certificate. Catalog. 

District or CotumBia, Washington, 4104 Conn. Avenue. 


St. Aibans National Cathedral School ‘5/035: 
preparation for boys over 12. 25 acres of campus. Athletic 
fields. Outdoor sports. Country school, cultural advantages 
of Capital. One resident master for four boarding pupils. 
Bishop of Washington, Pres. of Board of Trustees. Catalogue. 


D.C.,Washington,Mt.St.Alban. Wm.H.Cuurcu, Headmaster. 
, Do you wish our assistance in the choice 

Boys School of a school? If you do not find one suited 
to your requirements advertised in the magazine write to us. 
Give location, approximate amount you are willing to spend, 
age of prospective pupil and any information you see fit. No 
charge—now or later. COSMOPOLITAN EDUCATIONAL CLUB. 
__New York. Times Square Station, Box 155. 
Staunton Military Academy ee ee 
United States. Boys from 10 to 20 years old prepared for the 
Universities, Government Academies or B ess. Gymna- 
sium, swimming pool and athletic park. New $150,000 bar- 
racks. Charges $360. For catalogue ad 

VirGinta, Staunton. Oot. Wa. G. Kase, Ph.D., Prin. 


Fishburne Military School aaa oe ree 

attention. Resultful milit training. 36th year. Beautiful 

location in Shenandoah Valley. - Diploma admits to all col- 

leges. Rates $360. Free spring encampment at Grottoes. 

Catalogue. Mas. Moraan H. Hoperns, Prin. 
Viratnta. Waynesboro, Box 401. 


or business. 





Pe Healthfully located in beautiful Garden 

St. Paul sSchool City, Long Island, 18 miles from N.Y. 
Buildings completely equipped. Gymnasium, swimming I, 
fine athletic fields. Prepares for any college or scientific school. 
Competent master at head of each department. A Lower School 
for Younger Boys. For catalog address WaLTEeR R. MARSH, 
New York, Garden City, L. I., Box 60. Headmaster. 


Kyle School 


For Boys. 22 miles from New York. Beautiful location over- 
looking the Hudson. Prepares for Lusiness and college. Ages, 
8to18. Unsurpassed advantages in German. Athletic field. 
Military drill. 25 years under present he. 

New York, Irvington-on-Hudson. Box 504 rR. Paut KYLE. 

. Beautiful country Iccation. 
The Manlius Schools St. John’s School — College 
and Business Preparatory. Beneficial Military Training, 
For twelve years ranked by U. S. Gov't as ‘‘ Honor School,” 
the supreme honor granted. Verbeck Hall—Separate school 
for boys from 8 to 14. Catalogues. Address 

New York, Manlius, Box K. Wwsa. VerREcK, President. 
C $ For Manly Boys. §S al oppor- 
St. John s School tunities for quick college prepara- 
tion. Military drill. Parental discipline. Gymnasium, swim- 
ming pool. Athletic field. Manly sports encouraged. Junior 
Hall, a separate school for boys under 13. Catalogue. 

Rev. W. A. Ranney, A. M., Pd. D., Principal. 

New York, Ossining-on-Hudson. 

100 years old. Pre- 


Mount Pleasant Academy [27.515 doubeo, 
scientific school or business. Rationalized military system. 
Manual training. Mount Pleasant Hall is for boys under 13. 
Summer —— in the Berkshires, under Mr. Brusie’s personal 
charge. Send for eatalogue. CHARLES FREDERICK BRUSIE. 


New York, Ossining-on-Hudson, Box 513. 


The Holbrook School Se See is 


e." 
500 ft. elevation, commanding a 40-mile view of the fina- 
son. 30 miles from New York. Complete equipment. All 
sports. College preparatory. Character references required. 
Catalogue on request. 
New York, Ossining-»n-Hudson. 


Peekskill Military Academy 


84th Year. College Preparatory and Business Courses. 
Separate Junior School (ages 9-13). 
New York, Peekskill-on-the-Hudson. 





. For Boys. 25 miles from New York, 
Irving Schoo in the beautiful, historic ‘Irving’ 
country. 79th year. 24 years under present Head Master. 
New site and buildings 1904. Prepares for all colleges and 
technical schools. Individual instruction. Athletic field. 
Swimming Pool. Gymnasium. J. M. Furman, A. ee 

New York. Tarrytown-on-Hudson, Box 915. Headmaster. 


Designed ina equipped with the sole 
Repton School im of training, developing and edu- 
cating the younger boy. New buildings in center of large 
park at 600 ft. elevation. Special attention to Physical De- 
velopment. Summer Camp. Terms moderate and inclusive. 
Illustrated catalogue. O. C. Roacu, Headmaster. 
New York, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, Box C-2. 


The Mitchell Military Boys School {2°,, miles 
ton.) For boys from eight to sixteen. Location unsurpassed. 
Courses practical and efficient. Modern buildings. 100 acres. 
Outdoor and indoor gymnasium. Moderate military system. 
Tuition includes all extras. Address ALEXANDER H.MITCHELL, 

Massacuusetts, Billerica, Box C Headmaster. 


Chauncy Hall School 


Established 1828. Prepares boys exclusively for Massa- 
chusetts Institute of Technology and other scientific schools. 


Every teacher a specialist. x 4 
FRANKLIN T. Kurt. Principal. 


MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, 549 Boylston St. (Copley Sq.) 


Powder Point School 


For Boys. Extensive grounds; modern buildings. Concrete 
hall just opened. New gymnasium. Athletic fields. Cinder 
track. College or business f. Upper and lower 
schools. Address Raupn K. Bearce, A. M., Headmaster. 

Massa@gusetts, Duxbury, 71 King Cesar Road. 

: For Boys. All advantages of a 
Worcester Academy large school. Master teachers. 
Comprehensive equipment; 11 buildings, 22 acres. ‘‘Me- 
garon,” a noble recreation hall. Splendid athletic field. New 
and perfectly appointed asium and 1. 82nd year. 
Sotslenme. D. W. ABERCROMBIE, LL. D., Principal. 
MASSACHUSETTS, Worcester, 96 Providence Street. 


The men and women back of these Schools have faith in their institutions i 

























The Tome School 


An Endowed Preparatory School. Offers the best possible 
reparation for college or technical school. The most beauti- 
ul and complete school buildings and grounds in America. 
20 buildings, 9 hole golf course, 5 athletic fields, gymnasium, 
batting cage, tennis courts, quarter-mile track. 


Tuomas S. Baker, Ph. D. 
Maryland, Port Deposit. 


4 ie : A wonderful training 

New Mexico Military Institute school for boys. Pre- 
pares for best colleges. Business course. 270days of workin open 
air.Sun shines every day. Healthiest location in theworld.Mod- 
ern buildings. Distinguished by War Dept. School owned and 
supported by New Mexico. Moderate cost. For catalog,address 

Ew Mexico, Roswell, Box E 

For Boys, Pine Biutf, N.C.; 


Wildwood Winter Camp{ miles’ from Pinehurst. 

Regular school work, also prepzration for special classes, 

during winter months, open-air, out-door life. Horseback 

riding, canoeing,camping, week-end trips. SUMNER R. Hooper, 

Prin. Camp Wildwood, Box 1, Kineo,Me. After Dec. Ist, 
NortH CaRo.ina, Pine Bluff. 





Schools for Boys 





| . _ & The American R 
St. John s Military Academy by. Eminently ft. 
ted for training American boys. Thorough scholastic ang 
ery Meare. Situated on high, well-drained ground, 
in the beautiful Waukesha County ke region. Extensive 
equipment. Govt. rating, ‘‘Honor School."’ Catalogue. 

Wisconsin, Waukesha County, Delafield, Box 2-J. 


Northwestern Military and Naval Academy 


This well known select boys’ school will occupy its new 
fireproof building in 50-acre park, on beautiful Lake Geneva, 
this fall. Limited enrollment. ay correspondence advyigs- 
able. Catalog. Address Cou. R. P. Davipson, Supt. 

Wisconsin, Lake Geneva. 

: “The school for mani 
Racine College School boys.”"—Chief Justice Wing, 
low. Location near Chicago. Modified military system. Spe- 
cial provision for younger boys. Athletics. ymnasium; 
swimming a. Ask for descriptive Book A. 

EV, WILLIAM FRANCIS SHERO, A. M., Ph. D., 

Wisconsin, Racine. Warden and Headmaster, 


Shattuck 


Prepares for college and business. ‘ Large faculty. Smal) 
classes. 16 buildings. 200 acres. Supervised Athletics, 
Gymnasium. Swimming pool. Military system. 49th year, 

oderate inclusive terms. CoL. Vasa E. STOLBRAND, CE 

Minnesota, Faribault. Drawer C. Headmaster. 


Business Schools 


Eastman School of Business ee 2 Dinas Hihnal 


ing inevery business pursuit. Actual practice in required duties. 
Accounting, Banking, Civil Service, Secretarial and Teachers’ 
courses. Both sexes. Has trained more than fifty thousand 
of America’s successful men. Open all the year. Enter any 
week-day. Catalog on request. C. C. GAINES. 


For 50 years recognized as the leading commercial school, 
begins the Fall Term in its splendid new home—one o 
America’s best equipped school buildings. Write for 51st 
Year Book and special booklet. Address THe SECRETARY. 

PENNSYLVANIA, Philadelphia. Pine Street, West of Broad. 





New York. Poughkeeps‘e Box 655. 





Bristol School 


French Residence. Elective, Preparatory, Academic and 
two years’ Collegiate Courses. Diploma Course in Music. 
Capital advantages. Athletics. 

Miss Auice A. BrisTou, Principal. 

District ofr CoLuMBIA, Washington, Mintwood PI. & 19th St. 

: For Girls. Finishing, High School, 
The Colonial School and Collegiate courses for Semi- 
nary and High School graduates. Art, Expression, Music, Do- 
mestic Science. Out-of-door Study Hall and Gymnasium. 
Tennis, Basketball, Golf, Horseback riding, Swimming. Cer- 
tificate admits to College. Miss Jessie TRUMAN, Assoc. Prin. 

District oF CoLtuMBIA, Washington, 1531 Eighteenth St. 

= A school for girls, in Wash- 
Chevy Chase Seminary ington’s most beautiful sub- 
urb. Preparatory and finishing courses. Strong departments 
of Music, Art, and Domestic Science. Campus of eleven acres 
and provision for all outdoor sports. Artesian water. Cata- 
logue on request. Mr. and Mrs. S. N. Barker, Principals. 

District oF CoLuMBIA, Washington. 

Fairmont 

A Home School for Girls. Regular and Special courses. 
Advanced Courses for High School Graduates. Music, Art, 
Expression, Languages. References Exchanged. Literature 
on request. Outdoor sports. 

District oF CoLuMBIA, Washington. 

A School for Girls. Established 1892. Pre- 
Gunston Hall paratory and Academic Courses. Two 
years’ Post-graduate and College work. Music, Art and Ex- 
pression. Domestic Science. Required athletics. Mrs. BEvER- 
LEY R. Mason, Prin., Miss E. M. Cuark, LL. A., M. A., Miss 


Cuara A. BENTLEY, A. B. (Vassar), Associates. 
District or Cotumsia. Washington. 1936 Florida Ave. 


Mount Vernon Seminary 


Boarding School for Girls. College Preparatory and Ad- 
vanced Courses. Playgro.ind of twelve and one-half acres. 
Mrs. Ev1zaBets J. Somers, Principal Emeritus. 
Mrs. Ope.ia G. HENSLEY, Principal. 
District oF CoLumBiA, Washington. 


NT econ Park Seminary For the higher education of 


‘oung women. Extension 
courses of two years’ collegiate work above high schoo]. Thor- 
oughly equipped departments of Home Economics, Flori- 
culture, Arts and Crafts, Music, Painting, Dramatic Art, 
systematic study of the National Capital. Ilustrated book 
on request to Reaistrar, Box D., Forest Glen, Md. 

District or CoLtumBia, Washington (Suburbs). 

: : For girls. On beauti- 

The Misses Timlow School ful Scott Circle and 
ideally located for the rare social and educational advantages 
of the Nation's Capital. Academic, Preparatory and Grad- 
uate Courses, Music, Art and Domestic Science. ‘or catalog 
address Miss ES'TIMLow. 

District oF Cotumst1a, Washington, Scott Circle. 


Martha Washington Seminary 
For Young Women. In finest residential section of Nation- 
al Capital. Two years’ course for High School graduates, 
general and special courses. Domestic Science. Outdoor 
rts. Epwarp W. TxHompson, Principal. 
District or CoLtumpia, Washington, 1601 Conn. Ave. 


12 





Schools for Girls 


COSMOPOLITAN offers a service placing its rcaders in touch with the right school or college 





Cathedral School of Saint Mary 


A School for Girls, 19 miles from New York. _ College 
reparatory and general courses. Music, Art and Domestic 


cience. atalogue on request. 
Miss Miriam A. Byrtet, Principal. 


New York, Long Island, Garden City. 
58th year. An exclusive school 
The Gardner School for Girls, combining all the ad- 
vanteges of city with delightful home life. Regular and 
special courses. Music, Art, Elocution, Dancing. Much 
outdoor life, Riding, Skating, Swimming, etc. 
Miss ELTINGE and Miss MaAsLanpD, Principals. 
New York, New York City. 607 Fifth Avenue. 
‘For Girls. Day and Home. In- 
The Scudder School corporated by the Regents. Bea 
private secretary. Study for this dignified and well paid profes- 
sion amid pleasant and refined surroundings. Also, College 
Preparatory and Elective Courses, dramatics, life problems, 
music, domestic science. Myron T. Scupper, Pres. 
New York, 45 West 96th Street. New York City. 
On-the-Hudson, in the Highlands. “The 
Glen Eden School Beautiful.” Academic and Collegiate 
courses. Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science. Riding, 
Sports. Social Training emphasized. Noexaminations. Sight- 
seeing in N.Y.City. Catalog. Outdoor life a specialty. Limited 
enrollment restricted to well-bred girls. Address the Director, 
New York. Poughkeepsie. Dr. FREDERIC M. TOWNSEND. 
Vassar Preparatory School for girls. Re- 
Putnam Hall fers to Dr. J. M. Taylor, ex-Pres. Vassar 
College, Dr. Talcott Williams, Director Pulitzer School of 
Journalism, Columbia University, and others. Certificate ad- 
mits to leading colleges. Sleeping porches and sun parlors. 
Address ELLEN CLizBE BARTLETT, A. B., Principal. 
New York, Poughkeepsie. Box 805. 


The Knox School 


Formerly at Briarcliff Manor. 


40 minutes from New York City. 
Mrs. RussELL HoveurTon, Principal. 


New York, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, Box 5. 
For 


. * 
Miss C. E. Mason's Suburban School Girls. 
“TheCastle,"’ Only 40 minutes from N. Y. City. Upper School 
for girls 13 to 25; wer School for girls 7 to 13. All depart- 
ments, including vocational. Certificate admits to leading 
colleges. For circular address Miss C. E. Mason, LL.M. 
New York, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, Lock Box 700. 


: For Girls. 102d On the 
Emme Willard School hills, 400 feet above the city. 
‘our new 


gee buildings, the gift of Mrs. Russell Sage. 
Preparatory, General and Special Courses. Certificate privi- 
aoe. See Art, ne, emes gg Gymna- 
swimming pool. Catalogue on request. 
New York, Troy. Miss Exiza KEtxAs, Ph.B.. Prin. 


Chappaqua Mountain Institute A Friends’ School 


Country School for Girls. 





for Girls, 25 miles 

from N. Y. Separate depts. for both sexes under 14 years, in 

other. 45th year. New buildings, 70 acres, 500 

ft. altitude; $300 to $375. Sees. Prep. Commercial, Manual 

Training, DomesticScienceand Music Dept. Regents’ standards. 
New York, Valhalla. Box A 














Schools for..Girls 





The Birmingham School, Inc. 


For Girls. Birmingham, Pa. An excellent school Bering 
either Academic or College Preparatory Courses. Beautif: 
and healthful location in the mountains. On Main Line P. R. 
R. Gymnasium. Physical training. For catalogue address 
PENNSYLVANIA, Birmingham, Box M. A. R. GRIER, Pres. 


P H ll School for Girls. College Preparatory. Mod- 

enn flall orn Language and Special Caurses. © Certifi- 

cate privileges. Rooms with private bath. Hotel Gladstone, 

Atlantic City, N. J., occupied by school during May each 

year. Work continues without interruption. Rates, $500. 

Catalogue and views. Address Frank S. MaaIitu, A.M., Prin. 
PENNSYLVANIA, Chambersburg, Box N. 


Miss Cowles’ School (Highland Hall) ¥, 


Emma Mitton Cow es, A. B., Head of School. Prepares for 

all colleges. Certificate privileges. Strong general course. 

Music, Art and Domestic Science. Gymnasium, Swimming 

Pool and Sleeping Porch. Address Tue SECRETARY. 
PENNSYLVANIA, Hollidaysburg. 


For Young Women. Pre- 

Beechwood School (Inc.) For for" Goitegs ‘Dee 

artments; Music; Art, Oratory, Domestic Arts and Sciences, 

Secretaryship, Gymnastics, Normal Kindergarten. Swim- 
ming pool, M. H. Reaser, Ph. D., President. 

D. R. Kerr, D. D., Associate. 
PENNSYLVANIA, Jenkintown, Box 400. 

For Girls. In beautiful, historic 

Walnut Lane School Germantown. City and country 

advantages. General and College preparatory courses. Special 

courses for High School graduates. Music, Art, Elocution, 

Domestic Science, Sewing, Gymnasium, basket-ball, tennis, 


riding, swimming. Miss 8S. Epona Jounson, A. B., 
PENNSYLVANIA, Philadelphia, Germantown, Box E. 


Miss Marshall's School 


A general and college-preparatory school for girls, combin- 
ing the charm of beautiful suburban surroundings with the 
educational advantages of Philadelphia, 20 minutes away. 
Outdoor athletics, art, music, os. domestic science. 


PENNSYLVANIA, Philadelphia,Oak Lane. Miss E.S.MARSHALL. 
. limi 
Bishopthorpe Manor A, Sclect oe @ onuted 
Preparatory and Finishing Courses. Two years’ Advanced 
Course for High School uates. Athletics and outdoor life. 
Special advantages in Music, Art, Domestic Science, Domes- 
tic Art, Arts and Crafts and Expression. For booklets address 

PENNSYLVANIA, So. Bethlehem, Box 237. C.N.WYANT,Prin. 
Thi: : li 1851. College Pre- 
Darlington Seminary ae abe Teostal Geteon, 
including Art, Music, Domestic Science and Expression. En- 
trance at any time. Advancement by subject. Ideal location 
in historic section. Athletics; 40-acre campus. Catalog and 
views on request. Mary Evans CHAMBERS, A.M.,Prin. 

PENNSYLVANIA, West Chester, Box 600. 

Cc 7 For Girls and Young Women. 
Southern Seminary 49th year. In Blue Ridge Mts., 
near Natural Bridge.- Rare health record. Home . Col- 
lege Preparatory with certificate privilege. Finishing, Music, 
Pipe Organ, Art, Domestic Science, Business, etc. Recom- 
mended by Bishop J. H. Vincent, Chicago. Rate $295. 

VirGinia, Buena Vista, Box 917. 

Home School for limited 
Leache Wood Seminary number of girls, one hour 
from Old Point Comfort. College fs ee special 
courses, native French teacher, Music. Climate permits out- 
of-door study all winter. Cottage at_beach for week-ends. 
Terms $325. Miss AGNgEs D. West, Principal. 

Vireinia, Norfolk. 

: : For Girls. In Alleghanies, 
Lewisburg Seminary £20, Girls saa ak eee 
Greenbrier White Sulphur, Main Line, C. & O. R. R. Brick 
buildings; modern equipment; large campus. Courses in Lib- 
eral Arts, Music, Art, Elocution, Business. Terms $280. 
Catalogue on request. R. C. SOMMERVILLE, A.M., Pres. 

West Virainia, Lewisburg, Box 51. 

For Girls. Co-operative with Univ. of 
Starrett School Chicago. Accredited to Vassar, Smith, 
Wellesley and other Colleges for over 25 years. Unsurpassed 
ad vantages in Music and Art. Occupits a spacious homein Uni- 
versity district of Chicago. Re-opened Wed., Sept. 22. Address 
Mrs. Hecen EKIN STARRETT or Mrs. MARY GOMAR WHITE, 

ILLINoIs, Chicago, 4712 Woodlawn Ave. Principals. 

. For Young Women and Girls. 
Monticello Seminary F2,, year opened. mid-Sept. 
Rated a Junior College of Class ‘‘A”’ by Univ. of Ill. Prep. 
courses, Domestic Science, Music, Art. Certificate privileges. 
Fine buildings. Gym.,tennis courts,archery,basketball, hockey. 
Limited enrollment. Two exhibits at Panama-Pacific Expo. 

ILLINo1s, Godfrey. Miss Martina C. Erickson, Prin. 

For Giris. Picturesque campus on shores 
Ferry Hall of Lake Michigan in residential town 25 
miles from Chicago. High scholastic standards. Certificate 
privileges. College preparatory, Junior college and special 
courses. Gymnasium and swimming pool. Address 

Marion Coats, M. A., PRINCIPAL. 

__ Ittrnots, Lake Forest, Box 301. 

: And Junior College (Of 
Frances Shimer School the University of Chicago.) 
For Girls and Young Women. 2°years College Work, 4 years 
Academy Work. Music, Art, Elocution, Home Economics, 
Secretarial Course. Certificate privileges. 35 acres. 8 build- 


ings. 63rd year. Rate $400. Catalog. Rev. Wm. P.McKes, 
ILLINoIs, Mt. Carroll, Box 606. Dean. 








Going away to school broadens the child. | Find the right school here 


FOR GIRLS 


miles from 
Boston 
All studies except English elective 
Preparatory: finishing school. 
Advanced Elective Courses 
for high school graduates. 


Mount 


Ida a A fully 


1. 

Piano, Voice, Violin, Pipe 
Organ, with noted men. 
Domestic Science, New Gym- 
nasium with swimming pool. 
New building. 
Sagied unities,with 

a delightf me life. 

75 Summit Street 


NEWTON, mass. 


School 


Year book on request 





Abbot Academy 


A School for Girls. Founded 1828. 23 miles from Boston. 
General course with Household Science. College Prepara- 


tion. Address 
Miss Bertaa Baltvey, Principal. 
Massacuvusetts, Andover. 





Lasell Seminary 


Advanced work for high school graduates. Music, art, 
household sciences. Basketball, tennis, horseback riding and 
canoeing. Twenty acres, twelve — 

G. M. WInstow, Ph. D., Principal. 

Massacuvusetts, Auburndaie, 109 Woodland Road. 


Bradford Academy 


For Young Women. 112th year. 
Boston. Address the Principet. 
Miss Laura A. Knott, A.M. 





Thirty miles from 


Massacuvsetts, Bradford. 


: For Girls. Distinctly devoted to 
Sea P ines School developing personality. Exceptional 
home life. Cape climate favorable for outdoor sports. 100 
acres; pine groves; 1000 feet of seashore. Gymnastics, Music, 
Domestic Arts. Address 
Rev. THomas Bicxrorp, Miss Fata BickFrorp, Prins. 
Massacuvusetts, Cape Cod, Brewster, P. O. Box H. 


House In The Pines 


A school for girls. Intermediate and academic courses. Lan- 
guages—native teachers. Music, Household Arts. Every at- 
tention, not only to habits of study, but to each girl’s health 
Miss GERTRUDE E. Cornisu, Prin. 


and happiness. 
(40 minutes from Boston.) 


MASSACHUSETTS, Norton. 


Tenacre 
A country school for young girls. 
Hall. Fourteen miles from Boston. 
Miss HELEN TEMPLE COOKE. 
MassacuvuseEtts, Wellesley, Dana Hall. 


Preparatory to Dana 


EEE Sesunenenenes ee 

: For Girls. 25 miles from Boston. 
Howar d Seminary College prep. and general courses. 
Household economics. Art, Music, French, German, Wood- 
working. School and residence. Gym. Horseback riding, 
tennis, golf, hockey, basketball, etc. Live teachers. $550-$600. 

Mr. and Mrs. C. P. KENDALL, Principals. 
MASSACHUSETTS, West Bridgewater. 


Saint Margaret's School 


College entrance certificate. General Courses. Household 
arts and crafts. 41st year. Gymnasium. Happy spirit of 
good fellowship between teacher and pupil. 50-acre school 
farm. Miss Emity GARDNER Munro, A.M.. Principal. 

CONNECTICUT, Waterbury. 


Lincoln School 


For Girls. Established 1884. New fireproof building. 4% 
acres devoted to outdoor sports. City advantages. College Pre- 
paratory and Elective courses. Certificate privilege. Music, 
Art, Domestic Science. For circular and views, address 

RuopE IsLaNnpb, Providence. Miss Frances Lucas, Prin. 





For Girls—College preparatory and 
Dwight School special courses. Domestic Arts and 
Science. Certificates accepted by leading colleges. Limited 
number of pupils. Spacious grounds. Suburban to New York. 
Gymnasium. Tennis, riding. Address E 

Miss CREIGHTON and Miss Farrar, Principals. 
New Jersey, Englewood, Box 608. 


Miss Beard's School 


For Girls. A country school, 13 miles from New York 
City. College preparatory and special courses. Music, Art, 
Domestic Arts and Science. Supervised physical work in 
gymnasium and field. Illustrated catalog on request. Address 

New. Jersey, Orange. Miss Lucie C. Bearp. 






















Crescent College and Conservatory 6070 or ine 
Ozarks. Famous for healthfulness and beauty of location. 
$300,000 fireproof building. Rooms with private bath. Eleva- 
tor. Accredited Junior College. General courses; Art, Music, 
Expression, Domestic Science. Address 

RKANSAS, Eureka Springs, Dept. C. CRESCENT COLLEGE. 


Illinois Woman's College 


A Standard College—Full College Courses with degrees. 
Preparatory Courses. Special advantages in Music, Art, 
Expression, Home Economics. Students from 26 states. 
Write for catalogue. Address Woman's CoLurEGeE. 

ILuiNo1s, Jacksonville, Box E. 





For Women. In the “blue grass” 

Kentucky College region, 1000 feet elevation, 20- 

acre campus. Junior College, College Preparatory, Domestic 

Science, usic, Art and Expression. Certificate privileges. 

Individual attention. Gymnasium. Outdoor athletics. En- 
rollment limited. Terms $300. For catalogue address 

Kentucky, Danville, Box 100. Frances S. RIKER, Pres. 


A School for Girls and Young Women, 

Ward-Belmont with a half-million-dollar equipment. 

Strong faculty of men and women—one for every ten stu- 

dents. Combines unusual educational advantages with en- 

fozable life in the ‘‘heart of the South.’’ Opens Sept. 22. 
‘or Catalog and View Book address JENNIE A. Masson, 

Registrar. 





TENNESSEE, Nashville, Belmont Heights. 


Brenau College-Conservatory 


Fall Session, Sept. 14th. Special courses for Music Teach- 
ers and advanced students. Location, foothills Blue Ridge 
Mts. Delightful climate summer and winter. Many attrac- 
tions. Beautiful illustrated catalog on request. BRENAU. 

Georaia. Gainesville, Box B 

- For Women. Combines the high stand- 
Wilson College ards of the largest women’s colleges 
with unusually close association between faculty and stu- 
dents. 4-year college course. Strong music department. 
Student government and honor system. Terms moderate. 
Address for catalog. ANNA JANE McKeaa, Ph.D., LL.D., 

PENNSYLVANIA, Chambersburg, Box 100. President. 


4 For Girls and Young Women. 
Washington College [or Cis and young Capi- 


tal; park of 10 acres; choicest educational and social advan- 
tages; refined associations, most beautiful home life. Pre- 
paratory, Certificate and College Courses. Music, Art, Elo- 
cution, Domestic Science. Literature on request. Address 

District or CotumBia. Washington. F. MENEFEE, Pres. 


~ Do you wish our assistance in the choice 
Boarding School of aschool? If you do not find one suited 
to your requirements advertised in the magazine write to us. 
Give location, approximate amount you are willing to spend, 
age of prospective pupil and any information you see fit. No 
charge—now or later. CosMOPOLITAN EDUCATIONAL CLUB. 
New York, Times Sq. Station, Box 155. 


Schools of Kindergarten Training 
National Kindergarten College 
Kindergarten and Primary Training. Two-year Kinder- 
— Course. One-year Primary Course. Fall school opened 
pt. 13th. Resident dormitory on college grounds. Send for 


Catalogue. Addres3 ELIzABETH HaRRIsOoN, President. 
Iuitnots, Chicago, 2944 Michigan Avenue, Box 52. 


. . . al 
Montessori Training School 
Director, Mrs. A. Reno Margulies (Member Montessori 
Training Course, Rome, Ital’, 1913) will occupy new Montes- 
sori Children's House at 673 West End Ave., near 93rd St., on 
Oct. lst. Forinformation during Aug.and Sept. address 
New York Ciry. 534 W. 187th Street. 


Schools of Domestic Science 


National School of Domestic Arts & Science 


A popular finishing school, offering household management, 
cooking, dressmaking, millinery and work in music and lan- 
ages. Unusual attention to personal development. A lim- 
feed number of vacancies available.Ten-cent stamp for catalcg. 
Dist. or Cou., Washington, Connecticut Ave. and M St. 








—____ Normal Training Schools _ 


The Technical Normal School A {ashes train: 


cial branches only. One and two-year courses in Public 
School Music, arena, Domestic Science, Domestic Art, 
Physical Education. rained faculty. Graduates assisted 
to tions. Fall term opened Sept. 7th. Address 
LLINOIS, Chicago, 3207 Michigan Blvd. REGISTRAR. 


Thomas Normal Training School 


Devoted exclusively to conning young men and women to 
teach Music, Drawing, Home Economics, Physical tes. 
Manual Training, Industrial Arts and Penmanship in public 

0 


schools. One and two-year courses. 25th year we have bee 
placing uates in paying positions. Dormitories. Strong 
faculty, beautiful location, adequate equipment. For catalog 


and full information address 
THE SECRETARY. 
Micaican, Detroit, 3022 West Grand Boulevard. 


14 COSMOPOLITAN is the leading school directory 





Colleges for Women 












For Girls and Young 


Virginia Intermont College Women. 3ist year 
Boarders limited to 150. Prep. and Jr. College courses. Music. 
Art, Expression, Dom. Science. Music a specialty. Modern 
equipment. Delightful climate. Large campus. Close super- 
vision of health and habits. Terms $200 to $300. Catalogs. 
VirciniA, Bristol, Box 124. H.G. NorrsinGEeR,A.M.,Pres, 
. For Young Women. Founded 1842, 
Hollins College College Course(four years) ; College Pre. 
paratory (two years); Music, Art, Domestic Science, etc. On 
an estate of 700 acres in Valley of Virginia, 7 miles north of 
Roanoke. Brick buildings equipped for 40 officers and teach- 
ers and 250 students. Catalogue. Miss Matty L. Cocke, 
ViraintA, Hollins, Box 305. President, 


oi een a a 
Randolph-Macon Woman's College [26,0 the 
leges for women in the United States, offering courses for A.B. 
and A. M.; also Music and Art. Four laboratories, library, 
observatory, gymnasium, swimming 1, athietic grounds. 
Endowment permits low rates. Catalogue. 
Virornia, Lynchburg, Box 11. WILLIAM A. WEBB, Pres, 
For Girls. 53d year. $250-$350. 
Southern College Prep. or College or Finishing 
Courses. Social Training and development of manners in 
home life. Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science. Ten- 
nis, Basketball. Gymnasium. Students from 20 States. 
Virernia, Petersburg, 206 College Place. 


ARTHUR Kyte Davis, A. M. 
Virginia College 


For Women. (Junior.) In Valley of Virginia, famed for 
health and beauty. Elective, Preparatory and College courses. 
Music, Art, Expression. Domestic Science. For catalogue 
apply to the PRESIDENT. 

VIRGINIA, Roanoke. 
. For Women. 4 years course leads 
Sweet Briar College to A. B. degree. Strong Music . 
and Art Depts. The Academy offers prep. and general 
courses. Modern equipment, capacity for 300 students on 
estate of 3000 acres in Piedmont Section, Main Line Southern 
Railroad. For catalog and views apply to the SECRETARY. 

VIRGINIA, Sweet Briar. 

Formerly The Woman's College. Stand- 
Hood College ard A. B. & B. S. courses. ‘Also Music, 
Art, Expression and Home Economics. Accredited course 
in Pedagogy. Separate Preparatory with certificate rela- 
tions. New buildings on 45-acre suburban site. Our own 
garden and dairy. erms $350. Preparatory, $300. 

MARYLAND, Frederick. JoserH H. Appue, Pd. D., Pres. 

For Women. 1853-1915. Balti- 

Maryland College more suburbs. Magnificent new 
fireproof buildings. Large campus. Domestic Science and 
Arts. Full musical equipment; pipe organ.. For High School 
aduates, two and three year courses. egrees are conferred. 

on-sectarian. CHARLES WESLEY GALLAGHER, D. D., 

MARYLAND, Lutherville, Box W. President. 


Schools for Boys & Girls 
Ston Holm 


Children’s year-round country home and school,4 to 7 years, 
Kindergarten and Primary, Nature Study. Affectionate care. 
Beautiful, healthful surroundings. _26 acres, modern build- 
ings, $25 monthly. Address Mrs. HELEN W. DavENpoRT. 

MassacuHuseEtts, Sharon. 

: In the foothills of the White Moun- 
Tilton Seminary tains. For Young Men and Women. 
Preparation for college or business. Courses for High School 
graduates. Home sommes. 7 a. ae Separate 

artment for youn; ys. era 3 
— . . GeorGE L. PuimpTon, Principal. 
New Hampsnuire, Tilton, Schooi Street. 


Grand River Institute 


Strictly high-grade co-educational, preparatory school. 
Board, room and tuition only $200 per year. Large endow- 
ment. Music, Shorthand, Art, Oratory, Manual Training, 
Domestic Science. New Dormitory and CG); mnasium. 

Onto, Austinburg, Box 2. EARLE W. HamLin. Prin. 


78th Year. College Pre- 

New Bloomfield Academy paratory, Business, Mu- 
sic. Enrollment doubled last two years. Separate modern 
buildings for boys and girls. Gymnasium and athletics. 
Healthful country location. Pupils under 12 years old special 
attention. Terms $225 to $250. For full information, write 
PENN., New Bloomfield, Box A. D.C. W1ivarp, A. B.,Prin. 


Shenandoah Collegiate Institute 454 Schoo! 
College preparatory. Certificate admits to University of 

Virginia, and all leading colleges. Music, business, elocution, 

art, piano tuning, orchestra, band and pipe organ. Terms, 

$175 to $250. No extras. Address 8. O. I. 
VireiniA, Dayton, Box 101. 


Schools of Physical Education 
Chicago Normal School of Physical Education 


For Women. Two-year normal course. Fall term 0; 
September 22. Desirable dormitory. For information address 
Mrs. L. O. Parsons, Director. 


ILLiNo1s, Chicago, Box 23, 430 8S. Wabash Ave. 




















Universities, Professional and Trade Schools 


LEARN IN 3 MONTHS TO EARN 
$1300 TO $4000 A YEAR 
MECHANICAL DENTISTS DO IT—the demand is 
vears ahead of the supply. Any man or woman can 
learn, no previous schooling or entrance examinations 
cequired. PROF, BODEE, the most ingenious and 
thorough mechanical dentist in America, instructs each 

student personally. 


ESTAB. 


BODEE § 
| 


15-17WA4!S* 
The first and only school recognized by the Dental Profession. 
Not a correspondence school. Practical individual instruc- 
tion on actual cases in our large laboratory; no book study. 
Tuition payable in moderate monthly installments; we assist 
you to positions. Students received at any date. 

WRITE TODAY FOR CATALOG A 





Tri-State College of Engineering 

Make you a Civil, Mechanical, Electrical or Chemical En- 
gineer in two years. $165 covers tuition, board and furnished 
room for 48 weeks. Preparatory courses at same rate. No 
entrance examination. 

InpIaNA, Angola, 20-O St. 


V vi - Before Deciding Where to At- 
alparaiso University tend School send for catalog. 


This is one of the largest institutions of learning in the United 
States. Thorough Instruction at Lowest Expense. Catalog 
mailed free. Address Henry B. Brown, President. 
Outver P. Kinsey, Vice-President. 
InpDIANA, Valparaiso. 
re Ce de ooth year. A Live College for Live 
Lombard ollege Men and Women. Strong modern 
four-year A. B. and B. 8. courses. Pre-agricultural and pre- 
engineering (2 years). Home Economics, Vocal Art, Piano. 
Close personal contaet with instructors. For catalog and 
particulars address LOMBARD COLLEGE. 
Inuinois, Galesburg. 


N. Y. U. Law School 


Three-year course leading to LL. B. and J.D. Oan be 
taken either in morning, afternoon or evening. Prepares 
for practice in any part of the United States. Co-ehuce- 
tional. Address Pror. Lesus J. TOMPKINS. 

New York, New York City, Washington Sq.. East. 


: Learn to Draw by our sys- 
Commercial Art School tematic methods that lead 
to direct success and a good future in this profitable profes- 
sion. You can develop your liking for drawing into ability 
to earn money. Write for details of our individual instruc- 
tion for resident students. COMMERCIAL ART SCHOOL. 

ILuLiNoIs, Chicago, 710-116 S. Michigan Ave. 
. = Practical Electrical Educa- 
School of Engineering f5x"Sil tranches taught 
under actual working conditions. Students enter any time and 
complete course as quickly as ability permits. Positions se- 
cured; many graduates earned $1500 yearly in first position. 


Write for free illustrated Catalog. 11th school year now open. 
Wisconsin, Milwaukee, 225 Stroh Bldg. 


Professional School 


To assist our readers to get in touch with schools which 
meet their requirements we have for several years conducted 
the Cosmopolitan Educational Club. This service is entirely 
free, both to our readers and to the schools. If you care to 
write us your requirements giving such details as the age and 
the sex of the child, the approximate amount you wish to 
spend yearly, the location desired, etc., we will gladly refer 
your inquiry to suitable schools. Address 

CosMOPOLITAN EDUCATIONAL CLUB. 


_ NEw York, New York City, Box 155, Times Sq. Station. 


the new profession 
Tree Surgery 


Not overcrowded and offers splendid and 
unusual opportunities to honorable young 
men. Ages 20 to 28. Students must have 
attended high school, be at least 5 foot 7 
inheight, physicallysoundand of good char- 
acter. After completing two years’ course, 
good men make large annual incomes. 
Positions guaranteed to good men after 
graduation. Every city, park, orchard and 
private estate needs an Expert Tree Sur- 
geon. Positions open also with established 
companies or State and National Govern- 
ments. Special attention to Fruit Growing. 
Tuition moderate, including first year’s 
board. We pay salary second year. Write 
promptly for full particulars. Address the Secretary. 
Davey Institute of Tree Surge 
Box 466 Kent, Ohio 


Learn Electricity 
Learn Plumbin 
Learn Bricklayin 


Ean $125 to $250 Per Month 


Unlimited possibilities for 

ining wealth and future in- 
iependence in all of these 
trades. They pay $5 to $8 
a day right from the start 
and any one of them offers 
exceptional opportunities for 
st: ng a business of your 
own on very small capital. 
The same is true of 


Drafting and 
Motion Picture Opr. 


Two new big paying 
trades that are now de- 
manding more and more 
trained men everywhere. 

Our students are taught 
onl by practical work 
with the tools in their 
own hands. Start any 
time and at any age be- 
tween 15 and 60. No 
special education neces- 
sary. 


COYNE NATIONAL 


TRADE SCHOOLS 


Largest and best equipped trades school in Amcrica 


For 15 years we have sent hundreds of men out 
annually as skilled mechanics to help supply the 
rapidly increasing demand. Let us train you for one 
of these big jobs. Our employment bureau places 
graduates into big paying positions free of charge. 


right now for all of these 
MEN WANTED trades. That's why we are 

now making special in- 

ducements in the way of a 
very small tuition on easy payments if you like, 
agree to assist you in earning while going through 
school and also help to place you in a good paying po- 
sition when you graduate. At this biggest and most 
successful of all trade schools everything has been 
arranged for the benefit and convenience of our 
students. Day or night classes as you prefer, and 
we even furnish 
FREE TOOLS also all material and equipment neces- 

sary in your course. 


SEND COUPON FOR FREE BOOK 


Beaman of action. Send today a =a 


for our book of trades—fully illus- 
FREE COUPON 


trated. It costs you nothing and 
B. W. COOKE, Manager 


shows how you can earn more 

money, make a bigger success 

than you ever dreamed of. COYNE NATIONAL 
TRADE SCHOOLS 

Dept. 1048 


If you live near come over 
and go through our shops 
39-51 E. Illinois St., CHICAGO, ILL. 


— visitors are always 
welcome. 


B. W. COOKE, Manager 
COYNE NATIONAL gy ci wustroer ier" .S0" a 
TRADE SCHOOLS particulars—ALL FREE, 


Dept. 1048 
39-51 E. Mlinois St. 
CHICAGO, ILL. 


State your requirements and we will suggest Schools that meet them 





Without any obligations on 


Professional & Trade Schools 


ELECTRICITY 


CONDENSED COURSE IN 
ELECTRICAL ENGINEERING 


Complete in One Year 
Bliss Electrical School 


Studies restricted to theoretical and prac- 


7 ; tical electricity, mechanical drawing and 
Learn a Paying Profession necessary engineering knowledge. Actual construction & ap- 


vhat assures yo a good income and position for life. inst 
Hor owenty years washes siceestully taught en a pg 


PHOTOGR APHY Write for new catalog E. Special 6 months Evening Course in ’ 


Photo-Engraving and Three.Color Work “Wire and Wireless Operating” 


Our graduates earn $20 to $50 a week. We assist opens November 15th, 1915. An 
them to secure these positions. Learn how you can Exceptional Opportunity 
a ean Nia easy —livin; inexpensive. Write to qualify as a 
or catalogue—> 
ILLINOIS COLLEGE OF PHOTOGRAPHY Fivet Giace Commeorets! Cuerates. 


948 Wabash Avenue. Effingham, Illinois. 
49 Takoma Avenue WASHINGTON, D. C. 


NewYorkELECTRICALSchool Siellees aay 


Gives you a complete training by actual practice. You In Your Own Home 


get the knack of “HOW” together with the theory of Under the direction of 


“WHY” and the best business methods used in the World 
of Electrical Activity. CALVERT SCHOOL, Inc. 


The N.Y. Electrical School is the pioneer and premier . (Established 2897) é 
school of the ‘‘Learn by Doing” method. When you have A unique system by means of which children 


completed this Course you shall be fully qualified to handle from kindergarten to 12 years of age may 
‘ALL branches of Electrical industry. be educated at home by the best modern 


: ee ; methods and under the guidance and super-' 
The equipment of this School is unequalled and up-to-the- vision of a school with a national reputation 


minute. No preparation needed to become a “learner” ee ° : . 
‘in this school. You can start to learn on any day of any slang Leper pe po For information 


week throughout the whole year. : 
es ee e THE CALVERT SCHOOL, 4 Chase St., Baltimore, Md. | 
Visitors heartily welcomed. Send for catalogue. ¥, Mm. HILLVER, A. B. (Harvard), Headmaster 


38 West 17th St. New York City Scere oer —$$——— ——., 
N. Y. ELECTRICAL SCHOOL Schools of Elocution and Dramatic Art 





The National School of Elocution and Oratory 
° The oldest chartered schooi of Expression in America. De- | 
Schools he or Backward Children granted. Public Speaking, Physical Training, English 
ae ramatic Art. Professional and Finishing Courses. Dormi-, 
Bancroft Training School A ome for treatment — tories. For catalog, address D. A. SHOEMAKER, Principal. | 
subnormal children. Winter quarters i: Senutiful Philad “4 PENNSYLVANIA, Philadelphia, 926 Parkway Building. 
eens sebare. aaa s paes. cones of Maine. sae to 50 ai 
pupils, sexes. ent physician, 10 teachers, 29 nurses N 7 é si 
and attendants. Circularonrequest. E.A.FaARRINGTON,M.D. AL it 3 be > A ING 
New Jersey, Haddonfield. Box 124. SCHOOL or 
i i wpe (EST. 20 YEARS) TECHNICAL AND PRACTICAL COURSES 
The Latshaw School saneet Genalamaen a EACH DEPARTMENT A DISTINCT INSTITUTION IN ITSELF 
from 3 to 15 years old admitted. Constant sympathetic and | RAMA VY PHOTO Y MUSICAL Y DANCING 
scientific care has ee marvellous results in every COMEDY PLAY COMEDY ALL STAGE 
case. ALLEN LaTsHAw, Founder and Director. ELOCUTION EXPRESSIVE AND CLASSIC 
PENNSYLVANIA, Phila., 3412-14 Sansom St., Day School. ORATORY ARTS ETC. LIGHTOPERA SGALLET ETC. 
PENNSYLVANIA, Berwyn, The Maples, Boarding School. NOVELTY VAUDEVILLE AGTS. SKETCHES, ETG 


—-° ‘car 3 9 Cet & Bow anaitaees Cane ane Former pupil celebrities: Hazel Dawn, Nora Bayes, An- 
Miss Woods’ School tea eptional pagey Tr ane nette Kellerman. Laurette Taylor, Mile. Dazie, Gertrude 
urban home, for the care and training of children who, through Hoffman, Ethel Levy, Joseph Santley, Harry Pilcer, Harry 


mental or payeical disability, are unable to attend public or Clark, Taylor Holmes, Barney Gilmore, Mary Fuller, 


iv i Marie and Florence Nash, Barbara Tennant. Doll 
a ania wag be toy Wonss Hie Lillian Walker, Violet Messsreau_ and others. rite for 


Penna., Roslyn. FiLoreENcE E. Woops, Head Nurse. catalogue. Address Secretary. Mention study desired. 
F. S h 1 A home school for the training and treat- “ALVIENE SCHOOLS, Suite 21,225 W. 57th St, near Broadway, New York City 
A errace WCNOO! ment of backward or deficient boys and — — — 
Gg four to twelve years of age. Physical Culture, Music, 


rawing, Painting. [Individual training for each child. Scien- 
tific methods. Healthful location. Pleasant home environment. yaN M 3 RIC yay i} 


For further information address Mrs. Mary Pore Brown, Connected with 
' Connecticut, Middletown, Cor. Lawn Ave. & Pine St. ACADE ed Mr. Charles 


Home Place Frohman’s Empire 
A select school for the individual development of children a A TIC : ARTS Theatre and 

whocannot profit by class instruction. Corrective mental work FOUNDED IN 1884 Companies 

with children from three years up. Trained nurse as house- P 


gi en ony, Recognized as the leading institution 


Virernta, Richmond. ° oe ° ° 
for dramatic training in America 


B di S i‘ 1] P Sonat et bi irenagg i 
RANKLIN H. SarGENT, President 
oar ing cnoo DaNtEL FROHMAN fou Drew 
Do you wish our assistance in the choice of a school? If Aucustus THOMAS ENJAMIN F, ROEDER 
— do not ood = — to er eens ae = For catalogne ont infor. 
b us. ve tocation, approxima t to 7 - 
DEL ps orca PP neryraa td CARNEGIE HALL 


amount you are willing to spend, age of prospective pupil THE SECRET 
and any trormation you see At. ‘We do the rest. No chemme ARY 


—now or later. COSMOPOLITAN EDUCATIONAL OLUB. New York i a 13 Mf YO 4 K 


New York, Times Square Station, Box 155. 











16 Tell us what you wish, COSMOPOLITAN will tell you where it may be found 





Conservatories of Music 


Ts AN UNIQUE SCHOOL OF MUSIC .o8,.uTLEs 


CONSERVATORY 
AST i is now known that in this institution the Auditorium for 


concerts and recitals, the Organ, and other practicing facilities 
are unexcelled. Courses given in Piano, Voice, Organ, Violin, 


Harmony, and Counterpoint. 
Courses. 


Bldg., E. Liverpool, Ohio. 


Famous results. 
Hotel Schenley, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Extension 


Branch: Little 


Address: The Secretary of the Conservatory at Beaver, Pa. 


Cincinnati Conservatory of Music 


Founded in 1867 by Clara Baur. Faculty of artists of in- 
ternational reputation. Music. School of Opera, Expression, 
Languages, os ee Music. Residence department with 
superior equipme Miss Bertua Bavr. 

OxI0, Gadana ‘Highland Ave. and Oak St. 


Normal Conservatory of Music ee 

State Normal School. Miusical education in all branches 

at exceedingly low cost, $285 to $375 covering all necessary 

expenses. xpression, manual training and normal art 

courses. Address James E. Ament, Ph.D., LL.D., Prin. 
PENNSYLVANIA, Indiana. 


CIVIL SERVICE 


positions are in all parts of the country. Good pay, steady 
work, life positions, congenial surroundings, promotions on 
merit,short hours, annual vacation and sick leave with pay. 


Institute of Musical Art °* we Citr oF 


EW YorK 
Endowed school. Frank Damrosch, Director. Thorough and 
comprehensive musical education in all branches. Equipped to 
give highest advantages to most exceptional talents, removing 
the necessity of going abroad.Correspondence invited. Address 


New York Ciry, 120 Claremont Ave. SECRETARY. 





+ sist year. Al 
Combs Conservatory of Music branches ta ht. 
Personal supervision by teachers of international fame. 
grees conferred. 4 pupil recitals a week. ra Sym mphony 
Orchestra. Dormitories for you ng women eciprocal rela- 
tions with Univ. of Pa. GiLBERT RayNoLps Comss, Director. 
PENNSYLVANIA, Philadelphia, 1319 S. Broad St. 


MSS. criticised, revised, and typed; also, sold on 
commission. Our students sells stories PROFIT! 
azines. Free booklet,““WRITING FOR PROFIT, 
tells how, gives proof. National Press Associas 
tion, Dept. 62, Indianapolis, Ind. 


Many thousands appointed yearly. Both sexes. No political 
pull. Nearly 300,000 classified positions. Common school edu- 


Quickly Learned AT 
cation sufficient. Full information and questions used by the a ra i. G 8 AG 3 Poser iy a 


Civil Service Commission free. German— French— English— Italian—Spanish 
COLUMBIAN CORRESPONDENCE COLLEGE, WASHINGTON, D.C. | | So*ty (he cargeats cones ates oath 
DO YOU 


CREM OUND A | ein se cree 


booklet today ; easy payment ‘plan. 
Cortina Academy of Languages 
art of Sign & Showcard Writin Branch 
ie ween male big menay. Personal me 


1581 Mecca Bidg., 1600 Broadway, 
Gorner 48th Street, New York 


DEVELOP YOUR 


Study voice culture in your own home. It will give you 
health, pleasure and profit. You can do it with won- 
derful voice records of the world’s greatest artists and 


The Herman Klein Phono-Yocal Method 


based upon the famous 
SCHOOL OF MANUEL GARCIA 


Teachers, singers, students, recognize the talking 

machine as an educational factor. It is used in 

schools and colleges from kindergarten to gradua- 

tion class. Foreign languages, elocution, oratory 

and numerous subjects are successfully taught by this 

wonderiul invention. You can develop your talent, 

enjoy a great gift, and acquire professional success 

as a concert or choir singer. Let us tell how you can do it on your own 
talking machine (our records fit all). Write to-day. 


THE MUSIC PHONE METHOD, 904 Putnam Bidg., 2 West 45th St., New York, 


BOOK 


AW rae: 


Be Sure to Get This 80- pase Free Book Before You Enroll Course: No matter which school 

or which course ro ae considering no matter which oe of a you may favor—be sure to 

read ** How to Acq a Legal Trainin, A you enroll. One of the greatest free books on law ever 

offered. Tells how . weigh and judge the claims of correspondence —, Tells just what a law course 

should bes jm to gre ou the training absolutely necessary to su © legal profession. Tells the 

epaiest and best way me & louyer by eat: at home, ena explains all about the American School’s 
mple method of a3. law instruction. 66 of America’s greatest legal authorities—28 more 
ibdecta and 30 more authors than any other Soebekiioes law course. 


FR FE 13 Volume Law Library 


e eet and 60 Text Books 


now pocket size Text Books, 86 Case Books, and our big 13 volume 
Law Library. Antiy in es simple, cal! unde: language especially for correspond- 
ence instruction, Don't fail investi is wonderfully gomplete and practical course 
before taking up the study of law—send + our free book Just drop us & 
there is no obligation —it is absolutely free for the coupon. 


Americ an Zhe 


of Correspondence, 
ASK COSMOPOLITAN to assist you in locating the right school 12 


Itinels PCy FORS 


Lt tie 


to Hunters and Trappers 


Vue Faxigeren Book Now Free! 
samen with abe butxdreds-oh ig - of moun! 
animals. Learn iS prof ession. vi eaatee / 
ies. Decorate » Great Daport 


your homeand den. value tosportsmen, 


Learn to Stuff Birds 2 amare 


and rebes. Quickly learhed by peo sed here 
spare ti nse interes’ Write T. 
for Vine Beat. Only afew free 00 rush. 





wine — 


HOW TO ACQUIRE 
A LEGAL TRAINING 


II-1§ 
A. 8. of GC 


Gentlemen: 
Please. send 
me your FREE 
Law Book, ‘“Hiiw 
To Acquire a Legal 
Training,’’ and , fall 
particulars * “regardihg 
your wonderful new pn 
tem of correspondence law 
f{astruction. ; 
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ARIN OTEL:RESO ivi RT ETRE COEDS 


NT. 
=s . 
COSMOPOLITAN-EVERYBO FIELD & STREAM-REVIEW OF REVIEWS-SCRIBN THE CANADIAN-WORLDS WORK 
CoA Roce RN Mrennnne ances, Sonic Patan Mgt 
@ on To’ c.€. BEANE. PRES. WHERE-TO-GO.- “8 BE BE. CON st" BOSTON, MASS... 


NEW YORK CITY ATLANTIC CITY N. J. HEALTH RESORTS _ 


If Coming To New York 
Pay Excessive Hotel Rates? 


CLENDENING "S.0Yor." 


Select, homelike, economical. Suite 
of parlor, bedroom, private bath for 
two persons, $2.00 daily per suite. 
Write forBooklet H., with map of city. 


__ DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 
HOTEL DRISCOLL 
Faces U.S. Capitol. Near 


Union Station. Amidst 
Show Places. Running 


Water, Electric Fans in j :. By) J 

Rooms. Bath Gratis. 7.4 5 ‘ : IN ONE 

Garage. Music. Am. $3, whissheli roe: ’ A week or two of health building at Battle 

Eur. $1.50 up. Booklet D. S s F f Creek is worth many weeks of formal amuse 
MARLBURUUGH- 7 ment at the so-called Summer Resort. 

EUSTIS FLORIDA _ Atlantic City. BLENHEIM : To the jaded business man, to the woman 


entertains large | Above illustration shows but one section of ieee) © grown weary of social demands, to all who 
New Ocklawaha Winter house party | this magnificent and SampenOuany fitted seck refreshing rest and diversion, : Battle 
of paying guests. Modern equipment. | house—the Open Air Plaza and Enclosed Creek is the ideal vacation retreat. 
Good Golf ee Fishing,Orchestra | Solariums overlook the Board-walk and the F Beautifully illustrated “VACATION BOOK® 
i ‘ * No lowrates but reasonable | Ocean. The environment, convenience and free on request. Write for it today. 
ddress W. R. Smith, Meriden, Ct., until Dec. 25. comforts of the Marlborough- Blenheim and 
THE BATTLE CREEK SANITARIUM 


the invigorating climate at Atlantic City 
___ HEALTH RESORTS _ make this the ideal place fora Falland Win- BATTLE CREEK, MICHIGAN 
ter sojourn. Alwaysopen. Write for hand- BOX 1094. 


somely illustrated booklet. Josiah White & 
Sons Company, Proprietors and Directors. 


r ATLANTIC CITY,N.J. 

weacrercerruerg | calen Hall. fot ana Sanatorium. 

fe) gnial $ ’ | | New stone, brick & steel building. Always 
Tee che 


open, always ready, always busy. ‘Table 
and attendance unsurpassed. 


en THE_WORLD —— 


The War has created unlimited oppurtunitics for thosetebe 
EGYPT, INDIA, CHINA, PHILIP- know Spanish, French, German or Italian. Better your 
PINES, JAPAN, AUSTRALIA, NEW position or increase your business. ‘ You :can learn (quickly 
ZEALAND Round World Trips and easily, at home, during spare moments, by the 
and Winter Tours in INDIA. PEN- 


LANGUAGE-PHONE METHOD 
INSULAR & ORIENTAL 8. N. CO. And Rosenthal’s Practical Linguistry 
Full information from 


Sane Eee cae ces paar 
CUNARD LINE, 24 State St., N.Y. RS 
BECOME 


foreign language, over and over, until you know it. Ourr 


all talking machines. Write for Vooklet, particulars of Pree Trial, 

The Language-Phone Method, 915 Putnam Bidg.,.2 W. 45thSt., 11. 
AMONG YOUR FRIENDS, IN SOCIETY, 
BUSINESS, OR AT THE CLUB: 


The University of a 


in addition to resident 

H 0 M work, offers also instruc- 

SECRETS, OF, POPULARITY tion by correspondence. 
rice cents 


For detailed in- 
formation address 
Dr.E.R.DAVIS,P.O. Box No.322, ALLENTOWN,PA. 


24th Year U. of C.(Div.G )Chicago, Ill. 























































































LEARN RIGHT AT HOME BY MAIL 


DRAWING - PAINTING BE A BANKER 


Be a Cartoonist, Newspaper, Magazine or Commer- 

cial Illustrator; paint in Water Colors or Oil. Let Splendid opportunities. Pleasant work, — a 

pus develop your talent. Free Scholarship Award. aera ce yen, vacation with pay, 8 Catalog 
our name and address brings you full particulars tree. EDGAR G. ALCORN, Pres. 


by return mail and our illustrated Art Annual free. 
4 
FINE ARTS INSTITUTE, Studio 208, OMAHA, NEB. ee AMERICAN SCHOOL OF BANKING, 416 E. State Sot, Cotonbas, 6 wi, 


Like to Draw ? 


Turn Your Talent into Money 


Commercial Artists practically trained by members of our faculty have 
earned $100.00 in two days — often more. 

HIGH AUTHORITIES ENDORSE THIS GREAT COURSE 
Earn from $25.00 to $75.00 per week. Become a Commercial Designer — un- 
crowded field — dignified profession. Learn to draw during your spare time by 
our home stydy method. 

EASY TO LEARN. EASY TO APPLY 

Send today for our beautiful catalog in colors. Also our folio of commercial illustra- 
tions. Free for the asking. 
FEDERAL SCHOOL OF COMMERCIAL DESIGNING, Inc., 208 Warner Bldg-, Minneapolis, Minn. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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LS 


A NURSE 


E have trained 

thousands of 
women in their own 
homes to earn $10 to 
$25 a week as nurses. 
Send for “How I Be- 
came a Nurse”—248 
pages with actual ex- 
periences. 





48 illustrated lesson pages free 
The Chautauqua School of Nursing 
387 Main Street Fourteenth Year Jamestown, N. Y. 


cg 


earning 





Typewriting now a lucrative profession—amazing secret 
system of world’s speed marvel doubles salaries—new possibilities 
open for everyone—thousands needed evcrywhere. Write for details 
Po our experts needed. Now become a Private Secretary. 


NEW METHOD. jrixpesmiting 


All other methods soon discarded—this new system 

qualifies you to write 112 words a minute oe accuracy. 

in spare time, ou are now a 

Learn at Home stcnographer, you ad this system to 

double your salary. If you work at something else, get into this 

lucrative profession now. Anyone can learn ecsily—quic':ly—no past exper- 
Don te— to suit you. 


ience 

START FREE special offerof first lesson free 
—send no money, Learn how we let you use $100 
Typewriter free while learning. Course on trial. 

If you wish to learn Shorthand only, 

Shorthand “2's: special offer on Botsford Sim- 
plified Home Study Course —same system used by world’s 
highest salaried expert-. 


Botsford Insti 
COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what you can do with it. 
Illustrators and cartoonists earn from 
$20 to $125 a week or more. My practical 
system of personal individual lessons by 
mail will develop your talent. Fifteen 
years’ successful work for newspapers 
and magazines qualifies me to teach you. 
Send me your sketch of President Wilson with 6¢ 
in stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate, also 
collection of drawings showing possibilities for YOU. 
The Landon School of Illustrating, and Cartooning 
1439 Schofield Building, Cleveland, 0. 

















GOVERNMENT POSITIONS 


offer employment for life at a salary ranging from 
$800 to $1800 per year, with short hours under 
pleasant conditions and no fear of “‘lay-offs"’ or strikes 
American citizens 18 or over are eligible Our 64-page 
booklet contains list of positions, requirements, etc., and 
tells how you can prepare for “Exams” under the per- 
sonal supervision of a former U. S. Civil Service - 
retary-Examiner. Booklet is FREE, without obligation. 
Write ae 
PATTERSON CIVIL SERVICE SCHOOL 

1521 Livingston Bidg. Rochester, N. Y. 


EARN $2,000 TO $10,000 A YEAR 


We will teach you to be a hi in ei 
gh grade salesman, in eigh 
weeks at home and assure you definite proposition from a Peo 
fusber of reliable firms who offer our students opportun- 
— to earn Big Pay while they are learning. No former 
gzbstience required. Write today for particulars, list of hun- 
— is of good openings and testimonials from hundreds of our 
De ants now earning $100 to $500 amonth. Address nearest Office. 
pt. 502 NATIONAL SALESMEN’S TRAINING ASSN. 
Chicago New York San Francisco 





BECOME| 


When you write. please mention the Cosmopolitan 


Cosmopolitan Magazine 


RE 






This Inspiring Book Free 
To Ambitious Men 


This intensely interesting and instructive 165-page 
book tells you how a knowledge of law will develop 
your na -bility and increase your earning capa- 
city; how it has proved to be the stepping stone for 
thousands of men to power and achievement. 

It tells you of the great and increasing demand for lawyers 
and how you can become one. It tells you why law trained 
men are now selected for most positions of responsibility in 
business, public life and social work—and you can grasp 

e opportunities. 

It shows you how you can become law trained without 
leaving your home or business by a method which includes 
the comprehensive features of the best resident law schools 
and is endorsed by distinguished men throughout the country 
in whose opinion you have the utmost confidence. Send for 
your copy of ‘‘The Law Trained Man,” today. 


Modern American LawCourse and Service of 
Blackstone Institute 


Blackstone Institute (including the Sprague Correspond- 
ence School of Law) was founded in 1890, and is by far the 
oldest and largest law school for non-resident 
in the world, 

We have successfully trained more than thirty thousand 
men and women in law. Among our graduates are the Gov- 
ernor of a State, United States Senators and Congressmen, 
State,County and City Officials, many Judges and thousands 

successful Lawyers and business men everywhere. This 
notable record extending over twenty-five years is the most 
convincing evidence that we produce results — and it is 
results that count. 

Chief Justice Ladd of the Supreme Court of Iowa, says: 

**Every person interested in the law will receive from Black- 
stone Institute an unusuully excellent—in the best, non- 
resident system of instruction.’’ lyf 
Our Course and Service has been pared especially for 
home study by cighty eminent judges and anne ties, Tae soe " 
Chief Justice John B. Winslow, LL. D., Sup. Court, Wis. 
Hon. Geo, C. Holt, D., ex-Judge U. S. Dist. Court, N. Y. 
Hon. Paul 8. Reinsch, Ph. wh. LL, 8., U.S. Minister to China, 

Judge A. Sanborn, U. S. Dis. Court, Western Dis., 

Dean O. H. Harker, College of Law, University of Ili. 

Dean H. H. Ingersoll, College of Law, University of Tenn. 


The Course_is clearly written in simple non- 
technical language. It is practical, yet reads like an interesting story. 
frotmtoary education is not necessary. You can read in spare time a& 
home, and you will benefit from the day you start. Our Course 
Service will prepare you on all subjects required in the bar examina- 
tions, as it has already done for thousands of others in your own 
state, and every o’her state in the Union. _ It will equip you to 
become a leader in business or public life—and to attain po- 
sitions of honor aod profit open only to law trained men. 


Special Offer—Investigate FREE 


The recent union of the Sp: e Correspondence 
School of Law with Blackstcne [nstitute and the 
resulting increase in our facilities enable us to 
make you a most important Special ‘er. 
Investigate now by sending postcard or let- 






































ter, or clipping the coupon for our 165- 
pre, free and full particulars. 
jo cost or obligation. 






Address, Extension Division 1418. 

Blackstone Institute 

20 W. Jackson Blvd. 
Chicago, Ill. 












Detention Bicteion 1418. 
LACKSTO: STITUTE, 
20 w Jockees Boulevard, Chicago, Ill. 


your 165-page free book ,*“The 
Lan ietined Mans ‘and full particulars of your 


Law Course and service and Special Offer. No 
P cost or obligation. 
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Address 
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Become a 
TRAFFIC 


Learn at | 


NEW JOBS OPEN, »F 


Thousands of large shippers and all Railroads need trained Traffic 


Experts and Managers—newly created positions are open everywhere | 


with salaries of $35 to $200 weekly. The demand for trained men is 
greater than the supply. Recently enacted railroad rate laws and 
interstate commerce regulations have produced new conditions that 
necessitate trained specialists—men who know how to route shipe 


ments, to obtain shortest mileage, quickest deliveries—lowest | 


rates. With such knowledge you car qualify for an important, big- 
salaried position with a future—quick, 


WE TRAIN YOU BY MAIL 


at home, in spare time, without giving up your position or income. . 


The cost is small—we make the payments to suit you. All you need, 
to get into this powerful, big paying occupation is our training. No 


matter where you live, what you work at now, how small your pay,» 
how long your hours—no matter what your age or education—if you: 


can read and write—our Interstate Commerce Course will train you 


expertly to handle proficiently a big Traffic Manager’s job—to merit’ 


and retain influence, respect, power and $35 to $200 weekly. 


Most Thorough Method Known 


The La Salle method is simple, practical, logical—anybody can 
readily master it. It is the work of some of the greatest Traffic 
Experts in America. It covers thoroughly every feature of the pro- 
fession you will ever need to know—it is different and more complete 
than any other method of home-training in Interstate Commerce 
ever known. This is the largest home-study Extension University 
in the world—our graduates are recognized as real experts—they 
are trained to do the kind of work that commands big positions. 


NEW UNCROWDED OCCUPATION 


This is a new uncrowded occupation—there’s room for yen if you 
prepare at once. Let us train you now for a big future, with power, 
dignity, respect and a big income, with almost unlimited opportu- 
nities. All you need is a desire and our home training to become a 
big man with independence and a big income. Don't remain in a 
small job that thousands of men are constantly after—let us make 
you the master—the big man—a successful leader among men. 


FREE—Wonderful Book 


Send the coupon below now and receive free copy of our much 
talked-of book “10 Years Promotion in One’’—learn more about 
the opportunities afforded Traffic Experts with our training—learn 
about the big positions now open—learn how easy it is for us to make 
vos a traffic specialist. Remember only trained men can secure the 

ig positions now open—remember that big employers are seeking 
our graduates because of their efficiency. Send the coupon— 


no money. 
LA SALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY, CHICAGO 
SF, Sh ER RN ES CE A a ME RE 


La Salle Extension University, Dept. C-832, Chicago, Ill. 


Send at once, without expense to me, FREE copy of your B 
famous book “10 Years Promotion in One’’; also book 
telling how I may, without interfering with my present £ 
position, prepare myself as Traffic Expert. a 


Occupation 
ee we 


If what vou want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 


Cosmopolitan Magazine: 


Course of forty lessons in the history, 
form, structure, and writing of the 
Short-Story taught by Dr. J. Berg 
Esenwein, for years editor of Lippincott’s. 
One student writes: ** Before completing 
the lessons, received over $1000 for 
manuscripts sold to Woman's Home 
Companion, Pictorial Review, McCall's 
nd other leading magazines.” 
Also courses in Photoplay Writing, Versi- 
fication and Poetics, Journalism. In all, 
over One Hundred Courses, under profes- 
ors in Harvard, Brown, Cornell and other 
leading colleges. 


250-Page Catalog Free. Please Address ' 


The Home Correspondence School 
Dept. 85 Springfield, Mass. 


GET A BETTER 
PLACE 


Uncle Sam Is Best Employer 

Pay is high and sure; hours short; places 
permanent; promotion regular; vacations 
with pay; thousands of vacancies every 
year; all kinds of pleasant work everye 
where; nolay-offs; no pull needed;common 
education sufficient. 

THIS BOOK tells of about 300,000 pro- 

tected positions in the U.S. 

Government Service, where there is a big 

chance for you—if you want it—with sure 

and generous pay and lifetime employ- 

ment, Places open to American citizens 

of 18 or over. 

Special money back guarantee If 

you write today for Booklet 

CR S52. IT IS FREE. 


Earl Hopkins, Washington, D. (. 


crease i ‘ae 


The secret of business and social sue- 

cess is the ability to remember. I can 

make your mind an infallible classified 

index from which you can instantly | 
select thoughts, facts, figures, names, 

faces. Enables you to concentrate, 

develop’ self-control, overcome 
bashfulness, address an audience, 

Easy. Simple. ‘The result of 2U ycar ex- 

perience in developing memories of thou- 

sands. Write today for copy of my book 

“How to Remember” and Copyrigi ted 
Intensely Interesting Memory Test Free, 

also how to obtain FREE copy of my 
book “‘How to Speak in Public. 


Prof. 
Henry 


Dickson, 
Prircipal 


ene SEER TEENS 
Dickson School of Memory, 751 Hearst Bldg., Chicago, IL 


Dr. Hall’s Sexual 
KNOWLEDGE 


(Illustrated; 320 pages; only $1.00) 


DIFFERENT FromAll 

Ot herSex Books; Tells 

AllAboutSex Matters; 

what young women and 

men, wives and nena 

fathers and movhers an 

ow Book All all others need to know. 

dte R d Plain Sexual Truths 

ee @ eae according to the Iatest 

researches of Medical Science, in relation to Ea- 

genies and Happiness in Marriage. Laws of Eugen- 
ics and Sex explained by the highest authority. JR, HALL 


SEX FACTS hitherto MISUNDERSTOOD 


s : by WINFIELD SOOTT HALL. 
Told in Plain Words Medical Teacher, Author and 
Lecturer. ‘Sexual Knowledge” and ‘‘Eugenies” in One Volume 
Only $1.00; postage 10¢ extra; mailed under plain< wrapper. 
AMERICAN PUBLISHING COMPANY 
Dept. W-146, P. O. Box 851. Philadelphia 
Write for offer to agents and mail-order dealers. 





I 


Real Commins of English 


It will take only some of your spare moments at home; 
no repellent grammar-study; each lesson as clear as day- 
ligh., and inspiring to the highest degree. Commence 
now~let Grenville Kleiser teach you through his Mail 
Course in practical English, how to 

Enlarge Your Stock of Words— 

Use the Right Word in the Right Place— 
Write Tactful, Forceful Letters, Adver- 
tisements, Stories, Sermons, etc. 
Become an Engaging Conversationalist— 

Enter Good Society— 
Be a Man of Culture, Power, and In- 
fluence in Your Community. 

Good English is absolutely necessary to the highest success in life. 
What material benefit is it to have good ideas if you can not express 
them adequately—if you can not make others see them as you do ? 

We will send by mail full particulars of this famous Course. No 


You Can Be What 
You Want to Be 


No one ever hit the bull’s-eye without first 
aiming for it. You must first resolve before 
you can win. You can be what you want to be. 


cost, no obligation to you—but ask for them to-day, on a post-card. 


FUNK & WAGNALLS COMPANY, Dept.461 NEW YORK If you want a good position at the work 


you like best of all—if you want to earn more 
—if you want to be in line for a things, 
the American School will tell you how to 
just what you want to be. 

Thousands of ambitious men and women have had 
their salaries raised as a direct result of the American 
School’s help. Mark and mail the attached coupon now 
and learn how you can succeed as they did. Finding 
out costs you nothing—involves no obligation. So—act 


today—send the coupon now. 

No agent “will call on you.”” The American School does 
not employ agents or collectors to bother you in your home 
or at your work. We doall of our business as we teach—by 
correspondence. Mail the coupon and get 


erican Schoo 


of Correspondence. Chicago, USA, 
Your Opportunity Coupon 


Check the course you want and mail the coupon now 


American School of Correspondence, Chicago, U.S. A. 
Without any obligation on my part please send me your Bulletin and 
advise me how I can qualify for the position marked “X.” Cos, 11-15 4 


Wonderful Profession 
Tlontiess Healing REE! 


(Mechano- Therapy: 


Millions of dollars are spent every month by 

peoule seeking health. Millions have tried all 

‘inds of medicines and methods without relief 
—but they a. on trying. The most rational 
healing met! today is the drugless system 
of Mechano-Therapy—a profession that offers 
extraordinary opportunities to practitioners 
everywhere. We want you to understand the 
full meaning of this marvelous healing power 
—let us show you how, in your spare time, you 
can readily and easily become a master of this 
noble, dignified profession. No experience 
needed. You need only be able to read and 
have an ambition for success. 


s * 
eae ee 

Big—Quick—Success 

$200 to $500 a Month 

Thousands of Mechano-Therapists throughout the U.S. are 

making a big success. Let us show you how you, too, can easily 

make $200 to $500 a month and more. When you hold a —— as 

a Mechano-Therapist you possess a healing method by which you 
ean become rich, influential and independent. 

To a limited number and for a 

Special—NOW! short time only we are giving 

11 complete lessons in Mechano-Therapy absolutely 

free. ere are 30 lessons in the full course. 


FRE $15 Setof 8 Ana- 


tomical Charts 
Piandsomely lithographed in colors—each 
inches. 


«-+-Eleetrical Engineer .- Lawyer 
«+. Elee, Light & Power Supt. 
«-+-Hydroelectrie Enginecr 
«++-Telephone Engineer 
o++-Architect 

«.-- Architectural Draftsman 
«+--Bullding Contractor 


+++. Accountant 
-+--Cert’f’dPnblie Ace’nt 
-..-Private Seeretary 
«---Building Superintendent .-Stenographer 
«+.-Structural Engineer 
oee-Structural Draftsman 
«---Meehanieal Engineer 
-+-Mechanical Drafteman 
....Civil Engineer 
.--Steam Engineer ee 
Shop Foreman +»+-Reelamation Eng. 
-..-Shop Superintendent «++-Textile Boss 
.. Sheet Metal Draftsman .-College Preparatory 


We also prepare for civil service examinations in all engineering subjects 
LD 


_ Contains over 70 distinct diagrammed 
illustrations, showing different parts and organs 
of the human body, both external and internal. 
Complete set absolutely free on our Limited Special 
Offer, if you write at once. Just send your name 
and addres; and we will mail you, free, illustrated 
book and other literature Pan ae suc- 

| cess of our graduates, great free and ana- 
tomical chart offer. 
IERICAN COLLEGE OF MECHANO-THERAPY 


61 W. Randolph St, Dept.416 Chicago, Ul. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan a1 
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Get finest books 
at lower prices 


than anv dealer can offer, by becoming a Life Member of 


PUR Tout = Aleve 
pees u vty Lae 1 Geto 


You share all the advantages secured by expert purchase 
of ‘* Publishers’ Overstocks,” “Remainders of Editions,” 
“Bankruptcy Stocks,’’ etc. If you act now. 

To multiply our already large purchasing capacity we are offering you 
the privilege of becoming a Life Member of this association without spend- 
ing acent for dues or initiation fee. Simply avail yourself of our re- 
markable offer of the lowest prices ever quoted on fine books. 

Every book brand new. Best *récent novels and juveniles 
(Special Bulletin). No defective’ or second-hand books offered. 
Note these pri-es: 

SHAKESPEARE, De Luxe, 20 vols. * *SCOTT. We have absolute re- 

















unabridged Cambridge Text; under of the magnificent Eng- 
photogravures. Publisher’s~~ liéiHighland Edition, 150 illus- 
price, $45. $9 75 trations per vol. Publisher's 
Our Price . ‘ . . price, $6.00 per vol. 

DE MAUPASSANT, 17 vols., De Our Price, $1 25 pe 
Luxe; unexpurgated edition. while they last, . . vol. 
Photogravures. Publisher's 
Bur Brice” oe $8.80 00 OPER’S LEATHERSTOOKING 

DANTE, 4vols., Standard Long- TALES. 6vols. Illustrated. Pub- 
fellow translation. Special il- _lisher’s price, $6. $1.95 
fustrations. Publisher's price, Our Price : . : 
$22. : 

Our Price e . . $5.00 “ LIEGE AND THE ARDENNES, and 

STEVENSON, to vols. % leather. _other choice color volumes; pub- 
a Publisher's ““‘lished by A. &C. Black, London, 
price, $37.50. at $3 each. 

Our Price . . . $9.95 Our Price ° ° ° ° 91c 


s Qur new catalog lists many more choice book bargains—Dickens, 
‘Thackeray, Hugo, DeFoe, Fielding, Pee, Conan Doyle, Jane Austen, 
Emerson, Balzac, etc.—explains how you may examine books in your 
own home, before purchasing. Todays best bargains may be all sold 
next week— Get that catalog at once 

THE BEN FRANKLIN LIBRARY ASSOCIATION 
Dept M, 435 Presser Building Annex, Philadelphia 










These books will 


make you master of 
electrical science. They are 
the greatest ever written 
on electricity—written ina 
Way you can understand. 


Shipped to 
You FREE 


Send no money. Ex- 
amine the books first. Convince 
yourself of their wonderful 
value. Send for your set today. 


CompleteLibraryof Electricity 


Every phase of electrical knowledge is 
covered. Thorough course on Magnetism, Motors, 
Dynamos, Wiring, Alternating-Current, Transformers, 
etc., etc. The binding is flexible black leather with 
gold edge—very durable and attractive. Each book is com- 
plete in itself. Our special price is only $1.00 per copy. 


FREE COUPON *% Easy Payments 


Theo. Audel& Co. * Pay for the complete set at 
72 5th Ave., New York ‘e only $1.00 per month. Accept 
Pleasesubmit meforex- “@ this great offer now — today. 
amination Hawkins’ Elee- ® 
trleal Guides (Price $1.00 *, Mail Coupon Today 
each). § at once, pre ° 
the6 cusnborss if anteasenory, *e Just put your name 
Lagree tosend you$1.00within *, “and address on the coupon 
seven days and tofurther mail +*, and send it to us at once. 
you $1.00 each month until paid. *, No obligation. We will 
= *, send the books for free 
NUN Shc oh beens ocey ake ees ¢ examination. Do it 

% today — now. 





Occupation . . pia N's tae ae ae % 

ND MUMNEOE 2 oo. an woe cots : * Theo. Audel & Co. 

c °. Dept. C 

MO 2c aah ae Ea aa el Mi ; + 72 Fifth Ave. 
*, New York 
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Study Accountancy 
AT YOUR HOME BY MAIL 


Instruction by Certified Public Accountants and 
Practicing Lawyers—An unequaled opportunity, 


Pace Standardized Courses in Accountancy and Business Administra. 







tion, exactly the same courses now being taught to over 4000 students 
in 50 prominent Resident Schools and Colleges and adopted by the 
largest Business Organizations in America, are now available by mail. 
You owe it to yourself to investigate. Details and reliable Account- 
ancy information sent FREE. Ask for Bulletin C-3. 


PACE & PACE 









30 Church St. New York 





























Do You Like to Draw? 


Carto@nists are well paid 
We will not give you any grand prize if you 
answer thisad. Nor will we claim to make you 
rich in a week. But if you are anxious to 
develop your talent with a successful car. 
toonist, so you can make money, send a 
copy of this picture with 6e. in stamps for 
portfolie of cartoons and sample lesson plate, 
and let us explain. 
THE W. L. EVANS SCHOOL OF CARTOONING 
839 Leader Building, Cleveland, 0, 


































TI BULTNN 
TED ING 


Boyd Syllabic System—written with only nine characters. No ** positions" 
—no “‘ruled Jines"”—no“‘shading’’—no ‘‘word-signs’’—no ‘‘cold notes."t 
Speedy, practical system that can be learned in 30 days of home study, 
utilizing spare time. For full descriptive matter, free, address ’ 

‘ Correspondence Schools, 929 Unity Building, Chicago, IIL. | 










































’ Spec Offer 2 mi texch wight at - 
i. e teach you @ 
Special er to be expert, Special fier if y 
write at once. Two big outfits t 
work while learning. Catalog and full , 
ARTMENT OF SIGNALING 
Ravenswood 








ACCOUNTING 
Taught By Mail 


We Equip You to Earn from $2,500 to $10 090 a Year 
Courses embrace THEORY OF ACCOUNTS, PRAC- 
TICAL ACCOUNTING. COST ACCOUNTING, AU- 
DITING, BOOKKEEPING, LAW, Practical, individ- 
ual instruction. Your success assured. Write'for book H. 
Dept. 8, Universal Business Institute, 17 Madison Ave., N. Y. 


CHOOSE YOUR PROFESSIO 


We prepareyou. Study at home Bacteriology, Public Health, H 
and Sanitation. Occupation pleasant and remunerative. Food, 
tary and Factory Inspectorships pay $2,000 to $5,000 yearly. Industrial 
and Bacteriological positions, $1,500 to $5,000. Field big uncrowded, 
NEW. Degrees granted.. Write TODAY for our FREE prospectus. 


American College of Bacteriology, Dept. 10, Chicago 


Write Moving Pict 
$10.00 to $100.00 each. Constant demand. Devote 


work at once, Co! 
ATLAS PUBLISHING CO 


STUDY LAW AT HOME 


High-Grade instruction—University methods— 

prepares for the practice of law—endorsed by 

Bench and Bar. 

Four Courses: College, Post-Graduate, Bar, 

Examination Review and Business Law. 

Send for FREE Catalog, containing the Rules 

for Admission to the Bar of the several states. 

ChicagoCorrespondence School of Law 
510 Reaper Block, Chicago 
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Hundreds Formerly Earning $8 to $15 Weekly, 
Now Receive $25, $35 and even $50 with 
Work Easier Than Ever Before. 


A Wholly New Idea 


Why doesn’t the average stenographer make more money? 
What is it that holds so many down to long hours and hard 
work at a salary of only a few dollars each week? 


In ninety-nine cases out of a hundred, it’s because they can’t 
turn their shorthand notes into finished letters or other type- 
written material quickly enough—it’s because they are too 
slow on the typewriter. 


Results are what count. Stenographers are paid, whether 
they know it or not, for the quantity and the quality of their 


finished work. 


Talk to any stenographer who is making $25 or more a week 
and he or she will tell you that in large measure the secret of 
his or her success has been speed — great speed—and accuracy 
on the machine. This is getting to be more true each day. 
Business men will no longer put up with slow, bungling work 
on the typewriter. They gladly pay two or three times the 
former salaries to stenographers who become expert typists, 
because they have found it is genuine economy to do so. 


80 to 100 Words a Minute 
GUARANTEED 























The Tulloss New Way, radically differ- 
ent from any other system, is conceded 
to be the greatest step in writing 
efficiency since the invention of the 
typewriter itself. 


Already thousands of stenographers 
and other typewriter users who never 
exceeded thirty to forty words a minute, 
are writing 80 to 100 words with half 
the effort and with infinitely greater 
accuracy than they ever could before. 


Nothing Else Like It 


Don't confuse this new way in type- 
writing with any system of the past. 
There has never been anything like it 
before. Special Gymnastic Finger- 
Training exercises away from the machine 
bring results in days that ordinary 
methods will not produce in months. 


Among the thousands of operators who 
have taken up this system, are hundreds 
of graduates of business colleges and 
special typewriting courses—great num- 
bers were so-called touch writers—yet 
there has hardly been a single one 


ot for Stenographers Alone 


who hasn't doubled or trebled his or her 
speed and accuracy, and the salaries 
have been increased from $8 to $15 a 
week, (their former salaries), to $25, $30, 
$40 and even $50. 


Valuable Book Free 
We cannot describe here the secret 
principle of this new method. But 
we have prepared a book which tells 
all about it in complete detail, which is 
free to those interested. It is a big 
48-page book, brimful of eye-opening 
ideas and valuable information. It 
explains how by this unique new method 
you can, in a few short weeks, transform 
your typewriting and make it easy, 
accurate and amazingly speedy—how 
you can surprise yourself by the increase 
in salary you can gain. 
If you are ambitious to get ahead—if 
you want to make your work easier—if 
you want to put more money in your 
pay envelope—get this book at onte. 
It will be a revelation to you. 
Tear off the coupon now before you 
turn this page. 
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New Way in Typewriting 
Doubles Stenographers Pay 


What Students Say 


Speed— Accuracy— 
oubled Salary. 


Am now Chief Clerk 
to the Dept. of Parks 
and Public ceeee 
Salary is exactly double 
$ what it was when I took 
, up the study of the Tul- 

: loss Method. I can only 
Pe say if you desire to in- 
ak * crease your ability and 
. salary, you will make no 
mistake in taking this 

The instruction is of the highest 

ANNA S. CUBBISON, 
109 Hoerner St., Harrisbuig, Pa. 





Course. 
order. 


Salary Increased 40% 
—Then 20% More— 
Work Far Easier. 
Yours of the 8th. I cer- 
tainly know that the 
Tulloss Course pro- 
duces accuracy and 
speed—the two great 
essentials ~pe type- 
writing—and puts the 
student in a ition to 
demand a higher salary. 
Since writing the letter 
you saw, telling of a 40% increase, I have 

had another increase of 20%. 
C.E.VERRALL, care Martin & Hall, Architects, 
Providence, R. I. 





50 Words to 80—$70 
Monthly to $150. 


From a-speed of less 
than 50 words per min- 
ute, this Method quick- 
ly enabled me to write 
80 and over. From $70 
a month when I took up 
the study, I was soon 
drawing $150—salary 
more than doubled. 
There is no comparison 
whatever between the 
Tulloss Method and the ordinary systems. 
A. H. GARDINER, 
429 Hawthorne Place, Madison, Wis. 


80 Words a Minute— 
25% Increasein Salary 


This unique method has 
been a revelation to me. 
It brought my speed up to 
over 80 words per minute 

and increased my sala- 
ry by over 25%. I 

believe it to be the 
only typewri- 
ting instruc- 

tion that is Pp 













Please 


based upon a ec entific analysis of the 

physical facts relating to the develop- 2g send me 
ment cf expert ability, These Ex- your free 
ercises will benefit the student Y about 


the New Way 
in Typewriting. 
This incurs no ob- 
ligation on my part. 


more than years of ordinary 
practice. CL 
1. G, Hiretey, @ 
1452 West Adams 
St., Chicago, 1). 















The New Way in Typewriting is not for stenographers alone. We are 
teaching it to ministers, lawyers, reporters, advertising men, writers, 
business men—to men and women in every profession who use the type- 
writer, and it’s amazingly easy to learn, no matter how little experience 
you may have had. 




















Occupation 
Mail to THE. TULLOSS SCHOOL 
1691 College Hii, Springfield, Ohio 
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_ “Ihe Making of 
\ WA 
awaesy A Man 


er A tramp he was—the dregs of the city—when he hit the ranch, 
How were they to know who he really was? But they turned to and 
made a man of him; and when they learned the strange truth they were as glad as you 


will be when you read this story by. 


Send Coupon for the 12 Volumes—274 Stories 


Up—up—up—goes the sale of O. Henry, higher and higher every day. Long ago 
he reached high above all records in the world for the sale of short stories. And 
still the sales climb—until soon there will be no home without O. Henry. 1,200,000 

already in the United States! How many thousands in Australia, France, England 
Germany, Africa and Asia we cannot tell. Andall because O. Henry is among the 
few very greatest in all literature—greatest in humor, human sympathy, in pity and 
understanding. The man on the street loves him; the university professor pays him 
homage. The sale of O. Henry will go on forever, for his isa quality that is undying. 
But the sale at this low price must soon be over. Sonow,while you can, get your set. 
You must have O. Henry if your library is to be complete. You must have O. Hen 
if you are to get out of life all the beauty and fun that it holds. You can have his wor 
halt price if you send the coupon today to be in time. And you can have—besides— 


 Fiies E 


6 Volumes—169 Stories 


Before the war started Kipling easily held the place as the first of living writers. Now we 
know him to be greater than ever. For in his pages is the very spirit of war. Notonly ¢ 
the spirit of English war, but the spirit of all war regardless of nation or flag. “Tommy ¢ 
Atkins” is dying today in the trenches. “‘The Taking of Lungtungpen,’’ when the ¢ 
British soldiers fought as naked as they were born, gives a hint of what they may do ¥ Cog. 44.45 

¢ 


today with a few clothes on, and “Gunga Din” recalls the deathless heroism of plain 
men in battle. 7 — 


18 VOLUMES VIVID WITH LIFE 7 REVIEWS 


12 Volumes of O. Henry 6 Volumes of Kipling 7 
274 Stories—one long novel, 169Stories, Poems anda long novel, 7 30 Irving Place 
ark green cloth, illustrated, Bound in red cloth and gold tops, 7 New York 
means ae backs, forman, gold backs—six volumes crammed 7 Send me on approval, 


lwoman and child to read and with excitement and adventure and cleaves cat 
read again—half price if you with the heat and color of India. ¢ 6, Homy's eke as 
7 volumes, gold tops. Also the 


send the coupon today. Free if you send coupon today. 
: 6 volume set of Kipling bound 
in cloth. IfI keep the books, 1 
will remit $t per month for 1 


It Costs Nothing to See Both Sets ue months for the O. Henry set only 


Send the coupon without money and the two sets of books, 18 and retain the Kipling set wi 
volumes, will go to you promptly, all charges prepaid. I£fthey 7 charge. Otherwise I will within tes 
are not the best you ever read, if you do not read them and 4 4ays,return both sets at your expemst 
reread them, send them back at our expense, 
Ifyou are not proud to have them on your library shelves,send / ‘Aidvess 
themback. Butsendcoupontoday. Itputsyouundernoobliga- 7 a 
tion. It gives younotrouble. Send it today before offer closes. / (Occupation. anita 
° 7 This beautiful three-quarter leather edition of O.Hemy 
REVIEW OF REVIEWS, 30 Irving Place, New York ¢7 _ costs only a few cents more a volumeand has proved 8 
For this luxurious binding, chang® 


7 favorite binding. 
above to $z.50 a month for 13 months. 


Peis eke eet 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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‘HOW CAN I KEEP 
MY END UP? x0—x— 


Thousands of other people are asking that same ques- 
tion. Nothing is more humiliating than to appear igno- 
rant when your companions are discussing live topics, 
great historic events, famous places, paintings, dramas, 
latest items of interest in science, art, music, manufac- 
ture, engineering, politics, religion, feminism, social 
progress, military and naval affairs, etc. While there 
are splendid books on these subjects, they are costly— 
and who knows where to hunt them up and has time to 
read them? Yet 


You Must Not Drop Behind 


A knotty problem, but there is a solution—easy, efficient, 
perfectly available as to money-cost as well as time-cost. 


_— USE THE 


New International 
Encyclopedia 


SECOND EDITION 


Here the hunting has been done for you. It will keep you abreast 
of the times. It will answer the questions arising in your work, your 


24 Volumes 
80,000 Articles 
Made in America 
Impartial 


International 
in Scope 


play, your reading and in conversation. Its 
information is arranged alphabetically, so 
you can quickly find what you want to know. 
The knowledge of the ancients and the lat- 
est facts of the day are thus easily accessible. 
The use of nitrogen from the air for fertil- 
izing fields, the American solution of the 
dye question, and all other topics, late 
and otherwise, receive adequate treatment 


in the logical place for them to be. The saving of 
time effected is material, The articles are concise, 
interesting and in language you can understand. 


This Encyclopedia is Being 
Written and Published Now 


It contains 30,000 more articles than any other stan- 
dard encyclopsedia, due to its comprehensive scope 
and to the vast amount of new facts incorporated. 


It is the Latest Word of Authority 


on every subject, The editing of the Second Edition 
is by Frank Moore Colby and Talcott Williams, Amer- 
ican scholars of wide cyclopsedic experience. It is 
being published by Dodd. Mead & Co., New York, 
publishers of 76 years’experience and makers of en- 
cyclopzedias for over 30 years. Foremost authorities 
all over the world have gathered and contributed the 
information it contains. Illustrations, maps, typog- 
raphy, paper, printing and binding are exceptional, 
as befits the pre-eminence of the work. 


eee) hae 


Printed on Thin, Durable Paper 


The volumes are of convenient size for easy handling 
and are light in weight. The Special Library Edition 
is printed on regular book paper and bound in library 
buckram, 


Write for the Free 80-Page Book 
outlining the scope of the work and contain- 
ing sample pages, illustrations, maps and ey Cos 
styles of binding. o- 
< 11-15 


A Small Initial Payment oo” 
will place this great work in your Co, Dodd, Mead 


Possession. e/ ar : 
Mail the Coupon ate oe 

for the book and detailed in- iff 449 Fourth Ave. 

formation of the Special J 

Introductory Prices and YY New York City 

liberal terms of payment. 


This is Your Oppor- 6 yd 
tunity — Will You = cA 
Grasp It? fe 
Dodd, Mead & Co. 4” 
449 Fourth Ave. ° s 

York o 
saad we Occupation 
* i Bus.Address 


Send me full information 
regarding your Second 
Edition of the New Inter- 
national: Encyclopedia, with 
details of special price, etc. 


Residence 


When ycu write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Let me tell— 


Cosmopolitan Readers 


about 
Clarkson’s 
Gigantic 
Book Sale 
of all 


New Books 


HE world’s war has caused publishers to throw 

vast overstocks on the market. Clarkson took 
advantage of these unusual conditions’ in the book 
world and bought immense stocks at unheard of prices. 
All are new, perfect books, late editions, and many are 
offered at less than cost of the mere paper and binding. 
During this sale of Clarkson’s you can get two, three and 
even four books for the price of one. Clarkson is known to 
book lovers ‘everywhere as the man who saves them big 
money. He is known to book publishers as the closest boc 
buyer in the market. Hard up book dealers come to him 
when they need money and unload at Clarkson’s own prices. 
He also buys regular stock at jobbers’ prices and retails at 
wholesale prices. 


Note These Sample Prices: 
Their Yesterdays, 35c. Home Library, 8 vols., cloth 
Winning of Barbara Worth, $4—m rice, 85c. 

35¢. Myths of the Rhine, cloth, 
Calling*of Dan Matthews, 


illustrated, $2.50— my 
35¢. «Price, 48c. ; 

Current Cyclopedia of Ref- *|’ The Great Republic, by 
erence, cloth, illustrated, Master Historians, 4 vols. 
8 vols. Publisher’s price, cloth, illustrated, $8— 
$16—my price, $3.75. my price, $1.45. 

Every Girl's Library, 10 Germany's Fighting Ma- 
vols., % Morocco, $15— chine, by Ernest Hender- 
my price, $2.95. son, 30 years’ secret facts 

Library of Universal His- disclosed, illustrated, 
tory, 10 vols. % Mo- $1.25—my price, 25c. 
rocco, illustrated, $27— History of The American 
my price, $8.75. People, 4 vols., cloth, $6 

Fraternal and Modern Ban- —my price, $1.25. 
quet Orator, 4 books in Scribner’s Edition of Ste- 
one, cloth, illustrated, phenson, 10 vols., cloth, 
$2.50—my price, 85c. my price, $6.35. 

De Luxe Editions of Standard Authors 

Plutarch’s Lives, 5 vols. Thackeray’s Works, 10 
% Morocco, $22.50—my vols., 3 Morocco, $45— 
price, $4.95. r my pre, ——- . 

Dickens, 15 vols., % Mo- eee nee en 
rocco, iilustrated. $4s— % Bory ony $36—my 
my price, $14.98. eee 


; Kipling’s Works, 10 vols., 

De Luxe Shakespeare. First 34 Morocco, $45—my 
printing from new plates, price, $7.80., 

largest type; best notes of Carlyle’s Works, 10 vols., 

any Shakespeare pub- 34. Morocco, $30—my 

lished; 40 vols., full Mo- price, $10.50. | 

rocco, $60—my price, De Maupassant’s Works, 

$17.85 17 vols., vellum, $24.75— 

a my price, $8.75. 

Dumas’ Works, 18 vols., De Kock’s Works, 25 vols., 
% Morocco, $45—my vellum, $4s—my price, 
price, $14.95. $15.25. 

I have endless variety of single vols. and sets of practi- 
cally every standard author. e Luxe Editions, Morocco 
bound, complete works, many of them at less than 25 cents 
on the dollar. Hugo, Poe, Scott, Lowell, Emerson, Wilde, 
Muhlbach, Plato, and scores of others. 


What Clarkson is Doing for the Book Buyer 


In several hundred thousand Libraries in the homes of 
pee in every walk of life—from the day laborer to the col- 
ege professor and high government official, from the persons 
who buy a few books of popular fiction to the persons who 
pride themselves on having the complete works of all the 
standard authors in De Luxe Editions artistically printed 
and bound—almost every book was bought from me. 
WHY? Because, I sell you just the books you want—all 
new—many at a saving of from 50 to 90 per cent—you ex- 
amine the books in your own home for 5 days before payin; 
for them. If not satisfied, return them at my expense—an 
owe me nothing. 


: 
Catalog of Bargain Books Free 
My new catalog sent free for the asking, gives you a com- 
lete list of the books in This Gigantic Sale and shows you 
w to save 50 to 90 per cent on thousands of books. Every 
book new and fresh, and guaranteed to please you—you to 
be the judge. I do not quibble, and would rather have @ book or set of books re- 
turned at my expense than to have a dissatisfied customer. Write at once forthe 
Catalog. Get the books you want at sale prices. 


Get Catalog with Full Descriptions Before Ordering 


DAVID B. CLARKSON, The Book Broker 
1114 Clarkson Building Chicago, Illinois 
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War Babies 


THE ADVENTURES OF TWO LITTLE CHILDREN. 





Sguirming and kicking up 

they came to Jaquelines Del- 
lght--then--but you must 
read Annie Waod franchot’s 
“War Babies” ta appreciate /t. 


GET THIS THRILLING 
LITTLE STORY TO-DAY 


Read /t aloudito the young 
folks. “Grow Ss"will enjoy 
tt too. The y is Aélight- 
tully woven rignt out of the 
kresent War \Storm. 


@T YOUR BOOK DEALERS FOR 1.25 net 


or from the publishers 

Wm. R. Jenkins Co. 
851-853 Sixth Ave., 

New York, cor. 48th St. 


Ridpath’s 
History of the World 
At a Bargain 


4000 Pictures 


We will name our special low price and easy terms 
only in direct letters to those mailing us the Coupon below. 
Tear off Coupon, write name and address plainly, an 
mail now before you forget it. The 46 Free Sample Pages 
will give you some idea of the splendid illustrations and 
wonderfully beautiful style in which the work is written. 
Thousands have already availed themselves of our offer and 
every purchaser is more than satisfied. Mail Coupon Now. 


FREE COUPO! 


WESTERN NEWSPAPER ASSOCIATION 11-15 
140 So. Dearborn St., Chicago, II. 

Please mail your 46-page free sample booklet of Ridpath’s History of 
the World, containing photogravures of Napoleon, Queen Elizabeth, 
Socrates, Caesar and other great characters in history, and write me 
full particulars of your speeial offer to Cosmopolitan readers. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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The Writing on the Wall 


It was at the famous feast of Belshazzar, King of Babylon, that 

the prophet Daniel read the awful dictum—‘‘ Mene, Mene, Tekel 

Terra-cotta Upharsin.” That night Cyrus and his army captured the city, but 
eqtnder conteining not until thousands of years later was unearthed the inscribed 
yrus’ of the "” | cylinder that told the reall story of the “Fall of Babylon.” This 

“‘ Fall of Babylon” curious account, which is very different from the popular version! 
is but one of many thousand “original documents’’-contained in 


The Library of Original Sources 


aL dire, a 
now for the first time available to the general public. This remarkable Library has previously been sold by subscrip- 
tion, but by purchasing the entire unsold edition from the publishers we secured it at an absolutely unheard of 
reduction. Therefore we are able to offer a few sets to Cosmopolitan readers at 


AN EXTRAORDINARY BARGAIN 


Send us the attached coupon AT ONCE, =f we will tell 
FREE BOOK —thousands have you how to get the Library on EASY MONTHLY 
written forourin- | . PAYMENTS, and mail you FREE a book of rare 
teresting FREE documents. Remember, there are only a limited 
book of sample pages and list of curious number of sets, so act quickly. Mail the 


“original records.”” Mail the coupon now coupon NOW. You assume no obligation. 
and this book will be sent to you. No salesman will call. The book is FRE 


THIS MARVELOUS WORK is revolutionizing modern thought. It’s turning upside 
down old notions. and ideas. It gives the authoritative, rock-bottom sources of our know]- 
édge 6n ALL SUBJECTS OF HUMAN INTEREST from the earliest civilization down 
to’ today—the inside facts which the average person has never even heard of. 


OVER 100 RESEARCH SPECIALISTS spent ten years gathering the contents of 
this great work. Ancient and remote and forgotten civilizations in all parts of the 
globe were uncovered, and age-buried hieroglyphics on. monuments, tablets, sun- 
baked’ bricks and palimpsests yielded their secrets; untiring workers ransacked the 
hidden literature of every age, ancient, mediaeval and modern, to find the “ original 
documents” that shaped the civilizations and influenced the thought and life 
of the world. Nothing like it has ever been attempted or thought of before. 

You'll be amazed at the wealth of information this unique library contains. 


DO YOU KNOW that the old Egyptians 5000 B. C. hada Bible? Do 

ou know that the Assyrian literature gives the story of the Creation? 

o you know that books and newspapers were printed in Asia 
thousands of years before printing was invented by Gutenberg ? 
Did YOU ever read Columbus’ personal log of his great voyage ? 
Do you know that there occurred in Mediaeval England the first 
great Socialistic protest? Do you know by what unique process \ University 
Harvey demonstrated the circulation of the blood? Do you know * Research Dept. B 
who Machiavelli was or what world famous treatise he wrote? Milwaukee, Wis 


YOULL FIND THEM ALL—and thousands of others ey 

: Send me the 
equally as curious and important—in the Library of Original FREE book of rare, 
Sources. Every document is in the exact words of the original document$, 
original, translated; every contribution is from the actual Showing curious inscri 
eye-witness or person who took part; every idea is in the tions ‘of the Ancients, and 


: tell s yment 
words of the thinker, investigator, discoverer or inventor. an 5 Se ee 


JACK LONDON SAYS: “It is a whole library in itself. the book and all you send me is 
I certainly never could spare these books from my shelves. seen Sree, aud, no salesman fs 
10 sumptuous, massive volumes, bound in rich, deep red 
leather; full-page illustrations on India Vellum, pure silk 
headbands, printed in large, clear type on hand-made paper. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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| Like Hearing 


the Greatest 
Speeches Ever Made 


without stirring from your chair 


The brightest thoughts of the world’s most 

famous orators—the wittiest sayings of the 

wittiest men of the Nineteenth Century—epoch-making speeches that moved not only 
audiences but Nations. They are all here just as they were delivered by these distinguished 
speakers and gathered in such form as to instruct and entertain you where and when you will. 


Modern Eloquence 


Consists of Ten Beautiful, Richly Bound Volumes, elaborately indexed, beautifully 
illustrated with over 80 photogravures on Japanese vellum; paper, presswork and 
binding of very highest quality. Having recently purchased the plates of this 
work, and with them a limited number of sets, we are able to offer you 


A Wonderful Bargain 


Offered at an insignificant price that you can easily afford to pay. Send us the 

attached coupon by return mail and we will name this price and tell you how you 

can get the books on easy monthly payments. We will also send you a beautiful 
- descriptive booklet. 


Book of Specimen 
Speeches FREE 


Containing specimen addresses by 
Woodrow Wilson, Champ _ Clark, 

i Thomas Huxley, Russell Conwell, 
Lord Kitchener, William Jennings 
Bryan, Henry M. Stanley, Abraham 
Lincoln, Mark Twain, Robert Inger- 
soll, Wendell Phillips, etc. Sending 
the coupon places you under no 
obligation to buy. Tear it off and 
send it NOW. Don't wait. The 
offer is limited. 


= MAIL THIS COUPON FOR FREE BOOKLET#= = This Great Work is Sole 


I GEO. L. SHUMAN & CO., 11-15 | Occupant of a New Field 
Dept. 198, Garland Bldg., Chicago, Ills. It has neither predecessor nor com- 


titor. The most brilliant men of 

Please send me, without any obligation on my part what- i the world endorse it unqualifiedly. To 
ever, free booklet as described above, together with de- fread it is a liberal education—a 
scriptive booklet on ‘“‘Modern Eloquence” and special price 5 treasure trove of information access- 

b and terms to the readers of Cosmopolitan Magazine. H ible in no other form. No intelligent 
i man or woman can fail to be moved 
by the words gathered here—words 
[which have brought men to tears or 
y laughter, to pity or scorn, to indig- 
nation or repentance. Each address 
5 Address is a separate gem and from the stand- 


c= = ae ae see oe eee eee ee oe ee ee ee oes 5 POINt Of inspiration alone is priceless, 


i Name 


Partial Contents 


300 After-Dinner 
Speeches 


3 sore H. Choate, Ben- 
—_ israeli, James_ G. 
laine, Wm. M. Evarts, John 
Hay, Oliver Wendell Holmes, 
Sir Henry Irving, Chauncey 
M. Depew, Henry Ward 
Beecher, Mark Twain, Henry 
W. Grady, Joseph Jefferson, 
Seth Low, Albert J. Bever- 
idge, Woodrow Wilson, etc. 


150 Great Addresses 


by Lyman Abbott, Charles 
Dudley Warner, William Cul- 
len Bryant, Rufus Choate, 
Theodore Roosevelt, Arthur 
J. Balfour, Jonathan P. Dol- 
liver, Edward Eggleston, Wil- 
liam E. Gladstone, Charles 
Francis Adams, John L. 
Spaulding, Joseph Chamber- 
lain, Grover Cleveland, Fisher 
Ames, Lawrence Barrett, 
Henry Drummond, Hamilton 
Wright Mabie, William Jen- 
nings Bryan, etc. 


60 Classics and Popular 
ectures 


by Charles A. Dana, Robt. J. 
Burdette, Russeli H. Con- 
well, Canon Farrar, John B. 
Gough, Andrew Lang, Wen- 
dell Phillips, Josh Billings, 
John Tyndall, Geo. William 
Curtis, Artemus Ward, Paul 
DuChaillu, John B. Gordon, 
Newell Dwight Hillis, John 
Morley, John Ruskin, Henry 
M.Stanley,Wu Tinz Fang,etc. 


2,000 Short Stories and 
Anecdotes 

by Mark Twain, Chauncey 

M. Depew, Horace Porter, 

Champ Clark, Joseph H. 

Choate, John M. Allen, etc. 


28 If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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NAPOLEON 


_ of Achievement— 


Partial List of 


Contents 


The Law of Great Thinking. 
The Four Factors on which it 
depends F 
How to develop analytical 

power. > 
How to think “all around 
any subject. ane 
How to throw the mind into 
deliberate, controlled, pro- 
ductive thinking. 

Detailed directions for Per- 
fect Mind Concentration. 
How to acquire the power of 

Consecutive Thinking, Rea- 

soning, Analysis. f 
How to acquire the skill of 

Creative Writing. 

How to guard against errors 
in Thought. : 
How to drive from the mind 
all unwelcome thoughts. 
How to follow any line of 

thought with keen, concen- 
trated Power. * 
How to develop Reasoning 
Power. ' 
How to handle the mind in 
Creative a 
The secret of Building Mind 


Power. 

How the Will is made to act. 

How to test your Will. 

How a Strong Will is Master 
of Body 

What creates Human Power. 

The Six Principles of Will 
Training. : 

Definite Methods for develop- 
ing Will. 

The NINETY - NINE 
METHODS for using Will- 
Power inthe Conductof Life. 

Seven Principles of Drill in 
Mental, Physical, Personal 
Power. 

FIFTY-ONE MAXIMS for 
Applied Power of Percep- 
tion, Memory, Imagination, 
Self-Analysis, Control. 

How to develop a strong, keen 
gaze. 

How to concentrate the eye 

“upon what is before you— 
object, person, printed page, 
work. 

The First Principles for Suc- 
cess in contact with others. 

How to keep the body well- 
poised 

How to open the Mind and 
Body for reception of in- 
coming power. 

The fifty-four Master rules in 
the control of others. 

How to throw off Worry. 

How to overcome the tyranny 
of the Nerves. 

How to secure steady nerves. 

How to maintain the Central 

Factors of Health. 

The Law of Will-Power in 
Habits. 

The Mental Attitude you 

_, must hold toimpress people. 
Fifteen Methods of Mastering 
Anger and Irritability. 
Etc., Etc., Ete. 
A_ complete list of contents 
would almost fill this page. 


LINCOLN 
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GRANT 


BISMARCK GLADSTONE 


The Secret _ 
“Power of Will” 


By Frank Channing Haddock, Ph.D., M:S. 


A Sciert*fic Course of Will-Training Which Has Helped Over 
75,000 People—Sent Free Without Deposit 


This great work provides a thorough course.in 
Will-Training, consisting of 28 lessons. It reveals 
the secrets as to how great men train their wills 
into wonderful power. 

All psychologists will testify that great men are 
not born with more gifts than others. They simply 
make something of their gifts, and others do not. 
They learn how to use their wills. We, on the 
contrary, allow’ the great powers we possess {fo 
lie dormant. 


How to Develop Inflexible Will 


It has long been known that the Will can be trained into wonderful 
power-—like memory, or like any one of the senses—by intelligent 
exercise and use. The trouble with almost every one is that they do 
not use their wills. They carry out other people’s wills, or drift along 
with circumstances. 

If you held your arm in a sling for two years, the muscles would 
become powerless to lift a feather. That is exactly what happens, 
in most people, to the faculty we call “will-power.’’ Because we 
never use the Will, we finally become unable to use it. We degen- 
erate into beings little more than slaves—unhappy, discontented, 
envious, hoping blindly that ‘some day'’—without any effort 
we will attain what we most want in life. 


Helps Everybody 


“Power of Will” provides the shake-up that ninety-nine out of 
every hundred people need. Men like Judge Ben B. Lindsey, Su- 
ales Court Justice Parker, Wu Ting Fane. Ex-U. S. Chinese Am- 

assador, Lieutenant-Governor McKelvie of Nebraska, General 
Manager Christeson of Wells-Fargo Express Co., Assistant Post- 
master-General Britt, Ernest Knaebel, Asst. Att’y-Gen'l of the 
U. S., E. St. Elmo Lewis, now Vice-Pres. Art Metal Cons. Co., are 
owners and literally thousands of other men of action and ambition 
like them—read, use and praise “‘ Power of Will.” 


Its readers talk of it as of a Bible. It has made decisive men 
of action out of the most miserable “down-and-outs. It has 
cured victims of drink and other vices. It has 
made big men bigger by showing them how to use 
their brains better. It is a goad to young and old 
alike. It has reawakened ambition in men and 
women who have been turned from their life pur- 
poses, and shown its students how to carry forward 
their ambition into consummation. 


Send No Money—Examine Book First 


The price of the book—although it is really a 
complete course in Will-Training—is only $3.00. 
The publishers will gladly send a copy free, for five 
days’ inspection. Send no money now. Merely 
mail the coupon below, enclosing your business card 
or giving a reference. If you decide to keep the 
book, send the money. If not, mail the book back 
Tear out and fill out the coupon now, before you 
forget. 


PELTON PUBLISHING CO. 


811 Pelton Bldg. MERIDEN, CONN. 


When you write, please mention.the. Cosmopolitan 


WASHINGTON 


- What Readérs i 
Say 


““ Here’s $3 for you. ‘ Power ; 
of* Will” received. It is the 
book I’ve wished for, for 
years.”’"—J. L. Seawell, Clerk 


-of Supreme Court, State of 


N. Carolina, Raleigh, N. C. 

* The.character of ‘Power ! 
of Will’ is such that he who 
reads~and puts forth -effort 
will soon find himself out of 
the common herd.”—F. A. 
Good, President of Neb. 
Lumber Dealers’ Assn., 
Cowles, Neb. 

“From what I have already 
seen I believe I can get $300 
to $30,000 worth of good out 
of it. Better still, I believe it 
worth more than money in 
any amount.”—C. D. Van 
Vechten, General Agent No. 
West Life Ins. Co., Cedar 
Rapids, Ia. 

_ ‘*Will-power is a compila- 
tion of mighty force. My 
first week’s benefit in dollars 
is $900.00—cost $3.00; profit 
$897.00.""—J. W. Heistand, 
916 Tribune Bldg., Chicago. 

“In my judgment ‘Power 
of Will’ is wonderful.”— 
Owen J. McCaughey, Secy. 
of Corp. Securities Co., St. 
Louis, Mo. 

“The first thing I happened 
upon when I opened this 
book was ‘Some Diseases of 
the Imagination,’ and I tell 
you that -chapter alone is 
worth ten times the price of 
the book. I wish such a 
volume had come into my 
possession 25 yeers ago.”-— 
Thos. O'Connor, 270 Precita 
Ave., San Francisco, Cal. j 

“You could not buy it for 
one hundred times the amount} 
I paid for it, if I knew I could 
not get another copy.”"—R. E.. 
Seay, Pascagoula, Miss. 

We have hun- 
dreds of such 


testimonials 
on file. 


; Pelton 

Pub. Co. 

811 Pelton Bldg. 

Meriden, Conn. 

Gentlemen: ‘Please 

send mea copy of ‘Power 

of Will’’ on approval. I 

agree to remit$3.00 or remail 
the book in 5 days. 
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FLYING FORTY MILLION YEARS TO THE NEAREST STAR 
ONE OF TEN THOUSAND STRIKING EDUCATIONAL PICTURES 


THE BOOK OF KNOWLEDGE, The Children’s Encyclopaedia 


AWARDED 
FIRST MEDAL OF HONOR AND GOLD MEDAL 


For Educational Value 
by the Supreme Jury of the 


PANAMA PACIFIC EXPOSITION 
THE BOOK OF KNOWLEDGE is an absolute 
necessity in the family group today. It has come 
to show and explain everything a child wants to know 
by means of 10,000 striking, educational pictures 
with brief and fascinating talks and descriptions. 
From the spinning worlds in the skies to the microbes 
in our own bodies, it is a marvelous moving panorama. 
Complete industrial processes, beautiful scenes, 
splendid statues and paintings, famous portraits and 
great inventions are shown with a power to hold the 
attention and impress the memory which has never 
been equaled. 375,000 families already possess this 
work. Your child cannot afford to do without it. 


Where does the wind begin? 
Why does a ball bounce ? 
Why can’t we see in the dark? 
What are eyebrows for? 
Why are tears salt? 

Why does the kettle sing? 
What makes a fog? 

Where do thoughts come from ? 
How far can lightning be seen ? 
What makes coal burn? 
What is air made of? 

What makes us sneeze? 
Why does milk turn sour? 
Why do we dream? 

How did men first tell time? 


MAIL COUPON FOR FREE ILLUSTRATED BOOK 
Mail coupon for the 65-page FREE 


The Grolier Society, 2 W. 45th St., New York: 


Please mail me descriptive booklet of THE BOOK 
— DGE, explaining the psychology of the 
work. 


BOOK, describing the Simplest Scheme 


of Universal Knowledge and containing 
250 interesting questions answered in THE 


BOOK OF KNOWLEDGE, with fascinat- 
ing educational pictures and colored plates. 


ADDRESS 


Not necessary to cut coupon uf you mention tie Cosmopolitan 
Cos. 11-15 ? 


The Grolier Society, 2 W. 45th St., New York 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 8 of this issue 
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The Cosmopolitan printed serially 
ONLY THE FIRST HALF OF 


SHADOWS OF 
FLAMES 


By AMELIE RIVES (Princess Troubetzkoy) 


Author of “World’s-End,.’ etc. 


The book continues the story and is twice 
as long. After her courageous struggle to 
save her morphine-taking husband, Sophy 
returns to her beautiful home. in America 
and there follows in exquisite Virginian 
setting an idyl of her dreamlike and com- 
passionate second-love. And finally the full 
denouement of the romance in Italy. 


Altogether a big engrossing novel— rarely 
does a novelist give fuller measure. 


The entire story (590 pages) with colored 


SS. jacket and frontispiece. Cloth, 12mo, $1.35 net. 


OWEN JOHNSON’S 
Most Popular Novel 


MAKING MONEY 


By the author of “The Salamander,”’ 
“Stover at Yale,” etc. 


Owen Johnson’s latest novel is, we think, his most 
successful venture. Wholesome, exciting, romantic, yet 
tru to the life it describes, it both tells a good story and PATEER J 


presents a situation of prime importance to all Americans. 7 Cos, 
0 11-15 
Patsie, the heroine, is a loyal, wholly delightful young person. Tom 
Crocker, known to his friends as “Bojo,” is one of a group of young @ STOKES CO. 
college men come to New York to make fortunes and careers. Before #7 449 Fourth Ave. 
deciding between making money and doing real work, between marrying ¢ New York, N. Y. 
for social position and comfort and marrying for love and true com- #@ FILL OUT COUPON 
panionship, Bojo goes through exciting and momentous experiences ? ae ee ae 
that give the novel intense dramatic and human values. O sqncuncements of 48 Ga 


Illustrated by J. Montgomery Flagg. Wrapper in gold of ot mew books. 
and brown. Cloth, 12mo, $1.35 net. & 


? 


Publishers - FREDERICK A. STOKES COMPANY - New York 
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SCHUMANN-HEINK 


MSCORMACK 
Qero0T HORN - MiSHrin- JAMES & BUSHNELL 


HIS MASTERS VOICE 





ictrola 


The instrument for 
the world’s best music 


The best music in the world is the music 
which is rendered by the gvea/es¢ artists. 

And there’s just one way to enjoy°&l the 
world’s best music in your own home—on 


the Victrola. 


The world’s greatest artists make records 
exclusively for the Victor—and only on the 
Victrola can you hear their superb renditions 
with all the distinctive personality and charm 
of interpretation which make them famous 


the world over. 


Hearing is believ- 
ing. Any Victor 
dealer in any city in 


the world will gladly 


play any music you 


wish to hear and dem- 
onstrate the various 
styles of the Victor 
and Victrola—¢10 to 


$350. 


Victor Talking Machine Co. 
Camden, N, J., U.S. A. 


Lerliner Gramophone Co., Montreal 
Canadian Distributors 


Always use Victor Machines with 
Victor Records and Victor Needles 
—the_ combination. There is no 
other way to get the unequaled 
Victor tone. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Victrola XVI, $200 *® 
Victrola XVI, electric, $250 
Mahogany or oak 


New Victor Records demonstrated at all dealers on the 28th of each month 
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And no kick coming! 
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In fact your goal is more than half won 
when you start your dinner with 


Campbell’s Tomato Soup 

Its natural spicy tomato-flavor quickens the 
appetite like a tonic; and you feel its whole- 
some effect throughout the meal. 

It seems to suit everybody exactly. Your |! 
most critical guest appreciates it like a special 
compliment; while your hearty men-folks and 
the hungry little ones feel as if it was made 
particularly for them. And it always does 
them good. 

Order this nourishing Campbell “kind” by |) 

. the dozen and enjoy it often. You will find a | 

it pays. i 
Your money back if not satisfied. | 
21 kinds 10c a can il 
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Glgin Wonder “Wales Fi fteen seconds 
from Shanghai 


to New York 


“DEING a Master Mariner, trading all over 

the world, I have found my Elgin Watch 
(worn for 14 years) an exceptional timekeeper. 
On one voyage from Shanghai, Hong Kong to 
New York, a period of seven months, it was only 
fifteen seconds out (less than four miles). This 
I consider remarkable, as I only paid $25.00 for 
it new in San Francisco.” 


(ORIGINAL LETTER ON FILE AT 
ELGIN HEADQUARTERS) 

Elgin performances are the result of the most 
exacting requirements in the famous Elgin factory. 
Here is maintained the wonderful organization 
that has made the Elgin standard of accuracy the, 
highest in the watch world. 


For gift purposes there truly is nothing that 
more fully combines beauty of design and work- 
manship, durability, reliability and useful service 


than an Elgin Watch. LORD ELGIN LADY ELGIN 
(Extra thin model) 4 wide range of prices 


Ask Your Elgineer $100 t0 $115 
B. W. RAYMOND 


Write for *“Time Taking—Time Keeping”’ an inter- f y 
esting booklet about the Elgin Observatory where time S nie a oe 
is taken from the stars. Send stamped and addressed eee 95 #0 97S 
envelope for set of Elgin Poster Stamps. 


ELGIN WATCHES 


-~ 2 £7 TT 2. eS 


ELGIN NATIONAL WATCH COMPANY, Elgin. Illinois. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Made tn LaSalle and 
Peru. IL.. by Westclox 


You and Bi¢ Ben 


ROM that very first 
happy morning greet- 

ing, Big Ben will be a 

new inspiration—to speed 
you on through those busy 
early morning rush hours. 
He will start you on the 
“‘straight- ahead” track with 
extra steam and capacity for 
that big job in sight, and you'll 
look forward to the wind-up 
time with a feeling of security. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 


Big Ben will share your room 
like a bully-g00d companion— 
shoulder your ‘‘get-up”’ trou- 
bles, and regulate your habits. 
He will make the morning call 
any way you say—with a 
straight five-minute ring or 
with ten gentle taps at half- 
minute intervals. 


Big Ben stands seven inches high— 
has a clear, white dial with black nu- 
merals and bold hands. His price is 
$2.50 in the States, $3.00 in Canada. 
If your jeweler hasn’t him, a money 
order addressed to his makers, West- 
clox, La Salle, Iil., will bring him to 
your door with all charges paid. 
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Are You Like Rip? 


Are you buried in four 
walls? Is the titan pulsing of 
Modern Business merely a far- 
away droning in your ears ? 

Are the giant strides of busi- 
ness thought and science vague 
unrealities ? 

The man who merely does 
his task of the moment, who 
solves only today’s petty prob- 
lems, whose vision never leaps 
the barrier of his own business, 
is due for a rude—a terrible 
awakening. 

A new group of business 
brains is forming. Brains that 
know basic business principles, 
that have discarded guesswork 
and plan only on certainties, 
that act swiftly, surely and suc- 
cessfully while their competi- 
tors are left with the Rip Van 
Winkles, dazed and helpless. 

In which group are you? 

In the group of trained business brains or with 
the Rip Van Winkles ? 

You can learn business as a whole. You can 
master the laws of organization, sales, advertising, 
banking, commercial law, finance, management. 

The Modern Business Course and Service of 
the Alexander Hamilton Institute was conceived 
and founded by big men with a big idea: to col- 
lect, classify and transmit the essential principles 


Alexander Hamilton 
Institute x 


Without placing me under any sort of obligation, send me your book, ‘Forging Ahead ii in Business,”’ and full infore 
garding your Course and Service. (Write your name, address and business position below.) 


mation rr 
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The Modern Business 
Course and Service 
of the ALEXANDER 
HAMILTON INSTITUTE 


19 Astor Place 
ew York City 


covering the whole range of 
organized business knowledge. 
Its policies are guided by an 
advisory council composed of: 
JOSEPH FRENCH JOHNSON, D.C. 
Dea 


n of the New York University 
rce, Accounts and Finance. 


FRANK A. are. LL.D. 
President of the National City Bank of 


New York. 


JOHN HAYS HAMMOND, 
Mining Engineer. 


JEREMIAH W. JENKS, LL.D. 
Professor Government, New York 
University. 


ELBERT H. GARY LL.D. 
Chairman of the Board, U. S. Steel Core 


poration. 

Its subscribers include men 
in every rank of business life: 
presidents and officers of big 
corporations; proprietors of pro- 
gressive smaller concerns; de- 
partment heads and assistants; 
accountants, chief clerks and 
the younger men who are look- 
ing forward to bigger responsi- 
bilities. To all these it gives 
knowledge that could be other- 
wise obtained only by years of bitter experience 
if at all. Find out today what it offers you. 


**Forging Ahead in Business’’ 


contains a vital message drawn from the experience of hundreds of suc- 
cessful business men. The book is well 

printed and bound, contains 119 pages, 
and will make a valuable addition to your 
business library. We will gladly send you 
a copy, free, and without the slightest 
obligation, if you will fill out this coupon, 






FORGING 
AHEAD IN 
BUSINESS | 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Study-Food 


Recently, among 9,000 Minnesota school children, it was found 
that 75% made their breakfast largely of starchy foods; also that a 
large proportion of these children suffered from headache, tooth 
troubles and other ills —“There’s a Reason” 

Most starchy foods are hard to digest, and lack the very ele- 
ments that build healthy bones, teeth, muscles, brain and nerves. 
White bread is notoriously lacking in this regard. No wonder so 
many children suffer from frequent headaches, constipation, dull- 
ness or fretfulness! 

Twenty years ago a food wonderfully easy of digestion and 
rich in the very elements lacking in the usual starchy foods, was 
devised to meet this very condition. This food is 


Grape-Nuts 


Made of whole wheat and barley, Grape-Nuts retains all the 
nutriment of these grains, including the vital mineral elements on 
which depend physical and mental vigor and the warding off of 
disease. 

Switch the children’s diet from demineralized foods to those 
rich in Nature’s own provision for health and efficiency, and 
watch results. 

Ready-to-eat, nourishing, economical, delicious — 
















“There’s a Reason” for Grape-Nuts 





When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 69 











November 1915 














Cosmopolitan Magazine 





The Man in the Multitude 


‘That the human voice may be 
transmitted across our continent by 
telephone is the marvel of this age of 


wonders. Yet the full significance of 
the achievement is not realized if it is 
considered strictly as a coast-to-coast 
connection. 


The Transcontinental Line not only 
bridges the country from east to west, 
but, by having finally overcome the 
great barrier of distance, it has re- 
moved the last limitation of telephone 
communication between all the people 
of the nation. 


This means that the voice can be 
sent not only from New York to San 
Francisco, but from anywhere to any- 
where—even from any one to any one 
—in the United States. 


Wherever you are, it is possible 
to reach any one of our hundred 
million population. You can single 
out from this vast throng any par- 
ticular individual with whom you 
desire to speak. 


To bring this about, the Bell 
System has spent years and millions, 
extending its lines everywhere, antici- 
pating the ultimate triumph. It has 
had the foresight and the courage to 
unite this great country, community 
by community, into one telephone 


neighborhood. 


With success achieved by the Trans- 
continental Line, the established Bell 
highways make you, wherever you are, 
the near neighbor of your farthest-away 
fellow citizen. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES : 


One Policy 


7” 





One System 


If what vou want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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B5 
1/3 ct. dia. 1/8 ct. dia. 
Compl. $27.50 “et . 25 









) SN f 





~ ° 
ec 
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We import diamonds direct from the % 
| a European cutters and thus eliminate middlee <= 
1/8 ct. dia. 7 dias. men’s profits; our tremendous sales justify =<s 
| Compl. $12.50 Compl. $17.50 smallest profits and this enables you to buy 2 
genuine perfect cut diamonds at the lowest price Be 
ever offered—$97.50 PER CARAT. These diae Hs 


monds are full $150.00 per carat retail value. 


WE SHIP FOR YOUR 


FREE EXAMINATION 


Never mind the money! YOU PROVE 
OUR CLAIMS YOURSELF AT OUR EXPENSE, 
Just select one or more articles from our cata- 
logue or from this page. Weship for your free 
examination—entirely at our expense—without 
obligating you to buy—without it costing you 
one cent. If you don’t say the article we send 
you is the greatest value you have ever seen, 
simply return it at our expense. 
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par- A WRITTEN LEGAL 


you heat Get OES 
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It protects you against disappointment 
na Lah orloss. A written legal contract to refund in 
Compl, $33.50 cash full price less 10% should you for any reason 

ompt. “0 wish to return your diamond any time within a 
year. Also allows full price in exchange at any 





Bell 


ons, 

































ee B6 time. Contains written statement of carat 
ticl- Solid gold filled weight, quality and value of the diamond. “See 
has dia. set knife that your diamond is Basch guaranteed.” > 
Compl. $1.75 ae 
= on BEAUTIFUL BASCH DE LUXE me 
, pe 
- 35 
nity | EN Ce Tee see) Gita ae: 
: ace 
ony # #5 Sere tdia. We will<forward you postpaid, acopy  § 
eae - Compl. $22.50 of this beautiful book upon receipt of your name © 
B10 : and address. It is complete, valuable and = 
S 3/8 ct. dia. each authoritative. Contains facts written by life- 
ans Compl. $65.50 long experts which enable you to buy your dia- ’ 
Bell oe monds and jewelry safely. A helpful guide to So, °s ep 
select eben gifts and gifts for all other occasions. Thousands of illustrations of & As Re 
are diamonds, watches, platinum and gold jewelry, silverware, cut glass, etc.—all © “3 Pie a. 
’ $ % Priced to you at remarkably low figures. See this book before making your pur- o/s , a 
wa , Ole chase—you will appreciate our money-saving oe Mail coupon or write us & S A if 7 
y kifaa a letter or postcard for your free copy, NOW gs e ee ht oe co 
&* — o 
ye Se sf o ° 
S00 Se , f Le Sy 
Ns y if J ort ia 
VY aa Jey s wIese 
Dept. L-2510, State and Quincy Sts. Y 9 Dower y 


mae CHICAGO, U. S. A. 
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Cuening clothes that tm- 
part that grace and 


ecctustveness demanded 
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ty soctad prropriely, are 
made onty through tn- 
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diudual measurement 
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and designing —and ty 





the moat thoroughly 
eft esxtenced fed. - Axess 


tailors —ours/ 


TT 





ae oux deatex in your 
ols y show you oun tmprorled 
frbwics and send us your 


Measure. 


2 


Largest tailors in the world of 
GOOD made-to-order clothes 


Price Building Chicago, U.S.A. 










If you don’t know who our dealer is, write us for his name and address 
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PANAMA PACIFIC 
INTERNATIONAL 


| The Highest Award Panpoviiee 
' Ever Given to 95 
| Smoking Tobacco 

| "THE International Jury of Award at the 
























Panama-Pacific International Ex- 


position awarded the GRAND PRIX 
to VELVET Tobacco. This Award, 
the Highest Honor in the Gift of the Ex- 
position, was given VELVET, “for its 
Superior Quality.” VELVET’S claim to 
this high award was based on the 
following points: 

VELVET SMOKING TOBACCO is a selected, 
1 naturally matured tobacco, aged-in-the-wood for 
over two years. - This natural curing, while slow 
and expensive, is recognized as far superior to any 

| artificial method of maturing Pipe Tobacco. 
4, VELVET is aged and cured in Nature’s own 
patient way and justly holds the title of the 
53 ‘“Smoothest Smoking Tobacco.” 


A This official opinion of the International Jury of Award 
5 thus confirms the high esteem in which VELVET is held 
’ by American smokers. 


10c Tins 
Sc Metal-lined «Myers Tobacco . 
One Pound Glass ectiees Liggett & 
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Zook ir the | Watch 
Pople Ribbon 


$17.50 
to 


$100.00 
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When you invest in 


a South Bend Watch 


—you are sure of lifelong accuracy 
in time-keeping. 


XD 1 WV Vi Wi vim ix X 


It combines the stylish elegance of 
extreme thinness with exceptional 
time-keeping accuracy. And for as 
little as $17.50 you can buy 


South 


= 

E 

=“ 

ie 

: 

Eo 

Ly be 
Chesterfield ° 
i 








Furnished in high-grade, 20-year, 
gold-filled case, like that pictured 
above. Many other attractive de- 
signs—engraved, perfectly plain, or 
monogrammed artistically. 

Other Chesterfields, $22.50 to $100.00, cased 
in 20-year, 25-year and permanent gold- 
filled cases, and 14 and 18K solid gold. All 
movements and cases fully guaranteed, 

See Your Jeweler— 
—he has or can get South Bend Watches, 


Send for 68-page Catalog 





Illustrated in color, showing the famous 

* Chesterfield” series, the Studebaker | 

Railroad grades, the Ladies’ Dainty | 
ay 

| 


IV. ¥ Vi Vil Vill IX X XI 


models and others. This 
catalog is free—send for it 









South Bend Watch Co. 
911 Studebaker Street 
South Bend, Ind. 
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It’s a Wonderful 

Gun for Ducks! 
This 12-gauge Warhin repeater 
handles fast and with great ac- 
curacy —shoots close and hits 
hard — brings down ducks 
cleanly at long ranges. Built 
so you can use heavy trap 
and duck loads without discom- 
fort. Easy to load and unload. 


It’s the one best all-around 
gente ducks, geese, foxes, 
or trap shooting and all small 
game —and the safest 

reech-loading gun built. 




























a a 12-16-20 Gauge 
16 or 20 Ga. 
16 or 20 Ga Hammerless 


$24.00 





Repeating 
Shotguns 


They have Solid Top—a 
thick steel wall of protection 
that also keeps out rain, 
snow, dirt, leaves, twigs and 
sand. Side Ejection (away 
from your face and eyes). 
Matted Barrel—a great con- 
venience in quick sighting— 
costs extra on any other 
standard grade pump gun. 
Press-Button Cartridge Re- 
lease—to remove loaded cartridges 
quickly from magazine. Double 
Extractors—they pull any shell. 
Six quick shots (5 in 20 Ga.) 
Quick Take-Down — for conven- 
ientcarryingandcleaning. Trigger 
and Hammer Safety—a double 
guard against accidental firing. 
Solid Steel Breech —the receiver 
absolutely solid steel at rear as well 
asontop. Ask your dealer! 


With Visible Hammer—12, 16, 20 
Gauges, Solid Top, side ejection, 
matted barrel,take-down,etc., $21.60. 


Select the right gun! Send 3c postage 
for new big catalogue of all HZarlia 
repeating rifles and shotguns. 


20 Willow Street, New Haven, Conn, 
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is a pleasing attribute of this 
Seth Thomas Clock. It plays either 
Westminster or Whittington chimes 
every fifteen minutes on eight deep- 
toned “‘Sonora’”’ bells. They can 
be silenced if desired. 


SETH THOMAS 
Chime Clocks 


Chime Clock 2000, shown here, is 
handsome and massive in appearance, 
standing l6incheshigh. The-face is gold- 
plated openwork on silvered-metal back- 
ground, Thecase is fine-grain mahogany 
with mahogany grille work at sides. 


As a timekeeper it sustains the century- 
old Seth Thomas reputation for faith- 
ful accuracy. 


Our Chime clocks are made in many 
designs and sizes, with single or double 
chimes, inlaid or plain cases. “There is 
a style and price to suit every fancy. See 
them at your jeweler’s. Ask him for 
descriptive circular on Chime Clocks or 
write to us for booklet. 


SETH THOMAS CLOCK CO. 
15 Maiden Lane, 


Established 1813 


Westminster Chime 
‘Piret Qeener 
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HE music of its chiming voice 


New York City 
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You are Careful of Your 
Complexion 
but do you pay the attention you should 


to your hands? You doubtless have 
found by experience the value of 


Daggett & Ramsdell’s 
PERFECT COLD CREAM 


** The Kind That Keeps’’ 
















in making and keeping a complexion. 
D & R Perfect Cold Cream is a su- 
preme aid to soft and white hands. A 
little rubbed into the fingers after em- 
broidering or sewing will smooth the 
roughened skin and remove the ob- 
jectionable needle marks. 


D & R Perfect Cold Cream is not 
only a first aid to facial beauty, but it 
is unequalled to produce a beautiful 
throat and shoulders, to give the arms 
and elbows a roundness and smooth 
texture, as well as to whiten and pre- 
serve the hands. And after a toilsome 
day at home, in the shops, or after 
motoring, there is nothing as delightful 
and refreshing as a cold cream bath. 
Tubes, 10c, 25c, 50c; Jars, 35c, 50Cc, 
85c, $1.50. 


TWO SAMPLES FREE 


A sample of D & R Perfect Cold Cream, 
that you may see itssuperiority, and a sample 
of D & R Poudre Amourette, the most charm- 
ing and delicate of face powders, will be mailed, 
Free, on request. Write to Department R, 


Daggett & Ramsdell 
New York 
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Men have run 100 yards in the 
time you can save every 
morning by wearing the 


Hatch 
9 ONE- Button 


UNION SUIT 


Clip ten seconds off your dressing time every 
day in the year—all wasted now if you 
button nine or ten buttons on your under- 
wear instead of one master button. 
Wasted, too, is the chance to enjoy the smooth comfort 
of this perfect-fitting garment. 

And wasted, too, the endless time of sewing on buttons 
and mending buttonholes. : 

The Hatch One-Button Union Suit is obtainable in 
cotton or wool for every temperature and any tempera- 
ment. For the warm-blooded man who lives and works 
in well-heated city rooms there is a moderately heavy 
garment. And for the man much outdoors there is 
true comfort in the sheltering warmth of the winter 
weights. 

This garment is featured at the best haberdashers’ and 
department stores; but if you cannot get it easily and 
quickly, send us your. size with remittance and we will 
gladly supply you direct; delivery free. 





































Pric 
Men’s Suits—$!.00, $1.25, - 30, at 75, $2.00, $2.50. 
Boys’ ‘* —50 cents, $1.00, 
Ladies’ ** —$1.00, $1.25, $2.00, 
Misses’ ‘‘ —Age 2,75 cents plus 10 cents each even year to age 16 
Sleeping i 2, 3, 4 and 5—50 cents. 
Garments Ages 6, 7, 8, 9 and 10—75 cents. 


Our illustrated booklet describing 
the complete line of winter and 
summer weights of Hatch One-But- 
ton Union Suits will be sent free. 
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Fuld & Hatch Knitting Company 
Albany, N. Y. 









Pull! Pull! The shade won’t go up— 
if the roller is not right 


OW often has this happened in your are necessary. They cost but a few pennies 
home? And how often, too, have you more than the worst rollers you can buy, 
had shades which couldn’t be made FREE. Send for valuable book, “‘How to 

to stay down? Hartshorn Shade Rollers avoid Get the Best Service from Your Rollers.” 
these annoyances. That is why they are To be protected in buying rollers, always 
used in over 10,000,000 homes. No tacks look for this name in script 


saree Mewad Varlhornv 
HARTSHORN SHADE ROLLERS 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Try this easy way to 
clear your skin with 


Resinol Soap 


Bathe your face for several minutes.with 
Resinol Soap and warm water, working the 
creamy lather into the skin gently with 
the finger-tips. ‘Then wash off with more 
Resinol Soap and warm water, finishing 
with a dash of cold water to close the pores. 


Do this once or twice a day, and you will 
be astonished how quickly the healing, 
antiseptic Resinol medication soothes and 
cleanses the pores, removes pimples and 
blackheads, and leaves the complexion 
clear, fresh and velvety. 


If the skin is in bad condition through 
neglect or an unwise use of cosmetics, ap- 
ply a little Resinol Ointment and let it 
remain on ten minutes before the final 
washing with Resinol Soap. 


Resinol Soap is sold by all druggists and 
dealers in toilet goods. For a trial size cake 
and miniature box of Resinol Ointment, 
write Dept. 7-G, Resinol, Baltimore, Md. 


Resinol Shaving Stick also contains the Resinol medi- 
cation, making it most agreeable for men with tender 
faces. Trial size sent on request. 
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THE KIND GRANDMA ATE 
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OTHING HAS EVER? “EN THE 

PLACE OF THE OLD FASHION N.Y. 
STATE APPLE,GROWN IN GOD'S FRUIT 

COUNTRY WHERETHE AIR AND SOIL 
ACT UKE MAGIC, WHERE APPLES GROW 

LARGE AND ROSY WITH A FLAVOR WHICH MAKES 

YOUR MOUTH WATER. 

HE DORION MILLER ORCHARDS, SITUATED IN THE 
HEART OF THE FINEST APPLE VALLEY IN THE STATE, 
DEUVER DIRECT TO YOURHOME HANDPICKED, SCIENT 
IFIC ANTISEPTIC APPLES PACKED IN A GERM-PROOF BOX 


100 DELICIOUS APPLES 
THREE DOLLARS 


EVERY APPLE ISAGEM IN ITSELF-THE MORE YOU 

EAT, THE MORE YOU WILL WANT-AN APPLE A DAY WILL 

KEEP THE DOCTOR AWAY. WE USE EVERY KNOWN 

SCIENTIFIC METHOD TO PRODUCE THE FINEST FRUIT 
NOMATTER. WHAT THE COST MAY BE-YET WECHARGE & 

y YOU NOTHING EXTRA. WEGIVE YOUTHE MIDDLEMANS 

PROFIT. WE SHIP DIRECT FROM ORCHARD TO YOUR HOME-TRY THE APPLE 
TREATMENT ON YOUR CHILDREN AND SAVE DOCTOR BILLS-ORDER A Ff 

TRIAL BOX TODAY AND BE CONVINCED. SATISFACTION GUARANTEED « 


REMIT BY CHECK ,MONEY OR EXPRESS ORDER. WRITE YOURNAMES § 


namiz he DORION — ERS 


POMONA, ROCKLAND Co. nee vyORK 





whol Bitte 


Made by LT.PIVER, PARIS, France 


Purest—Softest—Finest 


Made in Four BLANCHE—ROSEE 
Delicate Tints RACHEL—NATURELLE 
At All Best Dealers 
SEND For “Surprise Box” containing charm- 
25c ing miniature packages of ‘‘Azurea’’ 
Face Powder, Sachet and Perfumes. > 
CHAS. BAEZ, Sole Agent _<~g> 
For U.S. and Canada, Dept.“*K” S 
nit 22nd St., NY. City 
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Holstein Cows Are 
Noted For Health 


For over 2,000 years the Purebred Holstein cow has been 
developed by dairy experts who have not sacrificed the vitality 
of the breed. That a cow must have a strong vigorous consti- 
tution to give milk that imparts vitality is plain. You would 
not select as a wet nurse for your baby a weak puny woman, 
but a strong vigorous woman with a good ancestry and a 
healthy child. 

The most eminent authorities agree that the Purebred Hol- 
stein cow is the most perfect milking animal known, having 
every characteristic of a cow suitable for producing an infant’s 
milk supply, and that Holstein cows’ milk comes nearer to 
human milk than that of any other breed. 

Holstein milk is naturally light colored. Don't imagine that 
yellow milk is better, for it isn’t. Investigate the milk of this 
black-and-white cow. 

Ask your milk man for Holstein cows’ milk. If ne fails to 
provide you send us his name and we will try to secure a supply 
for y-u. Send for our new free illustrated booklet, ‘‘The 
Story of Holstein Milk.” 


Holstein-Friesian Association of America 
F. L. HOUGHTON, Sec’y 
15-D American Building, Brattleboro, Vermont 


RTHUR FURNISS, 13 years old, 
son of Mr. A. J. Furniss, 647 So. 21st 
St., Louisville, Ky., was afflicted with a 
deformed foot, due to paralysis. He came 
to us December 12,1914. These photo- 
graphs convince you beyond the shadow 
of a doubt that his foot was made straight 
and strong here. Read also this evidence 
in black and white: 


‘Both Mrs. Furniss and myself are more than | pleased 
with Arthur's condition on his arrival home aiter five 
months’ treatment at the McLain Sanitarium. He is 
continuing to improve. Whenever we can say a good 

word for your ne we will certainly 
do it.’ A. J. FURNISS. 


DEFORMITIES 


For thirty years this private institution 
has been devoted exclusively to the treat- 
ment of Club Feet, Spinal Diseases and 
Curvature, Infantile Paralysis, Hip Dis- 
ease, Bow Legs, Knock Knees, Wry Neck, 
etc., especially as found in children and 
young adults. Complete modern equip- 
ment. 

Write for information and our book, 
“‘Deformities and Paralysis" —also 
book of references. Both free. 
THE McLAIN ORTHOPEDIC SANITARIUM 
936 Aubert Avenue St. Louis, Mo. 
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When a cut, a scratch or a bruise comes, think 
first of Dioxogen, the pure peroxide of hydro- 
gen that needs no questionable acetanilid to 
preserve it. Dioxogen prevents infection. Its 
use is the best health insurance. Don’t take 
chances with cheap bleaching peroxides. To 
enable you to judge, we will gladly send you a 
trial bottle, this size, on request. Write today. 
Ask for DIOXOGEN by name—at any drug store 


The Oakland Chemical Co. 10 Astor Place, New York 


EASY, SANITARY | 
DUSTING —WITH 
3 IN ONE OIL 


Moisten cheese cloth with a little 3-in-One. Then 
wipe your piano, mantel, dining room table, buffet—any 
varnished or-veneered surface. 

3-in-One will collect every single particle of dust— 
every atom will adhere to the cheese cloth. No dust, no 
germs can be scattered about. 3-in-One keeps everything 
clean and sanitary. _3-in-One contains no grease, no acid. 
3-in-One positively leaves no residue on furniture to rub 
off on your clothes. 

3-in-One is the all-around Household oil, too. It 
lubricates perfectly sewing machines, talking machines, 
locks, clocks, hinges, everything that needs oiling. 

Cleans and polishes furniture and fixtures till 
they shine like new. Absolutely prevents 
rust on all metal surfaces, indoors or out. 


s 3 = > 
Try 3-in-One Free, Now. iF 
Write today for a generous free sample { , 
and the valuable 3-in-One diction- 5 
ary. Both free. 


_ For sale at all good stores in 
3 size bottles—10c—25c—and new 
size }4 pint for » dollar. 


3-IN-ONE OIL COMPANY 


42 EH. Broadway NEW YORK 





Look for 
the Signature 


of I. W. Lyon, 
D.D.S., on every 
box of tooth pow- 
der or tube of 
dental cream you 
buy. It is your 
guide to the most 
dependable of standard dentifrices— 


Or.Lyon's 


PERFECT 


Tooth Powder 
Dental Cream 


whichever you prefer the 
Dr. Lyon’s standard is 
equally your safeguard. 
Send 2-cent stamp today for 
dainty trial box of Dr. Lyon's 
Perfect Tooth Powder or Dental 


Cream. 


I. W. LYON & SONS, Inc. 
530 West 27th St., New York City 


(Trade Mark Reg. No. 94745) 


—saws clean and smooth, does not crack 
or break, always lies flat, does not shrink 
or warp, can be papered without fear of 
cracking. - 

Give credit for these and other strong 
Compo-Board features to the wood core 
construction, and look for that wood core 
when you buy, if you want to be sure of 
getting the genuine. 


Sold in strips four feet wide and one to 
18 feet long, by dealers everywhere. 


Write for sample piece and 
book of original home interior 
suggestions. 


NORTHWESTERN 
COMPO -BOARD CO. 


4309 Lyndale Ave. No. 
Minneapolis, Minn. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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“©he Car of 
0. Regrets” 


REAL EEEEEEL ELTA TAAL AEA EAA ALAALAL A ALAA LAAT AAA AAA G 


RENAL ELAR AE REAAA AAA ALARA AAA ALTE EKEXEX? 


LL King dealers can now supply their 
A patrons with a detachable Sedan top 
especially built for the King Eight 
Cylinder Model D Touring Car. This top 
is a splendid example of fine coach work 
and is in every way worthy of the King. 
It is provided with a dome light, and the side 
sections may be removed for fair weather. 
An hour’s work puts it in place, making 
car and top a rigid, harmonious unit. 


King Model D with SEDAN TOP $1500 
King Model D (without Sedan Top) $1350 


Two body styles—Touring Car and Roadster 
Prices F. O. B. Detroit 


There’s a King dealer in your locality 
Write for his address and the new Eight catalog 


KING MOTOR CAR COMPANY, Detroit, Mich. —without Sedan top 


New York Showroom, Broadway at 52d Street 
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{f what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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The Goal of Cigarette P 


for men who prefer to roll their own cigarettes, can only be 
attained with Riz La Croix “papers.” Because the supreme 
Quality of these world-famous cigarette papers insures absolute 
smoke-satisfaction at all times and on all occasions. 


R1ZLA* 


(Pronounced: REE-LAH-KROY) 
FAMOUS CIGARETTE PAPERS 


Give the best results with any tobacco. 

Smooth, round, firm cigarettes that 

hold their shape—rolled in a 

few seconds without bother 

or fuss. 

The extreme thinness and 

lightness of Riz LaCroix make 

cigarette rolling easy—a real 
leasure. You get the pure \ e 3 , 

Se of the tobacco—no “paper \ A , FREE 

taste” in the smoke —because EME” } «2 

combustion is perfect. \ a G- hee ten see OE A 

Naturally adhesive, because v4 eA deme kee a Oe ee 

made of best flax-linen—a pure 4 ed cigarettes — sent anywhere in U.S. on re 


\ est. Address The American Tobacco Com 
vegetable product. | \ Room 1180, 484 Broome Street, N. Y. “7 
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When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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IN MILADY’S DRESSING ROOM 


Enjoy supreme lighting luxury with a 


VANITIE 


PORTABLE ELECTRIC LAMP 


It serves every lighting purpose. Particularly 
adaptable for use in the dressing-room. 

Fixed in a moment to the dressing-table, mirror, ward- 
robe, or shelf—and instantly adjusted to ensure a clear 
unobstructed light free from _ glare. 

_ Its light weight, simple design and practical construc- 
tion make it delightfully easy to handle. Its moderate 
price, five dollars, repays itself a hundred-fold in added 
comfort and convenience. 

Seea VANITIE today! At all good stores. Look 
carefully for the trademarked name on base. 

Write for your copy of *‘IIluminating Notes’’ and 
learn just what the VANITIE will do for You. 

ALADDIN LAMP CORPORATION 
Suite 1852 40 East 45th Street, New York 


Dealers—send today for attractive proposition 
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Brides and Wives 
A Book for Goons <a tisteon 
“The Science of a New Life” 


By JOHN COWAN, M.D. 


Contains information that is worth 
hundreds of dollars to any married 
couple or those contemplating mar- 
riage. Endorsed and recommended by 
the leading medical and religious crit- 
ics throughout the United States. Un- 
folds the secrets of a happy married 
life, which are in many cases learned 
too late. No other book like it to be 
had anywhere at the price. Notes 
few of the chapters. 


Marriage and Its Advantages. Age at Which to Marry, 
Law of hoice. Love Analyzed. Qualities One Sho 
Avoid in Choosing. Anatomy of Reproduction. Amative- 
ness. Continence. Children. Genius. Conception. Preg- 
nancy. Confinement. TWILIGHT SLEEP. Nursing, 
SUBJECTS ON WHICH MORE MIGHT BESAID. How 
a Happy Married Life is Secured. 


This book is 8% x 6 inches in size, 144 inches thick, and 
contains 400 pages with illustrations. Price, $3.00 postpaid. 
Eight-page descriptive circular giving full and complete table 
of contents, sent free to any address. Agenis wanted. 


SPECIAL OFFER 


The regular price of “Science of a New Life’’ is $3.00. In 
order to introduce this work among the readers of this maga- 
zine we will, for a limited time, send one copy only to any 
address, postage prepaid upon receipt of $2.00. Furthermore, 
we will agree to refund your money if, within ten days of the 
receipt of the book, you find it is not worth many times what 
you paid for it. 


Take advantage of this offer to-day, this minute, and you 
will never regret doing so. 


J.S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
57A ROSE STREET NEW YORK CITY 


made adhesive to se- 
cure the PLAPAO: 
PAD firmly to the 
body, keeping the 
PLAPAO continually 
applied and the pad 
fro: ping. os 
s,buckles or 
springsattached. Soft 
: as velvet—easy to apply. 


Over 250,000 Now In Use 


We have proved to hundreds of thousands of 
sufferers from hernia (rupture) that to obtain lasting 
relief and develop a natural process for betterment 
comes by wearing a Plapao-Pad. This patented 
mechanico-chemico device can do the same for you. 
The wearing of an improper support aggravates rather than 
improves the condition, The Plapao-Pad can and does aid 
the muscles in giving proper support, thereby renderin 
efficient aid to Nature in restoring strength to the weaken 
muscles. Being self-adhesive there is no slipping and shifting 
of pad with resultant irritation and chafing. lost comfort- 
able to wear—no delay from work. Awar Gold Medal at 
Rome and Grand Prix at Paris. - 

Send No Money. We will send you a trial of Plapao abso- 
lutely FREE, you pay nothing for this trial now or later. 
Write for it today, also full information. 


PLAPAO LABORATORIES, Block 77 St. Louis, Mo. 
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“The house put it up to 
me to write this advertise- 
ment to persuade you to buy 
Wright’s Underwear. 


“Talk about long wear! 
Wright’s Union Suits will 
average three or four seasons. 
They wear that long for me. 


“No wonder they wear so 
well. The boss himself goes 
to market each year and buys 
the finest long-fiber Egyptian 
cotton and fine-combed wool. 


“Besides the extra wear in 
Wright's Union Suits, they are 
tailored to fit perfectly and 
have a liberal closed crotch. 


He 


hanes 


Look at these bargains! Typewriters Rebuilt in our 
own Factories, and guaranteed for one year. 
Remingtons $20 to $55 Smiths $18 to $40 
Underwoods $35 to $60 Royals $25 to $45 
L. C. Smiths $30 to $50 Olivers $20 to $35 
We have others, of course. Send for catalog de- 
scribing them, and address of nearest branch office. 


Stickley Good 


Screen 


Allows air to enter the interior 
without causing drafts. Stops dirt, 
soot and dust. 


Perfect ventilation for homes, 
offices, schools, hospitals and in- 
stitutions. 4 ab 
Stickley Good Health Screen is a specially treated gold 
colored cloth mesh. Fitted in an attractive frame of en- 
during design ; well-seasoned, close-grained wood, finished 
in mahogany. Held tight between weather strips by 
strong brass springs. 

Cloth mesh is washable—changeable—wider for summer, 


close mesh for winter. Mesh acts like hair in nostrils— 
Stops soot and dirt. Softens glaring light, affords privacy. 


Screen sold direct; sent with extra cloth mesh on receipt of 
Drice—on approval—satisfaction guaranteed or money 
refunded. When ordering state width of window between 
Weather strips; Height standard 19 inches. Prices: Width, 
30 to 36 in., $2.00; 36 to 42 in. $2.50; 42 to 48 in. $3.00. 


Send for Illustrated Literature. 


L. & J. G. Stickley 


Makers of Well-known 
Furniture. 


Box 55, Fayetteville,N.Y. 
-On Approval 
$2.00 
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“Men, let me tell you about Wright’s 
Union Suits 





4” UNDERWEAR 


WRIGHT’S UNDERWEAR COMPANY, New York City 













While they are light in weight, 
they are as comfortably warm 
as any garment you ever 
heard of. 


“I've used the same argu- 
ment that has sold hundreds 
of shrewd dealers whose 
reputation depends upon the 
quality of the goods they buy 
and sell, And I know that if 
you once get into these gar- 
ments you will be sold, too, 
in a minute. 


“They sell at good haber- 


dashers’ for $2 up; separate 
shirts and drawers, $1 up.” 






























When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 





on monthly savings in 24 years. The best busi- 
ness men in this country are placing their savings 
with us. We are the oldest Savings Association in 
this State. Send for booklet and best of references 
East and West. 
$5 saved monthly, $1,000 at maturity 

$10 saved monthly, $2,000 at maturity 

$70 deposited amounts to $100 in about 5 years 
7% on Coupon Certificates 


INDUSTRIAL B, & L. ASS’N, 331-15th Street, Denver, Colo. 



















The HOLMES CO. 


Sells direct to you by mail, Diamonds, 
Watches, Rings, Gold and Silver Jewelry, 
Silver and Plated Tableware, Toilet and 
Leather Goods, and Novelties. 

We Guarantee Goods of High Quality, 
Good Values, Prompt and Satisfactory Ser- 
vice, Free Delivery, Safe Arrival of Goods, 
and Satisfaction or Your Money Back. Any 
Providence bank 
will vouch for us. 


FREE The Big Holmes 
Catalog pictures 
thousands of splendid articles 
suitable for Christmas, Wed- 
ding and Birthday presents 
or home use — it solves the 
gift_ problem for everybody 
— For You. It tells you how 
to save time and money. Cut 
out this ad and send it to us 
with your name and address. 
You'll get the Big Catalog 
FREE. nd NOW, it isn’t a 
day too soon, 


Every , The Holmes Co. 


Sewing Set 348 Elmwood 


Sewing Set, $1.00 Providence, R. I. 











A. W. HOLMES 
President 



























Just to get better acquainted we offer this set of SIX Ges i ok 
Feet te ee ecES IN HEART SHAPED CASE, Name.....---++++-ssee 
six inches wide.that every woman needs, foronly § Crrect. ..... wee eee eee 
31.00, a splendid Birthday or Holiday gift. Big $2.00 Street...... 

value for $1.00, Pin a doilar bill to the coupon and Town 


send to The HolmesCo. when you write for the FREE 
Catalog. Your money back if you’re not pl 
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GLASTENBURY 
HEALTH UNDERWEAR 
FOR MEN 


Safety First, Last and All the Time—against 
Sudden Chills, Colds, Pneumonia and Rheumatism. 

















Famous over half a century for its superior qualities. 


Every garment shaped to the figure and guaranteed 
not to shrink. 

Glastenbury Two-Piece, Flat Knit Spring- 
Needle Underwear is made in fifteen grades, several 
weights of fine wools, worsted and merino. 


See special feature of adjustable drawer bands on 














Natural Gray Wool, winter weight.................. per garment $1.50 
Natural Gray Wool, winter weight (double thread)....per garment 1.75 
Natural Gray Worsted, light weight................. per garment 1.50 
Natural Gray Australian Lamb’s Wool, light weight...per garment 1.75 
Natural Gray Worsted, medium weight............. per garment 2.00 
Natural Gray Australian Lamb’s Wool, winter weight..per garment 2.50 













For Sale by Leading Dealers 
Yours for the asking. 









Write for booklet—sample cuttings. 
Dept. 1 


Glastonbury Knitting Company, Glastonbury, Conn. 









Various Forms 


| of Headache 


“It is necessary in order to treat headaches properly 
to understand the causes which produce the affection,” 


A / says Dr. J. W. Ray of Blockton, Ala. Continuing he 
(a) says: “Physicians cannot even begin the treatment of 


a disease without knowing what causes give rise to it, 
INTERFST and we must remember that headache is to be treated 
according to the same rule. We must not only be par- 


ticular to give a remedy intended to counteract the cause 
which produces the headache, but we must also give 
anontoh a remedy to relieve the pain until the cause of the 
trouble can be removed. To answer this purpose 
E haye established a ‘‘ Banking by Anti-Kamnia Tablets will be found a most convenient 
Mail *’ department by means of which and satisfactory remedy. One tablet every one to 











ASSETS OVER 50 MILLION DOLLARS 






















weaccept deposits in any amount from : ; 
residents in all parts of the civilized globe, three hours gives comfort and rest in the most severe 
affording them the same protection for their cases of headache, neuralgia and particularly the head- 
savings and the same rate of interest as we aches of women.” 
do to our local patrons. 4 
The corner letter box, the smallest cross When we have a patient subject to regular attacks 
ries kacpates o ausahiae Galen aeneian of sick headaches, we should caution him to keep 
safe delivery of the deposits and the return of bowels regular, for which nothing is better than 
a formal acknowledgment from the ‘vines “ Actoids,” and when he feels the least sign of an 
Send TODAY for our free Booklet ‘* W”’ oncoming attack, he should take two A-K Tablets. 
_ Such patients should always be instructed to carry @ 
7 few Anti-Kamnia Tablets so as to have them ready 
HE : e 7 7 
T Cc I ue i y = a) Ss for instant use. These Tablets are prompt in action, 
Eee Aaa kee ed and can be depended on to produce relief in a very 






few minutes. Ask for A-K Tablets. 


|  Anti-Kamnia Tablets can be obtained at all drug- 
gists. 
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Comfortable 
Snug-fitting 


Your clothes will ‘fit better,’ you will enjoy 


greater phy:ical comfort, and your healt will have 
greater protection, if you wear 


Setsnu us 


UNDERWEA 


Warmth without bulk. The soft, elastic-ribbed fabric 
with its silky inner fleece, the extra wide bust, the close 
fitting cuffs, and the fully proportioned sizes will make 
you like Setsnug and always want to wear it. 
Tailored right from living models and 
daintily trimmed. Setsnug is actually 
glove-fitting—a smooth, wrinkleless cover- 
ing for the body. 

Sold in union and two-piece suits, all sizes 
and styles for men, women and children— 
at popular prices. Ladies’ two-piece suits 
have pant with our famous, patented Slid- 
ing Waistband, adjustable to any waist, 
without wrinkling. 

The men folks will appreciate our new, 
patented “‘Satis-fac-shon Seat”’ in union 
suits—an added feature to our closed 
crotch, that does away with all binding, 
chafing and irritation. 

Ask any dealerfor Setsnug. He has it 
or can easily and quickly 
get it. 


Union Suits - $1.00 
2-piece Suits, 

per garment, .50 
Send for Setsnug Booklet 


Avalon Knitwear Co. 
Utiea, N. ¥. 



































Sparrow St., 








“My Lemon Verbena! ” 


**More strangely sweet than 
anything else that grows.’’ 


Of all our sachets this one is meet- 
ing with the most pronounced 
favor. The beautiful, craftwoven 
package, redolent of old-fashioned 
gardens, will cause you to exclaim A 
with delight. Made of green 
silk, the color of the plant itself. £24 
Boxed with quaint gift card, 
postpaid, 50 cents. 

Our Year Book of 1000 













= 
ee 

“Thoughtfu' Gifts’’ sent for6c in stamps. It’s the unique gift 
book of America—extraordinarily appealing to persons of refined 
tastes. Rely upon it to answer your gift questions for everybody 


and all occasions 
POHLSON’S GIFT SHOPS, 29 Bank Bldg., Pawtucket, R. I. 





MAGAZINES 


Hanson-Bennett oe Agency is th 
"| largest in the world. You can save money 
on the magazine you want by writing for 


This Catalog FREE 


Our New Catalog lists more than 3000 Peri 

icals and Club Offers. It’s a big Money-Saver. 
Send us your name and address on post card 
today and get this big free catalog. Doit Now. 


Agents Wanted. a for r full 


J.M. HANSON- BENNETT ‘Magazine A Agency 
204 Brooks Building ; CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 
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| You Can Weigh 

| Exactly What | 
Ei +aeJ 
| 






You Should | 


You can be Strong, \ 
Vigorous —full of N 
Life and Energy. 


You can be free from 
Chronic Ailments—every organ in your 
body strong as nature intended. 


You can have a Clear Skin. 


You can have a Good Figure—as good 
as any woman. 


You can increase or reduce your 
weight. 

I no longer need to say what **I can do’’ but 
what ‘‘I HAVE DONE. I have helped 


75,000 of the most cultured, intelligent women 
of America to arise to their very best—why not you? 


































No Drugs—No Medicines 


My pupils simply com- 
ply with Nature’s Laws. 


What my pupils say: 


“Every one notices the change in 
my complexion, it has lost that yellow 
color."’ 















**Just think what you have done for 
me. Last year J weighed 216 lbs., this 
year 146, and have not gained an 
ounce back. I am not wrinkled either. 
I feel so young and strong, no rheus 
matism, or Sluggish liver. I can breathe 
now, too. It is surprising how easily 
Ididit. I feel 15 years younger. 


**Just think! I have not hadapill or 
a cathartic since I began, and I used to 
takc one every night."’ 


“*My weight has increased 30 Ibs. 
Idon’t know what indigestion is any 
more, and my nerves are so rested! 
I sleep like a baby.’’ 


"I feel as if I could look every man. 
woman wid child in the face with 
| the feeling that 1 am growing—spirit- 
ually, physically and mentally. Really 

am a stronger, better woman. I 
don’t know how to tell you or to 
thank you.’’ 




















































i Reports like these come to 

me every day, Do you won- 
der I want to help every 
woman to vibrant health and 
happiness? Write me your 
faults of health or figure. Your correspondence is held 
in strict confidence. If I cannot help you, I will tell you 
what will. 

My interesting book tells how to stand ana walk cor- 
rectly and contains other information of vital interest to 
women. You are welcome to it. Write for it. It is FREE. 
If you do not need me, you may be able to help a dear 
friend. I have had a wonderful experience and I'd like 
to tell you about it. Iam at my desk daily from 8 until 5. 


SUSANNA COCROFT 


Dept. 42, 624 Michigan Ave., Chicago 











































| Rand, McNally & Co. have just published Miss Cocroft’s 
new book, ‘“‘Beauty a Duty.” For sale at all booksellers. 


Beautifully bound. Price $2.00. 
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Now 
Hear 
Clearly” 


Mr. Garrett Brown (photo above) is but one of the 
200,000 deaf people whom the Acousticon has enabled 
to hear clearly and usefully. This makes us feel so 
certain of its efficiéncy, that we will gladly send to 
every deaf person, simply on request, our new 


1916 “ACOUSTICON” 
FOR FREE TRIAL 


No Deposit—No Expense 


Just say that you are deaf and will try the Acousticon, 
and the trial will not cost you one cent, as we even pay 
delivery ING? 

WARNING! There is no good reason why every- 

e oneshould not makeasliberal atrial 
offer as we do, sodo not send money 
for any instrument for thedeaf untilyou have tried it. 

We most sincerely state that we do not want one cent of 
your money if you cannot hear; that’s the reason we want 
you to try the Acousticon first and convince yourself—you 
alone todecide. Just write today for your absolutely 
free trial and interesting particulars. 


GENERAL ACOUSTIC CO., 1305 Candler Bidg., New York 
Torento, Ont., Royal Bank Bidg. 

































TYLES of the 

Times—the kind 
you see at the Club— 
worn by the best 
dressers— with the 
comfort of “Natural 
Shape” lasts, can be 
had in the Florsheim 
Shoe. 
A Stylefor Every Taste 


$5 to $7 
Look for Name in Shoe 










































“Styles of the Times” 
free booklet—on 


request. 


The 






Ee) pe eee ACS se 
NeW Rett SY! 57 MONTHLY 










| Florsheim é 
i pp a $39.50 SPECIAL! 
{ Shoe Co. es 4 Z Genuine Diamond Ring. 
Chicago, U.S. A 7 RE. Sodown=#4-60amonth, 
. ne ae 7 This and other ae ae eee cies 







our new 64 page catal sot 
ment of diamonds, watc! oo det oheue 1 Ser 
The Seneca— tions. GREATEST TIME PA . A. 









ae. ae | (sleet cams 
5 Se 17 JEWEL ELGIN SPECIAL $12.50 





arch, 3 f 
- 4 ; In Double Gold Strata 25 Guaranteed Case, Howard, Walt+ 
bam, —, Dueber, and Hamilton Watches at lowest possible 
Back i all are sold on OUR EASY PAYMENT PLAN, iMoney 
k in 30 days if wanted. Gomreste ree. Send for our big 
free catalog. All goods sold 30 days free trial. 


ALFRED WARE CO... 462 St. Louis, Mo, 


Dont Throw “Away Deafness 


= our Wor nm ‘Tires Perfect Hearing is now being restored ia 


For over three years European motorists have every condition of deafness or defective 
been getting from 10,000 to 15,000 miles out of their hearing from causes such as 


tires by ‘‘half-soling’’ them with Steel Studded Treads- 
In Claht months 20,000 American motorists have Conmnet Deafness, Relaxed or Sunk 
oaring or Hissing So: 


followed their example and are saving $50 te $200 - | 
a year in their tire expense. aoa — . ' Perforated, Wholly or Partially Destroy: 
We ship on approval ee | ed Drums, Discharge from Ears, etc. 
and allow you to the jud Durable Tread: | , eo i 

double the life of your tise ona are sold ender : } A . Wilson Common-Sense Ear Drums 
signed guarantee for 5,000 miles without punc- | “‘Little Wireless Phones for the Ears’~ 
ture. Applied in your own garage in thirty minutes. wire no medicine but effectively replace what is lacking or 
























Special Di offered to motorists in new defective in the natural drums. They are simple devices 
_ ial Discount icrsiory on trot shigment which the wearer easily fits into the ears where they afe 
ation and sample within a week. State size of tires. invisible. Soft, safe and comfortable to wear at all times. 
Don’t wait--write today. Address the nearest office. .Write today for our 168 page FREE book on DE 
The Colorado Tire & Leather Company giving you full particulars and plenty of testimonials, 
Dept. K12, Box 228, Chicago, i. 1112 Tread Bldg., Denver, Colo. | WILSON EAR DRUM CO., Incorporated 

1211 Woolworth Bidg., New York 114 Inter-Southern Building LOUISVILLE, KY. 
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Are You as Old as You Look? 
*“ Why is not the skin of your face as fair and firm as that of your 


body? If you look older than you are, it is because you are not do- 
ing what you should to help nature. My exercises in 


Physical Culture 


for the Face 
do for the face what my exercises for the body have done for the 
health and figures of 75,000 women. Results are guick and mar- 
velous. In six or ten minutes a day you can do more with these 
exercises at home than massage will accomplish in an hour a day in 
a beauty parlor.."—Susanna Cocroft. 

Miss Crocroft, after years of experience, has prepared the instruc- 
tions for this course. including also the care of the Hair, Eyes, 
Hands and Feet. 

Wrinkles Flabby, Thin Neck Sallow, Freckled Skin 

Double Chins Crow’s Feet Dandruff 

Tired Eyes Pimples Thin, Oily Hair 
Pouches Under Eyes Sagging Facial Muscles 

Tender, Inflamed Feet 

and many other blemishes are relieved and overcome. The expres- 

sion is invigorated, the skin cleared, the hair made glcssy, more 

abundant, the eyes stronger and brighter, the feet comfortable, hands 

smooth. Our pupils look 10 years younger after our course. 

Write for FREE booklet today. 


Grace-Mildred Culture Course 
624 S. Michigan Ave., 


tsi ALTE UO US OM 


MODERN 
Mtoe ests 


In use in more than 200,00) offices 


OUR FREE BOOK 


Moore’s Modern Methods 


contains 160 pages illustrating and describing 
the famous Moore’s Modern Methods of Loose 
Leaf Bookkeeping for any business, large or 
small—showsand explains 40 standard forms for 
keeping records. Mailed free if request ison your 
business letterhead. Write today for your copy. 


JOHN C. MOORE CORPORATION 


Established 1839 


910 Stone Street, Rochester, N. Y. 


LULL MUL HA auteur 


2 
5 


“At Your Service” 


No. 102. A genuine 14K solid gold case, fitted with a 7 Jewel 
lever movement. Gold dial and black hands, with gold filled 
latest style expansion and convertible bracelet. This watch 
will not be sold elsewhere for less than $12. Comesto you in 
a beautiful case, as shown in picture. Price $8.75. 


“Gift Headquarters for the United States” 


That is what one of our friends called the great Baird- 
North Shops in Providence, the greatest gift-distributing 
shops in the country. From here we are sending hun- 
dreds of thousands of gifts to our customers everywhere. 
Every one represents a substantial saving in money; 
every one is guaranteed to be satisfactory or money will 
be refunded. 

Why don’t you get acquainted with this great mail 
order house for jewelry and gifts? Write today for our 
big 230-page Catalog of Gold and Silver Jewelry, Dia- 
monds, Silverware, Leather Goods, Toilet Arti- 
cles, and General Merchandise. Mailed wholly 
FREE on receipt of your name and ad- 
dress. Fill out and mail the coupon 
below. 

We guarantee free, safe 
and prompt delivery Raird- 
wherever you he North os 

Providence, R.1. 
Please send me FREE 
without obligation, your 
great 230-page Catalo of 
Jewelry and Gifts, also your ete 
log of General Merchandise. 


Terms as low as$1.00 down 
and $1.50 per month. Mandolin or 
Guitar sent_on approval. Get our new 
FREE BOOK—100 pages. 90 illustrations, 
Valuable information for player and teacher. 
.} Explains wonderful new violin construction 
4 with carved and graduated Top and Back 
and Stradivarius Arching. Also F 
treatise on ‘How to practice’’, 


TEACH AND SELL THE GIBSON—BIG MONEY 
Become a teacher., Splendid opportunities for 
7 Mandolin and Guitar teachers--either sex, 
in every locality, private and class instruc- 
tion, and sale of Gibsons. The Gibson 
{ has *‘made’’ many a er Di 
fessionally and financially. C. A. 
4 Templeton, Sioux City, lowa, writes, 
“If it were not for the Gibson I would 
i. \not be in the teaching business’’. 
s ‘ Wm. Place, Jr., Providence, R. L., 
. ; Star Soloist for Victor, uses and en- 
‘ dorses the Gibson. 
Write Toda: If a teacher, become our 
¥- agent, do business on our 
capital. Instruments furnished. We help 
sell. protected. You 
make the profits. 
ing. You pay for g 
not sold 


unt”. Catalog and Thematic List 
GIBSON MANDOLIN GUITAR COMPANY 
771 Harrison Court. Kalamazoo, Mich. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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“DONT SHOUT” 


“I hear you. I can hear now as wel 
amtely. “How?” With the 


MORLEY PHONE 


3 Ue SHIRTS FOR $5.00 I've a pair in my-ears now, but 
I make shirts chat fit you, because I make your shirts they are invisible. | would not know I 
from your measurements and guarantee to take them had them in, myself, only that I ee asiak 
back if they do not satisfy you “ The 
etiel I send you 100 samy ples t to select o oe MORLEY PHONE for the 
send you measuremen nD h rules nd you 
finished shirts express prepaid. Noready-made shirts in D E A F 
my op but facilities — = delivery of the highest 
grade of custom work. Write for my samples. (Higher priced is to the ears what glasses are 
fabrics, too.) Winter samples now ready. No agents. to the eyes. Invisible, comforte- 
CLARENCE E, HEAD (Master of Shirtcraft) ble, weightless and harmless. . 
110 State Street, Ithaca, N. Y. cin con ect @. 


hundred thousand sold. Write for booklet and sentinemiale.- 
THE MORLEY CO., Dept. 755, Perry Bidg., Phila, 








Rotentangens ts oe 
Danda Leather — - Case | & erent 


With Your Name or Monogram 
Stamped In Heavy Gold Leaf p their dasaling fire forever, Bet in solid wold, 
8 


By Mail With Pocket | Toy world renowned 
25c Postpaid | 40c for Pen Knife | J i Tee orc hey sera ‘ciry at aatound- 


It’s convenient, prevents keys from rusting, 
saves the clothing and is a neat case for the 


ket. Mad t , black leath ith 
ring and your name handsomely stamped my IN CREASE YOUR INCOME 


““wacecieracaceeret | lee. $Z5-OO A WEEK 


Danda Leather Goods Novelties are tired of dradging for others, get into the 
DANDA CN MFG. CO., 82 John St., New York M | Order besiness ¢ ond become independent. _ You can 
= have a bi income by mail, We show 


Fj a you nish everything. Begin 
5 = spare time. Experience unnecessary. ie 
Oo u ‘g | é ~}canvassing. Small capital. Rich returns. Write 
x : fg today for our free book ‘‘MAIL ORDER SUCCESS.” 


tne hard labor of the weekly ironing. Save her time, her health | neg Prey bi: PEASE MFG, CO., Inc., 
and money by getting her a Dept. E, 70 Broadway, BUFFALO, N.Y 


It will do better ES 
ironing in 1-4 the 
—aa | it now takes. rr ” 


Operates by 
—<— SO? or power. 
a, = —_— , ex- 
pense. 8 sizes w prices. 
Easy payments. 5 ya the cheapest and strongest light on earth. 
Write for Catalog, Free every esuntzy on the Sinbe. 
Ironing Hints Booklet, 
and 30 Days’ FREE 
Trial Offer. 


acd Half ON PLAYER 0 ficw Gee Fux of Ra 3 


PIANO ROLLS [))./; EARNED ME ONE THOUSAND DOLLARS 


I am an Indiana man, sixty years old. § Shows what can be 
done with Plymouth Rock stock and our instruction. See 
this man’s story in our big free beok for 1915, ‘‘How to Make 


Enjoy the best, full-score music yet save 45c to soc on 
the dollar, get ‘quicker delivery, and choice of over 


2000 selections (classic, popular, etc.). Arrangement 
of our rolls celebrated. Materials of highest quality. Money ar a ees ae -F Nae today. 
es 


_90-Page Catalog FREE = 344 uc Street Melrose Highlands, Mass. 
ee Eto eee seceeniepece esac 
desirable (88- © 
nots) playersmusk ar semaine hall pects Wrinkles 


Thousands have successfully used this for- 


mula to remove traces of age, 
illness or worry: 1 oz. of pure 


Powdered 


is open to men and women selling Household Supplies. ° 
New plan never before tried. Makes selling these goods 
twice as — as oF of the old time pro sitions. Pay- 
ments most liberal. Mrs. M. writes, ‘sold $43.00 worth dissolved in 4 pt. witch hazel; use as a face 
in four days.’ Write today and learn the opportunity of wash. The effect is almost magical. Deep- 
a lifetime. a, = 3 - as — as Se 
SEWICKLEY FRESH AIR HOME FOR CRIPPLED CHILDREN jy eo, eh Took von ace becomes firm 
younger. No harm to tenderest 
2055 Jenkins Arcade, Pittsburgh, Pa. | skin,” “Get genuine Raxolite (powdered) at any drug store. 


ee . See cement ae tener arae 
a get the Leonard Cleanable one- 
$15.00 Up £ Book and 


We Pay ‘Porcelain Lined } ' <a 


Awarded Grané Meda) of Honor at Panama-Pacifie Exposition 


GRAND RAPIDS REFRIGERATOR CO. 


108 CLYDE PARK AVE., GRAND RAPIDS, MICH. 


E- 
—E 
t 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages. see page 6 of this issue 
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BRACELET LINK ONLY 12° _ ee 


piece. 


ING SILVER ROLLED 


Start a Friendship-Maid-Link-Bracelet. latest New York Fashion. We star 
ours | ving you one link absolutely FREE engraved with 3 initials. Your 
riends give or exchange others. What morebeantiful token orsentiment could c 

expr ressed. Send to-ciay for one or more LINKS ( - each) stating initials . ns 

id whether ROLLED GOLD, STERLING SILVER, (DED or PLAIN design i 

anted and receive links with Black Velvet Ribbon Free so you can start! Put on Like Sassen ites Sie loon 
earing Links at once until Bracelet is complete. Write today. Start with 4 

ink we give you Free with first I2e order >r more. fs UA composition 34 in. thick, easily applied over any 

Friendship Jewelry Uo., Dept. 94, 83 Chambers St., N. Y- * foundation—will not chip or come loose. 
P A continuous, fine grained, smooth, non-slippery surface, 

practically a seamless tile—fireproof, waterprovf, germ- 
proof—no crack, crevice, or joint for the accumulation of 


\ \ ar Won’ t Worrv dirt—is noiseless and does not fatigue. 
; THE BEST FLOOR for Kitchen, Pantry, Bath Room, Lana- 


g dry, Porch, Garage, Restaurant, Theatre, Hotel, Office Building 
the man whoworks for Uncle Sam a Railroad Station, Hospital—all places where a beautiful, sub- 
stantial and foot-easy floor is desired. Your choice of five prac- 


Foreign wars can’t bother the man é tieal colors. Red. Buff, Brown, Gray and White. 


pos: 9! Full information and sample FREE on request. 
with a Government ition. Whatever IMPERIAL FLOOR COMPANY, 34 Cutler Building, Rochester,N.Y. 


happens, the job is swre, the work remains On the Mark et Six Years. 
steady, the hours short and the pay big. § | semen oe : : 


GoodPositions Now Open 


Examinations will be held in your state for jobs Xm Gi if Ss b 
youcan fill, Nowis the time to prepare. I will fit youina as I t uper 
short time at small cost. Common education is sufficient. M oth- 


My Special Guarantee Offer to YOU 
My ironclad guarantee makes you positivelysureof success or money P roof 
refunded. Assure yourself now of big pay and lifetime employment. Re d 


Write Today For My Big FREE Book 


This b book, tells you all about **Government Positions and How to Cedar 
About 300,000 protected positions described. e book is @ | 

neees aie me ate: No obligation. Write today - ask for booking DR 62. 15 

D 


HOPKINS, - - Wash 





Days’ 
Free 


rial pa. 
GS & How happy and grateful the woman or 
eae girl « ho becomes the proud possessor of a 
e s Piedmont Southern Red Cedar Chest! It is the gift 

Wholesale Prices al that every womanly heart longs for. Exquisitely beautiful. Daintily 
On high ali a fragrant. Wonderfully useful and economical. Practically everlasting. 

ighest quality stoves and ranges, A Piedmont protects furs, woolens and plumes from moths, mice, dust 
direct from factory. Write for new ae and damp, Any Piedmont shipped on 15 days’ free trial Direct from factory at fac- 
1916 catalog showing 600 styles and ey mane tory prices, Freight prepaid, Write for 64 page catalog. Postpaid free, Write today, 
— i receive our special 1916 . 5 a Pied mont Red Cedar Chest Co.. Dept. 47, Statesville,N. C. 


“Recipesin Rhyme” Free ) k 
Your stove or range shipped at once 

for cash or easy payments. We pay x 
freight and fill your codaxtaiihin 24 @ . 








hours; 30 days’ fetal, 360 days’ ap- Ramee ao 
proval test. Write today. 
Ask for Catalog No. 247 
Kalamazoo Stove Co., Mfrs. 
Kalam: 


clever c c a“ 


A KalamaZeoc Ee o \ booklets cn Jsirmcn 


ey Direct to a hel THE MAGIC SHOP 19 N. I5™ St. Phila., Pa. 





SEXUAL fq] | 


KNOWLEDGE 


CUlastrated; 320 pages; 
only $1.00) 
Satisfactory or Money Back. 
Is Different From All Other Sex 


Books; Tells All About Sex Matters; 


w ]| what young men and women 
and all others need to know: What The importance of employing quality > 


eed to Read parents and teachers should torepresent you and your business ards RR 

oon ane: tells buena sex facts ee _= t prompt you to specify 

now; tells young wives how to prepare for mother- 
ae. : sean tra —< Sex Lit e aceereee re 3 Ww IGGINS Peerless Patent 
atest researches 0: Ca cience, in relation to 
Eugenics and Happiness in Marriage. Laws of Book Form Cards 
Sex and Eugenics full: , explained. Plain Sex Facts Specimens, sent for the asking, will show you. there is far more 
hitherto misunderstood. Sexual Traths in Plain Lan- to the card question than merely buying so many at so much. 
guage—-yet Thoroughly Scientific. By Winfield Scott . Hall, Sharp edges, that touch in engraving that characterizes the general 
Pb.D., M.D., Medical Teacher, Author and Lecturer. “SEX- excellency of Wiggins Cards. Write for tab of specimens. 
UAL KNOWLEDGE” and “EUGENICS” in One Volame. THE JOHN B. WIGGINS COMPANY, 58-55 East Adams St.. Chicago 
Only $1.00: postage 10c¢ extra; mailed under plain wrapper. Established 18 Engravers, Die Makers, Plate Printers 


AMERICAN PUBLISHING CO., Dept. X-146, P.0. Box 851, Philadelphia 
. When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Some Day 





You are going to get acquainted with 


vans 
A\l : a § four 


if ‘‘Cosmopolitan’’ advertising makes good. The ‘‘Do it now’’ determination will bring you just that much sooner the wisdom 
thatisbliss. The sooner youtry themthe sooner your pleasure begins. ‘‘ Never more sweetly eloquent than by the winter fireside.” 
Supplied in Bottles and Splits by all Good Dealers. C. H. EVANS & SONS, Established 1786, HUDSON, N. Y. 


It’s Simply a Matter of a Few 
Minutes’ Pleasant Work 
Come-Puckt turniture is just like any other 
high-grade furniture, except in price. Selling 
direct to you saves one profit. Putting it to- 
gether yourself, saves another. It comes to 
you in sections. You have the fun of putting it 
together; and save 33%% to 50%. When 
completed you can’t tell it from store furniture; 

neither can your friends. 


SEND FOR FREE CATALOG . ASK HIM TO GIVE YOU 


Get full details. See how simple it i ‘ 
—how easily you can save this : y a An oriental pearl string reproducing all the life, lustre and dainty 


money. Hundreds of pieces are oo of pearls worth thousands of dollars. <A gift you will wear 
illu 2 ° aily. 


8 f finis “4 x = his dining cA op as Li 
cis ce os MS Se avS*” Panama-Pacific Perles 
with a money-back guarantee n TRADE MARK REG. 
The Come-Packt Furniture 25. a ete ee oe ie — ee age Exposition 
Each string 16 inches long with Soli ol asp, 

Company. in Grey Velvet, Satin Lined Case - - Sao aeraee $6.00 

If your jeweler cannot supply you we will have your order filled. 
Write for Booklet. 


THE LOW-TAUSSIG KARPELES CO., Providence, R. I. 


fe Sage ag This beautiful girl, 
er ect @ never on the stage— 
Write today for our BIG CATALOG and see eget eg ae 


our SPECIAL OFFERS on diamonds and | is destined to astonish the world. Her figure 
watches, on easy terms, at cash prices. | conforms absolutely to the standard 


THE WALKER EDMUND CO. measurements of perfection. She has posed 
‘ for us exclusively and we offer nine full 
Diamond Importers | I th :  akial <taly Ines 
148 West 26th Street. New York, N. ¥. | a) “ens art studies czquiuitely Ram 
9 West Madison Street, Ohicago, Hl. | 7 coiored, size 7x9 inches on imported art 
| mounts 14x18. We will send one of these 
can 2 -m BIn and METAL — matchless art poses for $1.50 or the whole set of 
LD-S | LVER- N | C KEL PLATING nine for $9.00, all charges prepaid and satisfaction guaranteed. 
< ‘ eae Illustrated catalog (32 pages of art stadies) 10c. 
$50 a week—Gents or Ladies, at home or rE 
traveling, taking orders, using and _ selling Celebrity Art Co., 36B Columbus Ave., Boston, Mass. 
Prof. Gray’s Platers. Plates watches, jewelry, = eee — 
tableware, bicycles, & No experience; heavy . 
plate; modern methods aranteed. We do plat- Ya AMAZING PROFITS 
ing, manufacture outfits, all sizes. Teach the art - IN MUSHROOMS. Anybody can add $8 to $40 per 
Outfits complete, all tools, lathes, materials, OES week to their income, in spare time, entire year, 
ready for use. No toys. rets, formule; E growing mushrooms in cellars, sheds, barns, 
j boxes, etc. I tell you where to sell at_highest 
GRAY & CO. Plating Works prices. Free Illustrated Instruction Booklet. 
Lf” 1909 Gray B’ld’g Cincinnati, O. HIRAM BARTON, 328 West 48th Street, New York 
TT 





DIAMONDS ON CREDIT 


. Whether for personal use, or as a gift, nothing can compare with a 
Dieter Me ae OMe eae La 
eda) Diamonds are absolutely free from flaws or. im- 
perfections and of the rich Blue-white color. Every honest person | 
is offered our liberal terms of 


20* Down and 10% A Month L 
With every Diz d we furnish a Guarantee Certificate attesting} 
the quality and value, and providing for exchange at full , purchase 
price. Send for Catalog No. 4- ,.showing splendid line of Watcl 
‘ Jewelry and Silverware. Goods sent prepaid for inspection, subject a 
50% to, approval. /0% ‘Discount . llowed for Cash. Z e 
Est'd. 71-73 NASSAU STRE 
a 7 ae 7. Lie LYON Po co. a NEW YORK CITY | 
a |! BEaEaReeeeEaEee eee ee 


If what you want 1s not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
I 
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100,000 ses a 50c 


® of 
“American Bankrolls 
916 MODEL—ready for your Christmas a 
Sa buying. eemnenae illfold, Coins Postpaid 
rse, Photo & Cardcase of Finest, Genu- 














Seal Grain Leather with the show ri . 
fne ocd a Dollar Article for only 50c Satisfaction 
tpaid ($5.40 per_dozen). Any name beautie G 
Pilly engraved in 23-Karat Genuine Gold | uaranteed 





FREE. Iron-stron wee ee, une ee 
ible. Closes with glove fastener to size 3x3%4 

ante Has secret billpocket, coinpurse, trans- Fits any Pocket 
rent photo or identification pocket and calendar, 
sides 2 hidden ecard pockets. Packed in hand- s 

some giftbox with Christmas card and tinsel For Ladies 

cord ready for Oe =a ¥ i So as ’ & aie 

der or bank draft, send pos es! le i Ge 
loth cnnual catalo of high grade GUARA - 


ZATHER GOODS and NOVELTIES ‘ 
free with orders for “"Bankroll,” or sen¢ alone PHOTO OR IDENTIFICATION POCKET Conic 






















> wisdom for 5¢ postage. USLGCO 1915 
reside,” U. S. LEATHER GOODS CO., Dept. 4A, Ravenswood, CHICAGO, U.S. A. 
N. N.Y. The Original Leather Goods Mail Order House. Established 1906. incorporated 1910. 









BURROWES Cedar Chest 


Moth - proof, Dust - proof $1 oo Down 







The new flexible bracelet with security snap and safety chain, Madein many 
designs of Marathon quality Go.d Filled and Sterling Silver. Guaranteed. 
Lady Marathon Bracelet Shown, xq) Ask your Jeweler and if he can 
Complete in Gift Case . . . - $3.50 not supply you write us direct 
giving his name, Lady Marathon Bracelets set with precious and semi- 


Precious stones up to $20). Weach 

at Jewelers, Ilustrated SHARATHONS ATTLEBORO 

Booklet of Marathon CO MASS.,U.S.A 
9 USA. 


Jewelry Free on request. 





















dainty 
Il wear 






rles 










Small monthly 












ion payments if you keep it. 
. 0 Many other styles, all at factory prices. 
».00 BURROWES “Cromwell” Chest 
- filled quickly pays for itself by saving storage charges. Protects furs, 
. feathers, fabrics from moths, mice, dust and dampness, and lasts 







for generations. A superb gift. Handsome piece of furniture, exquisitely made. 
WRITE FOR CaTALoG. ALL CHESTS SHIPPED ON FREE TRIAL. 
THE E. T. BURROWES €O., 388 South St., Portland, Maine 

















is as necessary for the Sportsman, 
Motorist, Traveler or Tourist as 
., his watch, Everyone who visits 
unfamiliar places needs a compass. 
A Useful Christmas Gift 
Our line is most extensive and handsome 
—ranging in price from $1.00 to $5.00 
each. Ask your dealer to show you 
our Leedawl—the only guaranteed, 
jewelled Compass for $1.00—or the 
Ceebynite, Meradial, Litenite and 
Aurapole Compasses. 
Sold by better class Opticians, Druggists 
and Sporting Goods Dealefs. 
If your dealer does not have them, write us 
Ask for Booklet C. 




















Easiest 

\ thing in the world with an 
Auto-Wheel Coaster Wagon. 
Roller bearings give the speed—you go down ,. 

onehilland uplikelightning. Steel axles and real 
auto type steel-tire wheels—mighty strong. The 
boy withan Auto-Wheel Coaster Wagon 
hase wagon that’!! stand a lot of knocking around— 
it’s ouilt to last. Removable wazon box—have a 
fiat top when you want it. Buy one right away— 
if you can’t, you can EARN @ Coaster quickly 
easy, pleasant work among your chums, 


136 Schenck Street, No. Tona- 
wanda, N.Y. In Can- 
ada, Preston, 
P Mention name 
of Hardware = “S 
Dealer, 


2 @ | GS . 
DOWN MONTHLY.22 2 


“DIAMONDS ON CREDIT 


AVE money on your diamonds; watches and jewelry by 

buying from our new:Catalogueé de luxe,;:which explains 
our easy payment: system. Weare Importers and’guarantee 
you every advantage in price and =quality:.° 20% DOWN 
and 10%. MONTHLY. :-Guarantee ° €ertificate with each 
diamond... Full credit allowed on exchange Transacti 
strictly confidential.’ Write today for Catalogue Nur 


L. W. SWEET & CO. Xiw*vorx erry 































































When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 





OPPORTUNITY ADLETS 


There is much of value and interest to you in these pages 


REAL ESTATE 
ARIZONA 
Come and Make Money in Salt River Valley, Arizona. 
The Great Roosevelt Dam is watering a farm for you. Fertile, 
easily worked soil—rich enough to enrich you. Delightful place 
to live. Low prices. 20 acres enough. Easy terms. Free folder. 


C. L. Seagraves, Gen. Col. Agent, A. T. & 8. F. Ry., 1874 Ry. 
Exch., Chicago, or Chamber of Commerce, Phoenix, Arizona. 


= ‘ CALIFORNIA GEERT 


California Land. $1 Acre Cash 

Balance entire purchase 90 cents month per acre. Immedi- 
ate possession given. Notaxes. No interest. Merced County 
5-acre tracts up. Clear, ready to plow; gravity irrigation, 
$1 acre per annum. Particulars, maps, free. Stevinson 
Colony, 785 Market St., San Francisco. 

Sunny Stanislaus where the farmer not only owns the 
land, but also the water to irrigate it. The home of Alfalfa, 
Fruits and Berries. Write Dept. ‘‘C,’’ Stanislaus County 
Board of Trade, Modesto, Cal., for free booklet telling about it. 

FLORIDA 

A Winter Farm on South Florida’s attractive Gulf 
Coast. An independent income from a small cultivated area 
in the heart of Florida’s frost-proof fruit and vegetable grow- 
ing district. All the early vegetables, marketed at highest 
prices, can be grown. Oranges, grapefruit, celery, lettuce, 
tomatoes, strawberries, etc., ripening under a winter sun, 
bring big returns. Three and four crops on same land each 
year—growing seasun 348 days. Beautiful, ae little 
cities with every advantage. Hospitable people, formerly from 
all parts of United States. Delightful climate affords ideal liv- 
ing conditions year ‘round. Our 64-page book of facts and 
photos mailed free. Ask—J. A. Pride, General Industrial 
Agent, Seaboard Air Line Railway, Suite D-6, Norfolk, Va. 

SSIPPI 

Is he crazy? The owner of a plantation in Mississippi 
is giving away a few five-acre tracts.: The only condition is 
that figs be planted. The owner wants enough figs raised to 
supply a Canning Factory. You can secure five acres and an 
interest in the Factory by writing Eubank Farms Company, 
727 Keystone, Pittsburgh, Pa. They will plant and care for 
your trees for $6 per month. Your profit should be $1,000 per 
year. Some think this man is crazy for giving away such 
valuable land, but there may be method in his madness. 


2 VIRGINIA eo 


Virginia Farms $15.00 per acre and up. Easy payments. 
Fruit, Dairy, Stock. Mild Climate. Raise Spring Lambs for 
early market. On Railroad. Best markets nearby. Write for 
farm lists, information and N. & W. Rwy. Homeseeker, all 
free. F. H. LaBaume, Agrl. Agt., Norfolk & Western Rwy., 
Room 243, N. & W. Bldg., Roanoke, Va. 

MISCELLANEOUS 

Southern Lands are low in price, but high in productive 
value, make two to four crops a year and give largest profits 
in grain, vegetables, fruits, live stock and dairying. Unsur- 
passed climate, good markets. Southern Progress is on the 
Southern Railway. Publications on request. M. V. Rich- 
ards, Commissioner, Room 23, Southern Railway, Wash- 
ington, D. C. 

Money- Making Farms throughout 15 Eastern States; 
one acre to 1,000 acres, $10 per acre up; many with livestock 
and tools included; big illustrated catalogue free. E. A. 
Strout Farm Agency, Station 2720, 47 W. 34th St., N. Y. 
COINS, STAMPS & POST-CARDS 

Would You Exchange post cards with people in other 
cities, towns or countries? hen try our splendid club; ex- 
change list widely circulated; membership ten cents. 

The Halcyon League, Box 133, Erie, Pa. 

Constitutionalista Money, issued by Francisco Villa, 
Chief of Northern Army, containing Photo Sr. Francisco 
Madero, Ex-President of Mexico, (assassinated), $5 bill for 50c 
or 11 bills, $55 pesos for $5. Collections incomplete without 


them. List other Mexican bills and coins upon request with 4c 
stamps. Old Mexico Export Co., Mills Bldg., El Paso, Texas. 


$4.25 each paid for U. S. Eagle Cents dated 1856. Keep all 
money dated before 1895, and send ten cents at once for 
New Illustrated Coin Value Book, 4x7. It may mean your 
fortune. Clark & Co., Coin Dealers, Box 115, Le Roy, N. Y. 


$50.00 paid for dollar 1873 S.Mint; $2 for 1904 Proof Dol- 
lars; $7 for 1853 Quarters, no arrows, etc. Watch your change. 
Many valuable coins circulating. Get posted. It may mean 
large profits to you. Send only 4c for large Illus. Coin Cir- 
cular. Send to Numismatic Bank, Dept. P, Fort Worth, Tex. 

Old coins bought and sold. Fall catalog list of coins 
for sale, free to collectors only. Buying catalog, quoting 
prices I pay for coins, 10 cents. Wm. Hesslein, 101 Tremont 
St., Boston, Mass. 














MOTION PICTURE PLAYS 


Write Moving Picture Plays! $25 to $100 each paid by 
Producers. Big demand, write in spare time. No corre. 
spondence course. Send to-day for free details explaining 
everything. E.Z. Scenario Co., 609 W. 127th St., New York. 


Manuscripts? Certainly. Scenarios also. Criticised 
free. Revised_and typewritten at reasonable cost. Sold on 
commission. Write today for free folder, also prize contest 
details. Manuscript Revision Bureau, Dept.C., Rochester,N.Y, 


Every Life Contains Three Stories. Let us criticise your 
laylet and revise it, if available, for sale. Send dime (coin) 
‘or model form. Sell manuscript yourself. Why? Writs 

Photoplay Criticism Company, Box 226, Bradford, Penna. 


Write Moving Picture Plays: Producers pay $10 to $100 
each. Constant demand. Devote all or spare time. No 
correspondence course. Start work at once. Free details tell 
all. Atlas Pub. Co., 301 Atlas Bldg., Cincinnati, O. 


How to write Photoplays is a brand-new volume devoted 
to motion picture playwriting. Contains a model scenario, a 
list of 36 Scenario buyers, and all information necessary. 
Price 35c. Photoplay Book Co., 3348 Lowe Ave., Chicago. 


Have you manuscripts to sell? We can show you how 
to market them profitably; no courses. Submit us your scripts 
in any form, and receive criticisms Free. Sold on commission; 
Write today. Manuscript Sales Co., 600 Main, Hazelhurst, Pa. 


Photoplays wanted by 48 companies; $10 to $500 each 
paid for plays. No correspondence course or experience 
needed; details sent free to beginners. Sell your ideas. Pro- 
ducers League, 324 St. Louis, Mo. 

Motion Picture Plays Wanted. Buyers pay $10 to $100 
each. Demand increasing daily. No flowery language wanted; 
good ideas the only requirement. Send at once for our free 
descriptive book, ‘‘How to Write Photoplays.’’ Enterprise 
Co., CM-3348 Lowe Ave., Chicago. 


Plays, Photoplays, Novels, Feature Stories Wanted. 
Sales agents for all standard Literature. Immediate Market. 
Literary agents Equity Motion Pict.Co.,Small charge listing. 
Manuscripts Universal,Soc.of Writers,Inc.,220 5th Ave. N.Y. 


Motion Picture Plays Wanted, $25 to $500, paid by 
Producers for good ideas. Full particulars will be sent on re- 
em. Write editorial department—Pyramid Motion Picture 
O., 418-421 Van Nuys Bldg., Los Angeles, Cal. 


ie SHORT STORIES 


Short Stories, Poems and Photoplays Wanted by 100 
companies. Constant demand. Big prices. Course of lessons 
not required. Details free. W. L. Gordon, Publisher, Dept. 
101, Cincinnati, O. 

Authors—Book manuscripts of fiction, poetry, biography, 
travel and special subjects may be considered for immediate 
publication. Submit to us. We aid in publishing and 
selling. Minimums 5,000 words, prose; 200 lines, poetry. 
Send prepaid to Eastern Publishing Co., Washington, D. C. 


Wanted—Short Stories, Articles, Poems, etc., for new 
magazine. We pay on acceptance. Send prepaid with return 
postage if unavailable. Handwritten MS. acceptable. 
Cosmos Magazine, MSS Div., Washington, D. C 


Short Stories, Poems, photo- 
Good ideas bring 


————» 


Writers—Attention! 
ylays, ete. are wanted for publication. 
big money. Submit MSS. 

National Literary Bureau, C5, Hannibal, Mo. 


prt. TYPEWRITERS 


500 Typewriters at $10-$15, Prices Smashed! Factory 
rebuilt Underwoods, Remingtons, S.niths, Olivers, etc., per- 
fect—guaranteed for 3 yrs., including all repairs. Write today 
for descriptive circular. C. E. Gaerte, Pres., Dearborn 
Typewriter Exchange, Dept. 278, Chicago, Ill. 


Largest Stock of Typewriters in America. All makes. 
Underwoods, Olivers, Remingtons, etc., 4 to 4% mfrs. prices. 
$15 ae ee any where—applying rent on price. Free Trial. 
Installment payments if des’ Pod. Write for catalog O. Ty 
writer Emporium (estab. 1892) 34-36 W.Lake St.,Chicago, III 


Typewriters, all makes, factory-rebuilt by famous 
‘Young Process.’’ Look like new, wear like new, guaran 
like new. Our big business insures ‘‘square deal’’ and per- 
mits lowest cash prices—$10 and up. Also machines rented 
—or sold on time. No matter what your needs are, we can 
best serve you. Write and see—now. Young Typewriter 
0., Dept. 144, Chicago. 





DUPLICATOR DEVICES _ 


Our ‘‘Modern”’ Dupticater _rewre for $2.40. No = 


or Gelatine. Always ready. All sizes. Free trial. 34, 
users. Standard for 15 years. Booklet free. Sole mfrs. J. 8. 
Durkin & Reeves Co., 339 Fifth Ave., Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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Opportunity Adlets 


HIGH GRADE HELP WANTED 


eens gape Duala satapesiacetean ine 

Write Moving Picture Plays: Producers pay $10 to $100 
each. Constant demand. Devote all or spare time. No 
correspondence course. Start work at once. Free details tell 
all. Atlas Pub. Co., 3015 Atlas Bldg., Cincinnati, O. 


Be a Show-Card Writer. Pleasant, Fascinating, Profit- 
able. Men and women. Unlimited field. Earn money after few 
lessons. Taught by an expert, $1.00 per lesson. Easy Show- 
Card System, Dept. 13, 105 Chambers St., N. Y. 

Wanted—Persons to color art pictures at home; 
easy work; no experience; good pay; sample free. 

Gleason Wheeler, 
Dept. 102, 337 Madison, Chicago. 

Persons to be prepared by us for positions as Topo- 
graphic Draftsmen at good salaries. Previous training not re- 

uired; shortage of eligibles. Request full _ information. 
Columbia ‘School, 10th & G Sts., Washington, D. C. 


~Ladies—Make Shields at home, $10 per 100; no can- 
vassing required. Send stamped-addressed envelope for 
particulars. ; 
Eureka Co., Dept. 33, Kalamazoo, Mich. 
Help Wanted—U. S. Government Wants Clerks. 
Men—Women, 18 or over. $70.00 month. Vacations. List of 
ositions now obtainable free. Franklin Institute, Dept. B-14, 
Rochester, N. Y. 
t~ Dandy Home Business. Collect names, information, etc., 
for business concerns. Sell your ideas, plans and knowledge 
by mail. Some clear $100 monthly. Booklet free. National 
Information System, 180 Marietta, Ohio. 


Agents make big money and become sales managers for 
our goods, establishing frowns business of their own. Fast 
office sellers. Fine profits. Particulars and samples free. 

One Dip Pen Company, Dept. 3, Baltimore, Md. 


Government Positions Pay Big Money. Examinations 
everywhere soon. Get prepared by former United States Civil 
Service Examiner. rite today for 64-page free booklet. 
Patterson Civil Service School, Box 1421, Rochester, N. Y. 

An intelligent person may earn good money monthly 
corresponding for newspapers. No canvassing. Send for 
particulars. 
Press Syndicate, 734 Lockport, N. Y. 

Big pay and sure work for you with Uncle Sam. 
Thousands of government positions one this year. Write 
for my big free Book 5 to-day. arl Hopkins, Wash- 
ington, D. C. 

Make Money Writing Short Stories or Articles. Big 
ay. Pleasant — time or regular work for you. Send for 
ree booklet. Tells how. United Press Syndicate, Dept. CN., 

San Francisco, Cal. 

Five bright, capable ladies to travel, demonstrate and 

sell dealers. $25 to $50 per week. Railroad fare paid. 
Goodrich Drug Co., 
Dept. 99, Omaha, Neb. 


Intelligent person may earn a gece weekly income’ 


during spare time at home, writing for newspapers. Send 
for particulars. 


Press Syndicate, Dept. A., Washington, D. C. 


A Money Proposition. Cooperate with me in a profit- 
sharing mail-order business. Will place trial advertisement, 
furnish printed matter, goods to fill orders and divide the 
profits. Particulars, Desk 161. 

Hazen A. Horton, Tekonsha, Mich. 


Lady or Gentleman to Travel for old-established firm. 
No canvassing. Staple line. $18 weekly, pursuant to con- 
tract. Expenses advanced. Address G. M. Nichols, Phila- 
delphia, Penna., Pepper Bldg. 


Wanted—Men and Women—18 or over for U. S. Govern- 
ment Jobs. $75 month. Steady work. Common education 
sufficient. Write immediately for list positions now obtain- 
able. Franklin Institute, Dept. C10, Rochester, N. Y. 


_GOVERNMENT POSITIONS 


Prepare for Railway, Mail, Post Office, Custom House 
and other Government Civil Service ‘‘Exams"’ under former 
Government Examiner. Write today for free booklet J-115. 
Patterson Civil Service School, Rochester, N. Y 


CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 


Paragon Shorthand—Learned in 7 Days. Valuable 
invention by expert—not by mere theorist.. 8S capacity 
beyond reach of hand. Is being used in service of United 
States Government. Request names of writers and fee. Par- 
agon Institute, 135 Coliseum St., New Orleans, Louisiana. 


$25.00 to $75.00 per week is earned by trained Tree Ex- 
rts. Big demand. Unlimited opportunities. Growing pro- 
ession. Learn by mail. Booklet free. 
Wilmette School of Tree Dentistry, Wilmette, Ill., Dept. D. 


a TELEGRAPHY 


Telegraphy—Morse and Wireless—also Station Agency 
taught. R. R. and W. U. Wires and complete Marconi Station 
in school. Graduates assisted. Marconi Co. employs our wire- 
less graduates. Low living expenses—easily learned. Largest 
school. Investment, $25,000. Correspondence courses a 
Catalog free. Dodge's Institute, 12th St.. Valparaiso, Ind. 


BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


Don’t be a Drudge for others. Be independent. Havea 
business of your own. We tell you how. Pariculars for 
stamp. Sanitary Paint and Color Co., 1073 East Main 
Street, Columbus, Ohio. 


We will start you in the cleaning and dyeing business; 
—_- field, excellent profits, little capital n ed to start. 
rite for booklet. 
Ben-Vonde System, Dept. D, Charlotte, N. C. 


Sell Goods by Mail. We will show you how to start and 
furnish complete working plans for Three Dollars. Send 
to-day. The Genesee Advertising Service, Stewart Block, 
Utica, N. Y. Dept. 4. 

Operate Mail Order Book Business. Easiest, best pay- 
ing line in Mail Order field; large profits; small outlay; every- 
thing furnished; send for folders, wholesale price lists, etc. 
Rollins Co., Dept. 22, Boston. 


Own a Business. Make big money. Here is a chance. 

Co-operate with me evenings at home in a big money proposi- 
tion. Everything furnished. Don’t worry about capital. 
Boyd H. Brown, Dept. J-11, Omaha, Neb. 
Hire Yourself as Boss. Big corporation will back you in 
money-making Mail-Order Business, selling Guaranteed 
Goods. Start spare time. Small capital required. Wm. J. 
Dick, Mgr. Dept. C-11, 20 W. Lake Street, Chicago. 





Manufacturers, Promoters, and Patent Buyers are in- 
vited to write us, stating the line of invention in which they are 
interested, as we can ——— their wants in any class of pat- 
ents. Victor J. Evans & Co., 164 Ninth St.,Washington, Bc. 

I Made—$50,000 in five years with a small mail order 
business; began with $5. Send for free booklet. Tells how. 

Heacock, 
885 Lockport, N. Y. 


How to Operate a Mail Order Business. 30 plans, 
Bargain Bulletins and year’s mailing service sent for 
10c. Mail Dealers Wholesale House, 245 Franklin Bldg., 
Chicago. 

Use your spare time to build up a mail order business of 
your own. We help you start for a share in profits. 27 op- 
portunities. Particulars free. Mutual Opportunities Ex- 
change, Buffalo, N. Y. 

Learn to Collect Money. By a sure, simple system. 
Good yearly income. uick results. No capital required. 
Instructive book, ‘‘Skillful Collecting,’’ free. National 
Collectors’ Ass’n, 41 Park Place, Newark, Ohio. 


Let the Parcel Post Help You. Add ($15 to $25 weekly) 
to your present salary or income. Start during spare time and 
build up a permanent mail-order business of your own. We 
show you how and help you make good. No canvassing. 
Experience unnecessary. The Parcel Post makes success 
doubly sure. Our new ideas and up-to-date plans bring the 
money. No so-called ‘‘Course of Instruction’’ to sell. We 

ive that free. Write today. Address Pease Mfg. Co., Inc., 

ept. J., 70 Broadway, Buffalo, N. Y. 


I need branch managers for my world-wide mail order 
business; operate from your own home in spare time; no can- 
vassing or peddling; experience unnecessary; you should 
make good money. Butler, 457 Factories, Toledo, Ohio. 


Mistakes are expensive. We have indispensable informa- 
tion for anyone in or about to start in the Mail Order Business. 
Be sure to investigate this before evs up any Mail Order 
proposition. Premium Sales Co., 4302 Lincoln Ave., Chicago. 


Would you like to own a good paying Mail Order 
Business? We have a line that gets repeat orders all the 
time. You can start in spare time; invest a dollar or two a 
week and soon own a nice business of your own, Particulars 
free. Nadico, 4305 Lincoln Av., Chicago. 


INVESTMENTS 


10 cents buys $100 mortgage. Part of first mortgage 
on real estate in San Francisco or country California, paying 
6% per annum interest. Guaranteed by oldest, largest Mort- 
gage and Guaranty Company on Pacific Coast. Payments of 
pm 10 cents day. Your interest begins with first payment 
of $3. For interesting particulars, Howard H. Hogan, 785 
Market St., San Francisco. 


BOOKS —- PERIODICALS 


Learn to be a good correspondent. Sample letters and 
copy of magazine upon request. 
Rock Publishing Co., Dept. C., 
Evanston, Ill. 


Send 12c for ‘‘Sexual Philosophy,’’ clearest, best, most 
instructive sex manual published. Actually teaches, not mer? 
ly argues. Satisfaction guaranteed. Write today. ‘‘ Health- 
Wealth” Pub. House, 77 Bennington St., Lawrence, Mass. 


Learn another man’s language by the Easy practical 
Hossfeld Method for Spanish, French, German, Italian, 
Russian, Portuguese, Japanese, each one dollar. Free cir- 
culars. Peter Reilly, Publisher, Dept. Co., Philadelphia. 


% LOOSE LEAF BOOKS 


Everybody should carry a Loose-Leaf Memo. Book. 
Why? Because it is economic. Send 25c for a sample book 
with Genuine Leather covers and 50 sheets. Name on cover in 
gold 15c extra. Looseleaf Book Co., 8144 E. 125th St., N. Y. 
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AGENTS AND SALESMEN WANTED 


$120 in 3 days is Big Profit but Jennings did it in 3 
hours. This is unusual—but many do it in a few days. How? 
Selling our wonderful, brand new, repeat advertising proposi- 
tion to retail merchants, stores, etc., everywhere. Work when 
you like—make what you want. Experience unnecessary. 
Our book tells all—write quick. Salesmanager, Winslow 
Cabot Company, 84 Congress Bldg., Boston, Mass. 


Agents: Kleanol Sanitary Wire Twisted Brushes pay 
big profits; new low prices; freight paid and delivery guar- 
anteed; quick service; exclusive territory; profit-sharing; 
full line fast sellers; oldest, largest wire brush makers. 
Kleanol Brush Company, Inc., Dept. 2, Springfield, Mass. 


Agents—Live agents—men who can earn from $35 
to $60 per week—are wanted to sell the well-known J-O 
line of vermin destroying preparations. Easily sold and 
we help you. 40 years or the market. 500,000 cans sold 
annually in New York. You will be interested in_our 
liberal proposition. Write for it. John Opitz, Inc., 184 East 
3rd St., New York. 


Agents: New Mighty Money Making Marvel: strange 
scientific discovery; all clothes washing ideas revolutionized. 
Positively abolishes drudgery; rubbing; wash-boards; wash- 
ing machines, etc.; $1000 guarantee; absolutely harmless; 
$50,000 Corporation; inventors and M’frs; nature’s mighty 
elements work wonders; women astounded; Franklin, Idaho, 
realizes $345 in 30 days; exclusive territory; no experience 
necessary; credit granted; own a fascinating repeat order 
business; pocket big profits; hurry! Write today, get over- 
whelming proof; all free. Equitable Corporation, Dept. 
330—215 W. Superior, Chicago. . 


Canvassers’ Magazine. Monthly; valuable information 
for canvassers; tells how to buy from manufacturers, illus- 
trates newly patented specialties, exposes ‘‘fakes’’ and a 
hundred and one other things salesmen should know; yearly 
subscription $1; special rate, 3 months 15c; 6 months 25c(none 
free). Canvassers’ Magazine, Dept. A, South Whitley, Ind. 


Agents—you can make big money selling Guaranteed 
Aluminum Cooking Utensils to consumer. Large Cash 
Prizes—protected territory. Answer quick. Div. Cos. 
American Aluminum Mfg. Co., Lemont, Il. 


Agents—Get Particulars of One of the Best paying 
propositions ever put on the market. Something no one else 
sells. Make big money, Address E. M. Feltman, Sales Megr., 
3075 Third Street, Cincinnati, O. 


Specialty Salesman Wanted. 
earned; write for particulars. 
E. L. Arnott, 
Greenfield, Ohio. 


Big commission being 





Large Profits. Manatectuing ‘Barley Heo mal new Con- 
fection costs cent to make. Sells like hot cakes for 5c. Every- 
body buys. Machine and instructions, prepaid $7.50. Send 10c 
for sample. Barley Crisp Co.,1208 Broadway, San Francisco. 


Agents: Get Particulars of the Best Self-Heating Iron 
on the market. Low in price; absolutely practical. Three 
sales a day means $40 a week profit to you. Send postal 


ay. 
C. Brown Mfg. Co., 4701 Brown Bldg., Cincinnati, O. 


Salesmen: Pocket side line, new live proposition, all 
merchants in towns of 100,000 and under want it. Pays 
$5.00 commission on each sale. No collecting, no risk to 
merchant. We take back unsold goods. Easiest, biggest 
paying side line. Canfield Mfg. Co., 208 Sigel St., Chicago. 


Specialty Salesmen: Large Eastern Organization man- 
ufacturing patented, popular-priced office efficiency devices 
wants representatives in unoccupied territory. Splendid 
proposition. Fine line ‘‘repeaters.’’ Full protection. Ask for 
‘older Al. Chelsea Mfg.Company, 111 Broadway, New York. 


Don’t Be an Agent—You take the money; be your own 
master. Dave Crawford, W. Va., writes: ‘‘ Made $42.75 first 
week.”’ Smith, Pa., writes: ‘‘301 in two weeks.’’ Bostwick, 
N. Y., ‘‘Make an average of $10 a day.’’ We have started 
hundreds of others. Gray's outfits $15 and up. Plate Gold, 
Silver, Nickel, Metal, etc. We furnish recipes, formulas, 
trade secrets and teach you the art; work easy. Royal new 
dipping process. Every family, hotel, restaurant, shop has 
tableware, jewelry, metal goods of all kinds to be camel. 
Every other business overcrowded, few plating shops. Send 
Postal, free sample plating. Gray & Co., Plating Works, 
921 Gray Bldg., Cincinnati, O. 


Agents Make Big Money. The best line of food flavors, 
perfumes, soaps and toilet preparations, etc., ever offered. 
Over 250 light weight, popular priced, quick selling necessi- 
ties—in big demand—well advertised—easy sellers—big 
repeaters—large profit. Complete outfits furnished free to 
workers. Just a postal today. American Products Co., 3076 
American Bldg., Cincinnati, O. 

Why? Our 


The Prosperous Agent is the Davis Agent. 
soap and toilet combinations get the money with large profits. 
Constant repeat orders. Great crew managers proposition. 
E. M. Davis, President, K-31, Davis Bldg., Chicago, Ill. 











Advertisers—Drop us a line today without fail and let us 
tell you the opportunities Cosmopolitan presents to the small 
advertiser. osmopolitan Opportunity Department, 119 
West 40th Street, New York City. 
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AGENTS AND SALESMEN WANTED 


Agents: An Opportunity to Increase Your Income, 
Big profits. Selling our up-to-date Show Cards. Write for 
particulars. Francis A. Sorber, Jr., 5733 Germantown Ave, 
Germantown, Philadelphia, Pa. . 


Agents: Identification Tooth Brush Holder. Place 
for the brush, place for the name. High-class article needed 
in every home. Retails at 35c and 50c. 100% profit. Write 
to-day. B. B. Flint & Co., Saranac Lake, N. y: 

_General Representatives with little capital for Jap 
Silk nonbreakable Gas Mantle; America’s latest invention; 
throws greater light; outlives others; substantial income as- 
sured handling subagents and trade. Jules, 211 W. 48th, N. Y, 


Vacuum Cleaner Men: You all know Hugro. Biggest 
vac. factory in world. Best and latest models. All styles, 
Blue bird indoor and outdgor clothes reels. Lowest factory 
prices. Hugro Mfg. Co., arsaw, Indiana. 


Agents: Here is an article of merit. A patented venti- 
lator for home, office and public buildings. Instantly installed 
without tools and adjusts to fit any window. Unlimiteq 
market. The Chapman Brothers Co., Box 10, Saybrook,Conn, 


Agents Make Big Profits selling our Pure Aluminum 
Specialties; guaranteed 20 years. $200,000 firm and liberal 
Credit Plan backs you. We have an attractive General Agency 
offer. Wm. J. Dick, Mgr., Dept C-1, 20 W. Lake, Chicago, 

Agents: make ie money on Dorsey Specialties: 
Mixer, Egg Beater, Milk Bottle Cover, Polishing Cloth, Au- 
tomatic Tea Kettle Kover, Indoor Clothes Reel, etc. Write 
for special prices. Dorsey Mfg. Co., Boston, Mass. 


Get new one; Evans outdoor reel complete; bolts, 
pulleys, hooks, etc.; best ever; tons of money made seli 
this new device; buy direct; sample $1; information wi 
sample order; Evans Mfg. Co., 608 8S. Dearborn St., Chicago, 


We are the largest manufacturers of twisted Wire 
Brushes in America. Highest grote goods, best service, largest 
rofits. Our new Auto Specials are winners. Send for catalog, 
lier Brush Company, Hartford, Conn.; Rock Island, Tie 


Agents—Large Profits. Free Sample Gold and Silver Sign 
Letters for store fronts and office windows. Anyone can put 
on. Big demand everywhere. Write today for liberal offer to 
agents. Metallic Letter Co., 420 N. Clark, Chicago, U. S. A, 


Salesmen—Get Our Plan for Monogramming Automo- 
biles, motorcyles, traveling bags. trunks, etc., by transfer 
method; very large profits. Aotorists’ Accessories Com- 
pany, Ashland, Ohio. 

Responsible baer Canvassers Wanted in every town to 
take agency for exclusive Dress Goods, Velvets, Silks, ete, 
Make a good income during your spare time. Write today. 
National Dress Goods Co., Dept.48, No. 8 Beach St., N. Y. ©, 


We'll appoint one exclusive sales agent in every county, 
osition is worth $1200 a year. We train the inexperienced. 
Write to the largest Mfr. of Transparent handled Knives for 

Special Offer. Novelty Cutlery Co., 7 Bar St., Canton, 0. 


You can be your own boss with our Key Check Outfit. 
Good for $5 a day, stamping names on Pocket Key Checks, 
Fobs, etc. Sample check, with your name and address, 15c, 
Pease Die Works, Dept. F., Winchester, N. H. 


We Start You in Business, furnishing everything; men 
and women earning $30 upward weekly os our ‘‘ New 
System Specialty Candy Factories’’ anywhere. Opportunit 
lifetime; booklet free. Hillyer-Ragsdale Co., E. Orange, N. J. 

Salesmen Wanted—To sell Shinon Products to retailers 
and jobbers. All trades handle. Consumption big. Low prices- 
attractive deals. 18-year quality reputation. Big’commission, 
nets large income. All or part time. Shinon, Rochester, N. Y. 


Great Opportunity for General Acents selling New 
Specialty to merchants. Retails $5, $10, $15 each. Your profit 
200%. No competition. Exclusive territory. Free Samples. 
Sayers Co., 404 Wainwright, St. Louis, Mo. 

We will pay you $120.00 to distribute religious literature 
and take orders in your community. 60 days’ work. Man or 
woman. Experience not required. Spare time may be used. 
International Bible Press, 777 Winston Building, Philadelphia. 


Just Show Them—the new adjustable floor and wall 
mops, dustless dusters and sanitary brushes sell themselves. 
Big line. Big profits. Agents write Silver-Chamberlin Co., 
1-5 Maple Street, Clayton, N. J. 

Biggest Hit Ever! 11-Piece Toilet Article Set selling like 
blazes at $1 with $1 carving set free! Enormous profit! 
Tremendous sensation! Engle made $51.00 first week. Write 
quick! Pierce Co., Dept. E, Chicago. 

We want men and women in every section of the 
United States to act as our Representatives. We pay a gener- 
ous commission in addition to a Monthly Salary. The work 
is very simple, and anyone with even ordinary selling ability 
can make a success of it. All necessary equipment supplied 
free. For particulars :_ Cosmopolitan Magazine, 
Room 27, 119 West 40th Street, New York City. 


Agents make money every day selling Lenox Hosiery 
Our Silk and other Hosiery sell on sight. xclusive rights. 
We teach you how to make sales. Earn while you learn. 
Lenox Silk Works, 108 West 34th St., New York. 


Do you want agents? These advertisers are getting foun. 
live salesmen every month, and have been for years. here 
are plenty for you among the 5,000,000 readers of Cosmo- 
politan. A card to Cosmopolitan Opportunity Department 
119 W. 40th St., N. Y., will bring complete information. 


It pays to read these pages in Cosmopolitan for profit as well as instruction and enjoyment 
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AGENTS AND SALESMEN WANTED 


Agents Sell Dozone Washing Paste. Wonderful com- 
und washes and whitens clothes without boiling, rubbing or 
luing. Guaranteed absolutely harmless to finest fabrics or 
hands. Nothing like it. Every single family needs and will 
use it, often. Not sold in stores. First time offered to agents. 
Sells for 25c and 50c. Agents make 100%. Splendid re- 

ater. Opportunity for permanent customers, steady, profi- 
table business. We help and protect you. Send 10c for 
sample (enough for 4 family washings) and agents’ proposi- 
tion. Geo. H. Donah Co., Ash St., Utica, N. Y. 


We want agents in small towns to introduce our gaso- 
line lamps and mantles. Big money for the man who can sell. 
Grand Rapids Novelty Co., 545 Woodlawn St., Grand 
Rapids, Mich. 

Big money Easily Made Selling Jules Folding Portable 
Electric Lamps, containing 10 ft. concealed extension cord 
automatically lengthened or shortened. Other features. 
Demonstration insures sales. Homes, Offices, Factories, 
Hospitals, Students. Rose-Strauss Co., 211 W. 48th, N. Y. 


Man or Woman of Good Character in each town to dis- 
tribute free goods, as advertising; experience unnecessary ; 
references required; $15 a week to start. Address 

Hudson, King & Co., 
4 South Clinton St., Chicago. 


Free Sample—Nosplash Water Strainers—-sell them- 
selves; no talking, experience unnecessary. Profits big. Send 
2c (mailing cost). 

C. O. S. Union Filter Co., 73 Franklin St., N. Y. 

The Wife’s Friend—Portable Oil Gas Stove. No valves, 
wicks, wood, coal or ashes. Steady, intense heat; will boil, 
bake, fry, roast, cook anything; heat rooms, stores, etc. 
Simple, durable, saves time, labor, money. ‘*‘ Much cheaper, 

uicker, cleaner than wood or coal,”’ S. Ludwig, Ill. ‘‘ Safe and 
clean as a lamp,’’ Mrs. A.R. McClellan, Ill. “Baked pies, cakes 
and bread: never saw nicer baking done,’’ Mrs. O. Thompson, 
O. B. L. Heusted, Mich., ‘Out one day, sold 11 stoves.”” R. P. 
Adams, Ia., ordered 3 stoves, then 12. C. P. Schroeder, Conn., 
40 stoves one order. Price $3.25 up. Not sold in stores. Show 
cylinder making gas-people stop, look, get interested—buy. 
Send postal. World Mfg. Co., 6391 World Bidg., Cincinnati,O. 


$150.00 Salary for 60 Days Work Paid man or woman in 
each town to distribute free circulars and take orders for 
J. 8. Ziegler Co., 








White Ribbon Concentrated Flavoring. 
7-C East Harrison, Chicago. 


Agents—Here’s a winner. The Midget Vest Pocket 
Garment Hanger—-sells on sight. The most attractive propo- 
sition ever offered. No competition, as article is fully 

rotected by U. S. and forei atents. Address Dept. C. M., 
The Silvex Company, 171 adieson Ave., N. Y. 


Big Textile Mills will employ everywhere reliable 
people to take orders for dress fabrics, hosiery, underwear, 
sweaters, waists and skirts from samples. Factory prices. 
Spare or all time. Noexperience. Permanent. Many makin 

over $30 weekly. Steadfast Mills,62 Remsen St., Cohoes,N.Y. 


Agents make “Big Profits’? selling ‘“‘Novelty Sign 
Cards."" Merchants buy 10 to 100 on sight. 800 varieties. 


Catalogue Free. 
Sullivan Co., 1234 W. Van Buren St., Chicago, Ill. 


Agents Wanted—To Advertise Our Goods by distribu- 
ting free sample to consumer. 90 cents an hour. Write for 
full particulars. Thomas Mfg. Co., 518 North Street, 
Dayton, Ohio. 

We will pay you $75 per month to travel, collect names, 
advertise and distribute samples. Expenses advanced. 


Write today. 
Rider Co., Dept. 105, Coshocton, O. 


Agents: Sell ‘‘Zanol’’ Concentrated Extracts for 
making Liquors at home. A few minutes does the work. 
Saves over 50%. Guaranteed strictly legitimate. Small 
package. Enormous demand, sells fast, coins you money. 
Send Postal today. We'll show you how to make money 
quick. Universal Import Co., 637 Third St., Cincinnati, O. 


Agents—Pair silk hose free. State size and color. 
Beautiful line direct from mill. Good profits. Agents wanted. 
Write today. Triplewear Mills, Dept. E., 720 Chestnut St., 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Agents to handle exclusively or as side fine, polley cov- 
ering any accident or sickness of $10 yearly—Policy pays 
$5,000, principal sum. $100 monthly accident or sickness 
benefit. One-half the above for $5 yearly. Ages 16 to 70. 
Deposit with State. Underwriters, Dept. A, Newark, N. J. 


We Want an Agent in Every Town. Profitable home 
employment. Special inducements for quick action. Pay 
weekly. No investment required. No delivering or collecting. 
Outfit loaned. Address, Perry Nursery Co., Rochester. N. Y. 

Agents to Sell Direct to Automobilists our quick On-Off 
Auto Suits. Easy Seller. Experience unnecessary. 

Lesidal Company, 
64 Leonard St., New York. 


A million homes your market. -If you want to know how 
to reach one million homes effectively with your story, 
write for information to Cosmopolitan Classified Guide, 119 
West 40th S+t., New York. 

















Opportunity Adlets 





These pages offer opportunity both to advertiser and reader alike 





AGENTS AND SALESMEN WANTED 


Let us start you in a permanent business of your own, 
selling guaranteed Planto-Silk Hosiery and Made-to-Measure 
underwear direct from factory to the homes; capital and 
experience not necessary; many of our representatives make 
$3,000 to $5,000 per year. Write for particulars to Malloch 
Knitting Mills, 1048 Grandville Ave., Grand Rapids, Mich. 


_ Lady Agents: Earn a good income weekly selling complete 
line of Women’s and Children's Sanitary Specialties. Big 
rofit. 35c brings agents’ terms and outfit. articulars free. 
appy Girl Co., Dept. 222, 230 Sumner Avy., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Little Giant Lift and Force Pump. Saves plumbers’ 
bills. Removes all stoppages in waste pipes. Absolute mon- 
opoly; fix you for life. Write for our new agent's plan. J. E. 
Kennedy, Dept. CN., 30 E. 42d St., N. Y. 


Agents—Large Manufacturer wants reliable Men. 
Women, to sell guaranteed Hosiery, Underwear, Shirts, 
direct to homes. Write for free samples. Madison Mills, 
588 Broadway, New York. 


Every Household on Farm, 
in small town or suburbs, 

where oil lamps are used, needs and will buy the wonderful 
Aladdin Mantle Lamp, burns common coal oil (Kerosene); 
gives a light five times as bright as electric. Awarded Gold 
Medal at San Francisco Exposition. Men with rigs earning 
big money. Many average 8 to 10 sales a day, large profits. 
No cash required. We furnish capital to reliable men. Write 
quick for wholesale prices, territory and sample a. for 

‘0.. 508 





free trial. Address nearest office. Mantle Lam 
Aladdin Bidg.. Chicago, or 508 Thermos Bldg., N. Y. City. 
400% Profits; Evergrip Gliders; No rollers. Pocket 


samples Free. Anyone can attach. Cost 3c, sell 15c. Homes 
buy dozens, hotels hundreds. Save floors and carpets. 8S. Mfg. 
Co., 41 F., Warren St:, N. Y. 


Make and Sell Your Own Goods. Formulas by Expert 


Chemists. Manufacturing Processes and Trade Secrets. 
Formula Catalog for Stamp. R. Mystic Company, Wash- 
ington, D. C. 


Greatest agents’ seller ever produced. Wonderful inven- 
tion. Remarkable offer. Profits large. Sells at popular prices in 
quantities at all business and pene eee. Opportunity 
not to be overlooked. Monroe Mfg.Co.,X-15,La Crosse, Wis. 


I need branch managers for my world-wide mail order 
business; operate from your own home in spare time; no can- 
vassing or peddling; experience unnecessary; you should 


made good money. Butler, 456 Factories, Toledo, Ohio. 
Men and women earning up to $3000.00 yearly distrib- 
uting Guaranteed Hosiery from mill to wearer. All or part 
time. Repos orders insure permanent business. No capital 
needed. F. Parker Mills, 2733 No. 12th St., Phila., Pa. 


High Grade Experienced Salesmen to call on physicians 
only, clean-cut, intelligent, resourceful, well-recommended 
men wanted. Write forour new commission and .expense 
plan, stating your qualifications. Wm. Wood & Co., Dept. 
A. 51 Fifth Ave., New York City. Established 1804. . 


PATENT ATTORNEYS 


Don’t Lose Your Rights to Patent Protection. Before 
proceeding send for our blank form Evidence of Conception 
to be signed and witn . Book, instructions and advice 
free. Lancaster & Allwine, 251 Ouray Bldg., Washington, D.C. 


Patent Your Invention. our fo 


It may make your fortune. 
I secure valuable protective patents. Full information on 
request. 


Lester L. Sargent, 702 Ninth St., Washington, D.C. 

Patent Your Ideas—$9,000 offered for certain inven- 
tions. Book, ‘‘How to Obtain a Patent,’’ and ‘‘ What to In- 
vent,’ sent free. Send rough sketch for free report as to 
patentability. We advertise your patent for sale at our ex- 
pense. Established 16 years. Ad 

Chandlee & Chandlee, Patent Attorneys, 
1067 F St., Washington, D. C. 

Patents secured or fee returned. Send sketch for free 
opinion as to patentability. How to Obtain Patent and What 
to Invent, with List of Inventions Wanted and Prizes Offered 
for Inventions amounting to $1,000,000, sent free. Patents 
advertised free. Wanted New Ideas. Send for list of Patent 
Buyers. Victor J. Evans & Co., 753 Ninth, Washington, D. C. 

Patents, Trade- Marks and Copyrights. Our hand book 
on patents will be sent free on request. All patents secured 
through us are described without cost to the patentee in the 
Scientific American. Munn & Co., Patent Attorneys, 677 
Woolworth Bidg., New York. Washington Office, 625 F 
Street, Washington, D. C. 

Ideas Wanted—Manufacturers are writing for 
patents procured through me. Three books with list 200 in- 
ventions wanted sent free. Advice Free. I get patent or no 
fee. R. B. Owen, 4 Owen Bldg., Washington, D. C. 


PATENTS 


“The uitable Plan for Patenting an Invention”’ 
is a copyrighted, illustrated booklet containing information 
which may prove interesting if you have made an invention, 
Sent on request. Geo.R.Hamlin,800 8th St.,Washington, D.C. 
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FOR THE PHOTOGRAPHER 


A sample print free of our work from your negative. 
Films developed 5c roll; Velox prints 24x34, 3c. Photo en- 
larging a specialty. 8x10's, 20c, unmounted from negative. 
Columbia Photo Supply Co., Dept. B, Washington, D. C. 


Kodak films developed 5c each—all sizes. Prints, 
3c each, any size; enlargement with $5.00 order. Mail to 
E. Johnson's Studio, 

Oswego, N. Y 

Extraordinary Offer. Your next Kodak film roll de- 
veloped, 5c. Prints from same, 2c each. Only one roll devel- 
oped até¢this price for each customer, to show quality of our 
work. Moser & Son, 412, Cincinnati, O. 


Unusual Trial Offer for 10c. Send one roll of film any 
size, 6 or 12 exposure (or film pack); we will develop film or 
pack and make a total of 6 pictures from the best negatives for 
10c (stamps). Beautiful 10-inch mounted enlargements 25c. 
Price list and sample print free upon request. 

Roanoke Cycle Company, Roanoke, Va. 

Real help for every photographer. ‘Practical Pho- 
tography”’ series of handbooks of everyday problems—clear, 
concise, comprehensive. Now ready: ‘‘The Secret of Fx- 
posure’’; ‘‘ Beginners’ Troubles”; ‘‘How to Choose and Use 
a Lens’’; ‘‘How to Make Prints in Color.’’ Cloth-hbound, 50c 
each; paper, 25c—at photo-supply dealers or Practical Pho- 
tography, 453 Pope Building, Boston. 

Kodak Films Free. Send 2 negatives for sample prints, 
price-list, and Free Film Offer. If you include 25c we will 
make you one 10x12 (regular 85c) Sepia Enlargement. 
Homer Howry Co., 424 S. B'way, Los Angeles, Gal. 

Your Photos Enlarged, 25c. 8x10 made from any size 
negative or film. Films developed 5c per roll, all sizes. Prints 
3c each, 244x314; 4c,34%x44%. Send negative and get sample 
prints. Free. We save you money. Anti-Trust Photo Sup. 
plies. M. A. Leese, 615 Ninth St.. Washington, D. C. 


“Jonpho Quality’’ Developing, Printine, Enlargins. 
Send negative for Sample Print and Booklet. Developing 10c 
roll. Velox Prints, 2144x314, 3c. 8x10 Enlargements, 25c, un- 
mounted. Jones Photo Co., P.O. Box 1984, Boston, Mass. 


ADVERTISING AND PUBLICITY 


Do You Want Agents—Or have you for sale land, real 
estate, farm mortgages, securities, stocks, bonds, patents or 
Mail Order article? Do you want a partner with capital—or 
savings deposits by mail? Advertise in ‘‘ Investing for Profit’’ 
—established 1905—devoted to finance and investments— 
largest financial circulation in America—no waste—in a class 
by itself. Write today for free sample copy and rate card, also 
letters from enthusiastic advertisers. At least, investigate. 
Space limited—first come, first accepted. Address Advertis- 
ing Manager, 111-20 W. Jackson Blvd., Chicago, II. 

Will positively show you by mail how you can earn $25 
to $100 a week writing advertisements. Biggest field in the 
world for you. Information free. 

Page Davis Co., 217 Page Bldg., Chicago, Il. 


POULTRY 
Poultry Paper, 44-124 page periodical, up-to-date, tells 


all you want to know about the care and management of poul- 
try, for pleasure or profit, four — for 10 cents. Poultry 














Advocate, Dept. 153, Syracuse, N. Y. 

G2t More Eggs by feeding cut raw bones. Mann’s Bone 
Cutter sent on 10 days’ free trial. No money in advance. 
Catalog free. 

F. W. Mann & Co., Box 322, Milford, Mass. 


INCORPORATING OR GOING TO 





Arizona incorporation laws most liberal. Least cost. 
Stockholders exempt corporate liability. Serve as resident 
agents. Specialists’ corporate organization. Stoddard In- 
corporating Company, Box 8-P, Phoenix, Arizona; 

Branch office, Van Nuys Bldg., Los Angeles, California. 
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AN EXCELLENT TONIC FOR LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S HAIR 


BALDPATE 


Registered in U. S. and Canada . 


NEVER FAILS 
Nourishes and strengthens che follicles and thus promotes the growth of the hair. 
Relieves the scalp of unhealthy accumulations and secretions. 
is highly perfumed and free fro:n oil. 
Makes the hair light and fluffy. 
if your dealer can not supply you send us $1.00 


BALDPATE CO., 467 WEST 34TH ST., NEW YORK 
Sold Everywhere 


It pays to read these pages in Cosmopolitan for profit as well as instruction and enjoyment 


OF INTEREST TO WOMEN 








= . TT 
Learn at home, easy lessons, ladies’ and children’s hajp. 
dressing, marcel waving, manicuring, beauty culture. Man 


earn $18 to $50 weekly. Pleasant work. Large illustrated 
book free. Elizabeth King, 3B, Station F, New York City, 


Ladies to sew at home for a large Phila. firm; good 
money; steady work; no canvassing; material sent prepaid: 
send stamped envelope for prices paid. Universal Co,’ 
Department 8, Walnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. = 

Nursing easily learned at home. Complete training 
Rates low. Easy terms. Affiliated with The Central Hospitaj 
of Philadelphia. Catalog free. Philadelphia School for 
Nurses, 2231 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


FOR THE HAIR 


Gray Hair is often a serious detriment to business or socia} 
success. If you wish superb hair that will remain dark and 
healthy, write for free Book on Hair; mailed plain wrapper. 
Koskott Laboratory, 1269 Broadway; 364 F., New York, 

Hair Grows when our Vacuum Cap is used a few minutes 
daily Sent on 60 days’ trial at our expense. No drugs or 
electricity. Stops falling hair. Cures dandruff. Postal 
brings illustrat booklet. Mcedern Vacuum Cap Co., 395 
Barclay Blk., Denver, Col. 


HEALTH PROMOTION 


Don’t Be Weak. You can be strong and healthy if you 
will, by using my system of exercises. Will put 10 or 15 Ibs. of 
stay there flesh on your bones. No apparatus. No drugs. [I 
guarantee results. Write for information. Edward J. Ryan, 
Martin Blde., Utica, N. Y. 


GAMES AND ENTERTAINMENTS 


Plays, Vaudeville Sketches, Monologues, Dialogues, 
Speakers, Minstrel Material, Jokes, Recitations, Tableaur, 
Drills, Entertainments. Make-up Goods. Large Catalog Free, 

T. S. Denison & Co., Dept. 24, Chicago. 


SONG WRITERS 
~ Songwriter’s “Key to Success” Sent Free. Get real facts, 


We revise poems, compose and arrange music, copyright and 
facilitate Publication or Sale. Submit poems for examin- 
ation. Knickerbocker Studios, 540 Gaiety Building, N.Y. City. 


WEDDING INVITATIONS 


Wedding Invitations. Announcements, etc., 100 in Seri; 
lettering, including inside and outside envelopes, $2.50; 1 
Visiting Cards, 50 cents. Write for Samples. C. Ott En. 
graving Co., 1015 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


CALIFORNIA LEATHER GOODS) 


Get ready for Christmas. Send today for free catalog of 
genuine leather portieres and pillow covers, Eucalyptus por- 
tieres, Indian Moccasins, Beads, etc. Suntan Leather Co., 
Mfrs., 829 South Broadway, Los Angeles, Cal. 


NEW THOUGHT 


35 Years of Nervousness and How It Was Mastered, b: 
The Man Who Did It. Given with Ella Wheeler Wilcox’s 
New Thought booklet and three months’ trial subscription to 
Nautilus magazine of self-help, for 10 cents. The Elizabeth 
Towne Co., Dept. 907, Holyoke, Mass. 


DULL RAZOR BLADES 


Because we can’t convince by words how fine our work 
and service are, we'll re-edge 3 safety blades Free and return in 
Handy Mailing Case with ‘‘Inside Facts on Resharpening.” 
Parker-Warren Enginecring Labty., 107 F. W. 42d St., N. Y. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


$1 Set paid for old false teeth. Broken jewelry, old gold, 
silver, platinum, diamonds and antique furniture boughtr 
Parcel post packages paid day received. Keystone Refining 
hila., Pa. Est. "66. 
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Gives a rich gloss, 
Trial will convince you. 
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GENUINE 
Perfect Cut 


This Is the World’s Lowest Price 7B” ; 


Nowhere else can you get fine Blue White perfect cut Diamonds for 
only $88 per carat, small sizes down to $50 per carat. Expert comparison proves their value 
fully $150 per carat. Direct importing system does it. You save the difference in cash. No 
middiemen get it. Your only opportunity to buy direct from importer. 


ABSO LY NO MONEY IN ADVANCE. 


See our enormous assortment. Then tell us your choice of diamond—and mounting. We'll fe 
ship at our expense ; allow you toexamine and test them in any way. You will not be asked or obliged to buy. a 


1 C Blue THE ONLY BANKABLE MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE = 
4 White Issued only by us. Permits you to return any diamond bought from us through any bank in Amer- NW 


4 se _ ica, or direct to us; and you'll get cash refund by return mail. Besides, it guarantees tull value if 
14K. Tiffany Style Solitaire ring, this you exchange at any time! And it legally certifies the carat weight, color and money-value, 


mounting, only $1,76; set with full 
é FRE DE LUXE BOOK OF DIAMONDS—First to show 1916 styles. Most remarkable book of dia- 
itisihiiemmmntamalll 

































earat blue white, perfect cut diamon 
mond facts, inside methods used by experts, ever compiled. A postal brings it free 


$35 value; our import price only 
SPECIAL $17.25 by return mail. Mail Postal Now! BARNARD & CO., Dept.5 £ N. W. Cor. Michigan Ave. & Adams St., Chicago 


The Deaf 













holesale Price 


on this beautiful white en- 
ameled all metal Kalamazoo 
Kitchen Kabinet—sanitary—easy 
to keep clean. Cash or easy paye 
ments—30 days’ free trial—one 
year approval test. Makes ideal 
Christmas present. Rich 8-piece 
crystal set included free. We pay freight 
and ship within 24 hours. Write today 
for 1916 price, art catalog and ‘‘Recipes 
in Rhyme''/ree. Ask for Catalog No.21. 












Write for our big Intro- 
ductory Offer on the 
latest scientific hearing 
instrument—the perfected, new 


1915 Thin Receiver Model 
Mears Ear Phone [ifti the old motel. 90 dearecs af 
éound in 8 adjustments, instantly changed by a touch of the finger. 

*_ 3 Sold only direct from our New York office KALAMAZOO § ‘VE CO., Mfrs 
Free Trial on trial at our expense. Test it for 15 days. eT ; 
Costs nothing if you do not want ye it. Easy monthly Kalamazoo, Michigan ’ 
payments if you wish, at the lowest net laboratory price direct 
to you. Send for this offer and the Mears Booklet-—FREE. rN Kalama TOO 
MEARS EAR PHONE CO., 45 West 34th St., Dept. 1048, NEW YORK bay meng oo, 
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Many are doing $3,000 a year and bet- 
ter with this aew machine. You can 
too. You need no experience, 
We teach you FREE in one simple 
lesson. Start right at home. |Every- 
where there’s plenty of money and big carh profits 
waiting for ambitious men. 


THIS IS THE BUSINESS FOR YOU 


A business all of your gwn. Requires little capital and 



















































or may choose grows fast into a real ey = bape goo 
5 i Open a Tire Repair Shop with Haywood Equip- 
this Underwood ment. t+ the money roll in. Auto tires need 















mending constantly. There is your profit. Owners 

eager to give you their business. It means a saving of 

money to them, and big cash returns 
for you. 


JUST MAIL THE COUPON 
For This FREE Book 
A valuable guide topower # S922" ==s 
and wealth. It gives the @ 
@ HAYWOOD TIRE & 
@ EQUIPMENT CO. 
opportunity. 984 Capitol Ave. 
how easy theworkcan @ Indianapolis, Ind. 
be done. Shows the big profit in @ Gentlemen: 
this new field. Write for it today. @ pjease send me your 
A post card will do, Get your @ pook as you promised to 
copy. # do. This of course does not 


HAYWOOD TIRE AND @ obligate me in any way. 
EQUIPMENT CO, ,¢’Name...........-..------- 
984 CAPITOL AVE. 
INDIANAPOLIS, INDIANA. ’ 






machine, or any other make 
you prefer, bar none—with complete equip- 
ment and latest improvements—and own it 
without red tape, on the easiest plan you ever heard 
of, at 44 or 44 manufacturers’ prices. Write for 
Particulars and see, _ - 

This is the time to act—our entire stock is now 
offered at less than list price. Never before—never 
again—such bargains. A fewcents perday—you'’ll never miss 
it—will satisfyus. No other house soli reliable—so 
determined to please. Thousands of delighted customers. 

But don’t confuse our proposition with others—don’t be 
fooled, From us only can ye get factory-rebuilt typewriters 
by the genuine “‘Young ."? Each machine is relent- 
lessly tested when completed, and guaranteed by our iron- 
bound guarantee that’sallin your favor. You can’tgo wrong. 
No pay if not as 3 good as new—if it doesn’t look and wear 
joss like new—if not clearly the best value EVER PUT UP 

93 YOU. You taker no risk—-you can’t lose. 
and book, "The rats About See iene Don! Coven think of take 
better it ie to deal with this reliobios cid rime Innoess Bend no Danaea 
—just your name and address today—now 


YOUNG TYPEWRITER CO., Dept. 208, Chicago, Ili. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Say fellows! Here’s the 
boss of ’em all: 


The American Model Builder contains 15% more 
new and novel parts—builds more practical working mod- 
els—370 shown in our 1916 manual—builds many models 
that no other outfit can build. Every part highest grade 
cold-rolled steel, double-piated. Powerful, high-grade 
electric motor given free with even medium-priced sets. | 

Write for ‘“‘ New Story of Steel’ and catalog showing 
automobiles, warships, aeroscopes, and dozens of other 
models you can build. Big prize contest for new models, 
with iss prizes valued up to $100 each. Write now. 


THE AMERICAN MECHANICAL TOY CO. 
414 E. First St., Dayton, Ohio 


See the American Model Builder at your dealer’s 


eo) ee Bled 
_MODEL BUILDER | 








WADSWORTH-ALL SEASON | 
AINTU OIL 


For FORD TOURING CAR 


Warm and snug in winter. Cool and comfort- 
able insummer. Fits flush to body of car—no 
overhang. Positively no rattleor saueak. Fin- 
ished of same material as used in upholstering 
car. Glass doors and panels easily removed 
if desired and set of curtains used in their 
place. Get full details from your dealer, or 
writetous for illustrated catalog. In ordering 
specify whether for 1913, 1914 or 1915 car. 


WADSWORTH MANUFACTURING CO. 
1262 Jefferson Ave. Detroit, Michigan 
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Price for a $ 
Short Ti 5 6 
We can sell you this typewriter at 
this price if you act quick. We guar- 
antee the machine for life, but we 
quarantes the price for only a few 
ays. The return of good business 
conditions stimul=tes the full-price 
typewriter market and cuts down 
oo our supply. so that we are sure of 
Visible No. 5 only a limited number of machines. 
If you write at once that you are in 
the market for a Stand ard Oliver at our low price we will re- 
serve a machine for you, to be shipped subject to your ap- 
— after you get our literature with details of offer. Your 
etter will obligate you in no way—no salesman will call. 
Our terms are nothing down, free trial and a year to pay if 
you wish. The machine has all the quality, improvements 
and equipment that you would have to pay full price for any- 
where else. Write at once. Offer may be withdrawn any day. 


Typewriters Distributing Syndicate, 1510-36J.Wabash Ave., Chicago 


DON’T STAY TOO FAT 


CoM FORT, health and fashion demand right physical propor- 
tions.- You can reduce the flesh on your entire body, or 
any part, by wearing one of Dr. Jeanne Walter's Famous Rubber 
: Garments, for men and women, a few 
hours a day. 
The safe and quick way to reduce 
is by perspiration. Endorsed by 
leading physicians. 
Frown Eradicator 
Chin Redneer .......... 2.00 
Neck and Chin Reducer... 3.00 
Bust Reducer 5.00 
Abdominal Reducer 
Also Union Suits, Stockings, Jackets, 
etc., for the purpose of reducing the 
flesh anywhere desired. Invaluable to 
those suffering from rheumatism. 
Write at once for further particulars. 
Dr. Jeanne C. Walter 
Rast aduaer (Inventor and Patentee) 
Made from reducing rubber, 353 Fifth Avenue New York 
with contil back. Priee $5.00 (Corver of 84th St., 8d door East) 


SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A.M., M.D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 

‘ Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son. 

| Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have, 

; Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 

oe a — bn a Have. 
All in vol nowledge a Mother Shou lave. 
a Knowledge a Mother Should Impart toHer Daughter. 
$2.00 postpaid. Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 


Write for “‘Oth-r People’s Opinions” and Table of Contents. a 


PURITAN PUB, CO., 754 Perry Building, PHILA., PA, 5 


oe 900 WEEKLY 


Robinson Folding Bath Tub. Big seller. Costs little, 


no plumbing, little water. ‘Weight 15 pounds, 
folds intosmall roli. Full length baths, far better 
than tin tubs, Guaranteed 10 years. #10 a day easily made, Write 


for free tub offer. Robinson Cabinet Mfr. Co., 454 Factories Bldg. , Toledo. 0. 


MAKE BIG INCOME 


MEN and WOMEN can do this raising mush- 
rooms at home in. cellars, stables, sheds, boxes,etc., 
all the year. Crop sells for 50c. to $1.00a lb. Great de- 
mand ; markets waiting. Big booklet telling hewto do 
FREE. Nat'l Spawn Co.. Dept. 16, Reston, Mass 


A Genuine $Q Knife S3Sc 


Oliver Standard 


i 


CHAU SEO 
Qe. T ROSELL GNA 


Direct at Factory Price 


Equally good in the Shop, the Farm, or 
Forest; light but extra strong ; resharp- 
ened easily. Stag handle, German 
silver finish; blades file tested, 
hand forged razor steel and war- 
ranted. Sample, 83c, 3 for $2, 
postpaid. 

Send for 80-page Free List 

and ‘‘How to Use a Razor” 

MAHER & GROSH CO. 


A million men are using our knives 77 A Street (Estab’d 1877) Toledo, Ohie 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Three Popular Styles: 


NEVERBIND 
CORD and 
PAD 


GEO. FrosT Co, 
MAKERS 
BOSTON 








Silk 5O*% 


Lisle 25¢ | 


e "© 


Canneel leat 


CAN’T LEAK OR SPILL 


A household necessity — Lights instantly at the touch | 
of a match— Heats quickly — water, tt baby’s 
milk — Cooks any food, and is | 

absolutely safe. p 


Great to heat the morning’s 
coffee or midnight lunch. 


Comes in grooved cans and fits 
into any Sterno device — Send 
10c for sample can and stand. 


Ask your dealer for this handy Sterno Stove — polished 
nickel plate— guaranteed not to rust —75c or write to 


S. STERNAU & CO 327 Broadway, 


**I simply press the buttonand 
fillmyself in 2 seconds. ’’ 


Io \F@ 
VF _Z 


[Am 
Two Pens. 
In One 


A Self-Filler 
A Safety . 


Take off my cap, dip me in 

any inkwell and I fill myself in 
two seconds—that’s real SELF-FIL- 
LER SERVICE. 


Turn me topsy turvy and carry me 
around in any position and the ink 
stays securely in—that’s SAFETY. 


ALL TYPES 
STANDARD 
TRANSPARENT 
SELF- FILLER 
SAFETY 


Parker Foun- 
tain Pen Ink, 
25c,in patent 

; bottles, is my 
private bev- 
erage. 


~~ 
y 
1 
amt 


SAFETY SELF-FILLING 


FOUNTAIN PEN | 


My barrel is perfectly smooth from 
end to end—no projections—no 
openings — nothing that will 
permit the accidental escape 

| ofink. I write 10,000 words 

|from a single filling. 


I have the happy faculty of 
pleasing folks who make 
| my acquaintance, If you 
fea me for a few days 
never let me go, 

We" re a big famil 

tandard, Self-Filler’ 
cae Safety types. 
rat f 

000 dealer” 

t Bens Catalog 
on request. 
PARKER PEN CO, 
106 Mill Street 
Janesville, 
Wisconsin 
New York 
Retail Store, 

oolworth 


“+ REDS es 


¢ 9 New York City | 


RM i 


<ey 


ular of the season’s new mountings, 


By DN SHOPPING EARLY 


This special selection of Diamond-set jewelry shows the most 
Gorgeously beautiful Diamonds, of fiery brilliancy, set in solid gold or slotinre: As an inducement 
carly." we have cut prices almost to cost. It’s your oR rtunity to 
ive money. 885 is an orue co bargain—men’s 12 Size, or ladies’ Size, 17 
jewels, voles Sof Illinois, Elgin, W: or Hampden movement. Any ele sent oD 
‘approval, delivery charges mB tna cktlene , send one-fifth of the price as first 
payment, balance divided into eight equal amounts,pavable monthly. If not just 
what you wish, return at our expense. for Handsome 116-Page 
Ulustrated Catalog. Over 2,000 suggestions for gifts for any occasion, 
or for personal wear. All the new styles in jewelry—rings, studs, 
scarf pins, ear screws, brooches, bracelets, watches, chains, 
watch bracelets, silverware, etc. Liberal credit terms 
on anything desired. "Christmas is not far off. 
Send for free Catalog and do your shopping NOW. 


LOFTIS BROS & CO., 
The National Credit Jewelers 
“Ny, Dept. F 892,108 N. State St., 
S Chicago, Ill. 


to do your Christus as shopping ¢ 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Billiards and Pool are 
fine, clean, interesting games — 
games that fascinate with their close, excit- 
ing, constantly changing situations—games that 
test the skill of hand, eye and brain, and arouse the keenest 
sort of friendly rivalry—games that the whole family will enjoy. 
Under our easy payment plan you will be surprised to find how 
easily you can own a handsome Burrowes Billiard and Pool Table. 
No special room is needed. The Table can be mounted on dining or li- 
brary table or on its own legs or stand, and quickly set aside when not in use. 


PTR Tat 'Billiard and 
UN LS Pool Table 


is splendidly built, on scientific principles, and correct to the minutest detail. The 
rubber cushions used are the Burrowes Regis High-Speed Cushions—great experts 
say there is nothing better made. The most expert shots, calling for skill of the 
highest order, can be executed with the utmost precision. 

Prices are from $15 up, on easy terms of $1 or more down (ac- 
F R E E cording to size and style) and a small amount each month. You 
TRIAL can play while you pay. Sizes of Tables range up to 444x9 

feet (standard). Cues, balls, etc. free with each Table. 


WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOG 


Containing free trial offer, prices, terms, order blank, etc. Don't delay—write today! 


E. T. BURROWES CO. 
50 SPRING STREET. 
PORTLAND, ME. 


Mfrs. Burrowes Rustless Screens, 
Burrowes Folding Card Tables, 
Burrowes Cedar Chests. 


\ 















































Wouldn't You Like to Own a 


Store Like This? 


Wouldn’t you like to be proprietor of a money making business? 
Once I was just a struggling candy maker. The profits from 
Crispettes, the new, delicious popcorn confection, built this big business 
for me. The very same proposition that made me, should do the 


same for you. Start in the Crispette Business for yourself. 

Build a business of your own_as I did. Get a window—a sma!l store—a cozy 

nook where the rent is low. Keep all the profits. I'll teach you the Crispette 

# business—tell you how to succeed—show you how to make Crispettes by my 

: special secret formula. I'll do it right here in Springfield—personally or by mail. 
==} But the thing for you to do is to 


Take advantage of my offer to come and see me 


Don’t say you're coming. Just drop in quietly. Call on any banker or merchant. Ask them about Long—about 
my store—my crispette business. Ask them if what I say isn’t the truth—right from the 
shoulder. Look into my reputation. See if folks think I'll give you a square deal. ,Then 
come and see my store—see that it’s just like the picture. See the machine. See crispettes 
made—-make a batch yourself. Learn the business. Get my pointers on how to succeed. Up 
to a distance of 300 miles I'll pay all your traveling expenses, if you buy a machine. 
You'll see—know—learn everything. It’s simple—easy. Won't take you a day. 
U'll be glad to see you—glad to show you the store and have a good talk with you. 
You'll go home ready to make more money than you ever made in your life. 


Every Nickel You Take in Nets “4 
You Almost Four Cents Profit _____ 


Thin‘ of it! Think of the fortunes made in 5-cent pieces. It’s one busi- ee 
ness ina hundred. Everybody likes crispettes—children—parents D hi 
—old folks. One sale always means two—two means four. So it 
goes. It’s agreat business. I found it so—so should you. Send 
for my big free book ‘‘How to make money in the Crispette 
Business’’—48 pages, illustrated—complete information and story 
Money Making Machine — | of how I built my business. Read it and then come to Springfield. 


Send for Free Book W. Z. LONG, 1082 High St., Springfield, O. store window. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 








ute N ove mber 1915 





















Are You Yes, YOU, 


95% Mister 
Efficient ? MAN 


R does the other fellow get The Job, The Customer, The 

Girl? You can't be even half efficient with Hollow Chest, 

Biz Abdomen, Lazy Posture and that Unnatural but Usual 
Slumpy Droop. The NULIFE Efficiency Belt makes it 


Easy to Breathe Deeply 


(and that’s the key to Success and Health), to Stand and Sit 
Erectly as Mother Nature intended. NULIFE will Reduce 
The Over Stout and Develop The Thin—make you Respect 
Y ourself cane Win You The Respect and Attention of Others. 
NULIFE MAKES IT EASY to Travel Straight and Swift 
to Suecess and Health. 


Follow The Line of Least Resistance 


Send to-day $3.00 with your waist measure, taken snugly over 
undergarment, and we will immediately send repaid and 
GUARANTEED the famous Professor Munter’s NULIFE 
Efficiency Belt. Booklet ‘“‘H" on self development free on 
request. —_—__- NULIFE COMPANY 

Dept. 184 Nulife Bidg. 143 West 36th St., 
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Save Your 
, | : ™ i 
‘GET A “WALLACE” 



















































































Portable 
: Electric Adjustable 
Lamp Collapsible 
That Model egy 
BANGS in Brass 
STANDS ee 
STICKS or Nickel 
or 
CLAMPS $2. 29 
ANY- 
where Aty your 
at Dealers 
ANY or 
Angle Direct 
Postpaid 
WALLACE NOVELTY COMPANY 


Suite“A” 19-25 East 24th Street, New York 
Send for our Beautifully Illustrated FREE Book of Novelties 








When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Our Customers’ letters x Y Genslenndiypetuieiille. 


A FIRM of over 60 years of unques- 


tioned integrity is offering special diamond 
bargains right now. Exquisite gems which you can se- 
cure at prices you should not overlook. Read below the 
indisputable reasons that make these attractive prices 
possible. Then write for latest bulletin. Just issued. 


Weare diamond bankers. We loaned money to 
the former owners of the fine diamonds we now offer. The 
loans have not been paid. So we must sell the diamonds 
at a fraction of their proper value. You get the benefit. 


Diamonds of the finest grade—beautiful, scin- 
tillating blue white gems—fully 50% below the normal 
figure. And fully guaranteed. Don't miss these greut 
bargains. Write—write today for the latest ane 


Diamond Banking 


Our business as diamond bankers en- 
ables us not only to quote you amazing low 
prices, but it also enables us to get hold of 
the very choicest peter which 
were selected o1 ly by purchasers only after 
long study and Investigation, 
ar stones which cost originally more than 
a r $49 or less. You should write stenca 

‘or. oo new bulletin with e coquiete de-criptions 
and prices—now ready to mail. 


e@ have often 


»~ can have a beautiful guaranteed perfect 
t quality. blue white gem, 4—}¢, 1/64 karat 
in @ lady’s ring for oniy $43.65 with a further loan of 


$40 guaranteed. Try to match it for $100, 


A Belcher set with a 1—3 ‘16 karat, blue white, 
perfect cut gem, will cost you but $142.40 and ro 

tee a $ 20 loan should you need it. Just tr7 
to match it at $250. 


A Cluster—one ot the most exquisite settings 
we have ever scen—is offered for only $-5.85, only be- 
cause we loaned money on it. Try to match at $50. 
In appearance, s gorreous 14 kt. solitaire. Hundreds 
of startling unpaid loan bargains are illustrated in our 
latest bulletin. Write for it now. 


Free Examination } 


Wewillsend prepaid 
the gem or Foewates of 
your choice ep- 
je, See it end ex- 
amine it for yourself. § 
Compare it with any ‘A 
other you ever have 
seen —satisfy yourself § 
that the price we ere } 
making you represents 
amost remarkable 
achievement even fora 
dl a old ee as 
— (ov 
ee ‘000. behind us). it 
Not éatisfied with arti- 
cle after examininz it, 
at our expense. 


Send the Coupon / ,, /\ 3 re 


For Latest Bargain Bulletin & Sons 


Fill out the coupon and mail 108 DeRoy Bldg. 

it now—or send lel ter or postcard / Pittsburgh, Pa. 
and get our Lig new bargain bulletin 

absolutely free. No obligations of / Gentlemen:--Please send 

any kind. Read our prices—then me absolutely free and pre- 

decida yourself. See the exquisite paid your new Bargain Bul- 

letin of diamonds, watches 

and other jewelry. It is dis- 

tinctly understood that I as- 


illustrations of the superb dia- 
sume no obligations of any kind, 


The DeRoy 
Money-Back 
Guarantees 
seen for 
poyeiee as of- 


_— 
Exact weight to 
smallest fraction; 
Quality, color, etc. 
Exchange at full 
price; 


Exact cash loans. 





monds, watches, etc., you have 
to select from. "Write now. 


Jos. DeRoy & Sors 


Only opposite Pest Office 


Reman Pane” Name. ... 












Reference by permis- 
sion—Farmers Dep. 
Nat. Bank, Marine 
Nat. Bank or any 
Pittsburgh daily 
Newspaper. 


Add res8........000e0ese00 ateeessesessconsesenccsceenseeteee® 
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The Princess Grand 
Perhaps more than any of our models this 
favorite grand has enhanced Ivers & Pond 
prestige. Tasteful in design, ideal in tone and 
touch and surprisingly economical in cost and 
space requirements it represents the highest de- 
velopment of the small “home grand.” 


Ivers & Pond 
PIANOS 


are built to excel in quality, with cost a 


secondary consideration. They are invariably 
dependable and artistically satisfying. In ulti- 
mate economy they stand unsurpassed, as is 
shown by their purchase by over 400 leading 
American Educational Institutions and nearly 
60,000 homes. A catalogue showing our full 
line of up-to-date grands, uprights and players, important 
to every intending buyer, mailed (free) on request. 
How to Buy 

If no dealer near you sells the Ivers & Pond, you can 
buy from our factory as safely and advantageously as if you 
lived nearby. We make expert selection, prepay freight 
and ship on trial, in your home, in any State in the Union. 
Liberal allowance for old pianos in exchange. Attractive 
easy payment plans. For catalogue and valuable informa- 
tion to buyers, mail the coupon now. 


Fill Out and Send This Coupon to 


IVERS & POND PIANO CO. 
111 Boylston Street, Boston, Mass. 


Please mail me your new catalogue and valuable informa- 
tion to buyers. 


eine Sts Nr ee oe ls 
St ape nN 
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1/300th of 
a second. 


No. 1 Autographic 
KODAK, Special 


Small enough to go in 
the pocket—conveniently. 


A shutter with a speed of 1/300 
of a second, and of sufficient size 
to utilize the full working aper- 
ture of the lens. And the lens 
has more than speed, it has qual- 
ity—and, what is equally impor- 
tantin a small camera, asufficient 
length of focus to avoid distor- 
tion. 


Pictures 2% x 3% inches, 


Price with Zeiss Kodak Anastigmat 
Lens, f. 6.3, - - - = $45.00 


All Kodak Dealers’. 


EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y., The Kodak City. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Tooth Insurance 
One-third of a brushful of. 


Pebeco used regularly night and 
morning is insurance against the 
ravages $ of “acid-mouth.” 

That means practical certainty 
of keeping teeth sound, for den- 
tists say 95% of tooth decay i is 
caused by “acid-mouth.” 

It also means clean, white 
teeth, almost entire freedom from 
bad odors and tastes, and a re- 
freshed feeling of the mouth. 


PEBECO 


TOOTH PASTE 


is the one preparation that counter- 
acts ‘“‘acid-mouth.” 
Provethis for yourself by sending for 


Free Tenday Trial Tube of 
Pebeco and Acid Test Papers 


The little Test Papers will infallibly 
detect “‘acid-mouth” if you have it— 
as nine out of ten people are said to 
have. The experiment is simple and 
interesting. The trial tube of Pebeco 
will show how pleasant is the use of 
this real dentifrice. 
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Manufacturing 
112 William Street New York 


Canadian Office: 1 and 3 St. Helen Street, Montreal 
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OU haveambition. What you need 
now Is the grit-your-teeth determina- 


tion to say, “I will.” “I wail get out of the 
rut; I w// learn more; I w2// earn more.” 


Man, when you make up your mind to be 
ewell paid, to be a success, no power on earth 
| cankeep you down. A// that you need is training. 


If you can read and write, the International 
Correspondence Schools will do the rest. It 
has helped thousands and thousands of men in 
your very circumstances to ‘‘get up,”’ to hold 
good jobs, to make good money. 





Lift up your head, throw out your chest and 

| say, “‘I will.’ Now, prove your mettle by 

| marking and mailing this coupon zow. 
Before turning this page—say, again, “‘I 

| will’’—and mean it. Mail the coupon NOW 


Ty 


iTERUTONAL CORRESPOM=NGE SonOLS| 


NTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL 
Box 841 SCRANTON, PA. 


| Explain, without further obligation on my part, how 
Ican qualify for the position before which I mark X 


ELECTRICAL ENGINEERING [JADVERTISING 
Window Trimming 
Show Card Writing 


Lettering a ‘— a 


xpert ILLUSTR 
MECHANICAL ENGINEERING DESIG NING 
Mechanical Drafting BOOKKEEPING 


Shop Practice 

Gas Engines 

OIVIL ENGINEERING 
Surveying and Mapping 

MINE FOREMAN AND Burr. 
Metal Mining 

STATIONARY ENGINEERING 
Marine Engineering 
ARCHITECTURE 


Stenography and Typewriting 
Higher Accounting 
Railway Accounting 
Commercial Law 
GOOD ENGLISH FOR EV'YONE 
Teachers Course 
English Branches 
CIVIL SERVICE 
Railway ao Clerk 

TURE 






Building Contractor AGRICU: 

Architectural Drafting POULTRY 

Concrete Engineering Textile Manufacturing 
Structural Engineering Navigation 

PLUMBING AND HEATING Ohemistry 


Sheet Metal Worker 
ALESMANSHIP 


AUTO RUNNING 
Motor Boat Running 


Spanish 

jerman | 
French 

talian 


Z 
~ 
B 





Present Occupation 
Street and No. 





City tt ea 
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The Measure 


There is youth enough to last us as long 
as we live—but we mustn’t waste it. 

We measure our lives by the years that 
have passed when we ought to measure them 
by our physical vigor. 

We attribute to loss of youth discom- 
forts and annoyances that are really im- 
paired health. That disinclination to ex- 
ercise isn’t middle age; it is degenerating 
muscles and hardening arteries. The years 
are not to blame for a muddy complexion. 
Its causes are inactive skin and injudicious 
eating. The book seems dry, the play dull 
and social intercourse tiresome, not because 
we have outlived our powers for enjoyment 
but because we have wasted them. 

There is a fountain of youth—right liv- 
ing. When we learn to make the. most of 
our physical resources, when we become 
truly “healthwise” we have found out how 
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to prolong youth’s vigor and enthusiasm 
into our later years. 

The great health resort at Battle Creek 
is a true Health University, a place where 
people are not only helped to get well but 
taught to keep well. 

A thorough physical examination shows 
the patient’s individual needs in health 
development and conservation. The defi- 
nite prescriptions in diet and exercise can 
be followed in their more important features 
anywhere. Not only is the “expectation of 
life” based on physical condition made 
greater, but the true measure of life which is 
the capacity for enjoyment is prolonged 
indefinitely. . 

Write to Battle Creek for the new book 
about the Sanitarium and its methods. 
Address 132 Administration Building, Battle 
Creek Sanitarium, Battle Creek, Michigan. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Se al I ee are two of the new designs in Varsity Six! 
tion of Hundred; both good, both right; lively fashion | 
Rare | ‘ _with high quality. You get a big value at $25. : 
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This Chalmers Spring Needle Knit 
Underwear we announce as the dzggest 
value ever offered at prices so low. 


Never before have costly Cooper Spring Needle machines been 
used to knit underwear selling at such low prices. These machines 
are not only higher in first cost, but their daily operation is more 
expensive than that of ordinary machines. 


But the result is better work—better underwear. The fabric is 
firmly elastic. To every movement of the body it yze/ds. Then 
it springs back into shape. So Chalmers garments keep their 
shape and fit.. In looks, in durability, they rival garments selling 
for far more money. 


Our percentage of profit is mighty small. But men who once 
wear Chalmers Underwear will demand it all their lives. ‘That 
means volumes of sales to us— means that we can afford to give 
each man (YOU) more for his (YOUR) money. 


This upsets all previous underwear standards. Take advantage 
now —and get a remarkable 100 cents’ worth of value for every 
dollar you spend for underwear. Ask your dealer. 


Knit on the famous Cooper Spring Needle Machines, but 
selling for only $1 and up for Closed Crotch Union Suits. 
Shirts and Drawers, 50c. Fall and Winter. 


2 ee ene ee we a ae ae oie 


Chaimer SS || Chalmers Knitting Company 


Underwear | Amsterdam, N. Y. 
MADE ON COOPER 


| SPRING NEEDLE MACHINE '| Also Makers TO BP 2 
=H “oF Famow Socosk nel, 
Look for This Label 
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STEPPING 
into the 


S.B, COUGH DRO 
Containing Only Pure Medical Oils—No Glucose 


Are especially beneficial when you go out into 
the chilly air from heated trains, street cars, theatre, 
dance-hall, home, etc. 


They keep the throat soothed and the air passages 

clear and refreshed. Far better than medicine. 

Never be without a box of S. B. Cough Drops 

during Fall and Winter. Take one o' bedtime 
to loosen the phlegm. 


SMITH BROTHERS 
of Poughkeepsie 
Your Grandpa Knows Us 


Makers of S. B. Chewing 
Gum and Lasses Kisses 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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| The ical. of Dentistry is 


P yorrhea (Sometimes called Riggs Disease) 


It is characterized (among other symptoms) by 
bleeding, discolored gums, receding gums, sensi- 
tive teeth, bad breath, and finally loosening and 
dropping out of the teeth. 

DO YOU KNOW that 90 per cent of the people 


have it in the first, second or third stage2— 


DO YOU KNOW what causes it or know what 


3 a terrible menace it is to your health>— 


You should know how to recognize P-yorrhea when 
you see it and how to prevent and overcome it. 


| SEND ME YOUR NAME 


LOT CRN AONE IS SE 
and without obligation of any “kind I will I will 
send you FREE my illustrated booklet about 
this most common but dreadful disease of the 
gums. Also testimonial letters from hundreds 
of people who have 
treatedthemselves 
at home under my 
simple directions, 
avoiding pain, 
loss of time and 
expense of dental 
chair treatment 
and false teeth. 


25 years’ success. 


Dr.F.W. Willard 


(525 Powers Bhig. 
Chicago, lll. 


If more conve- 
nient simply use 
the space and 
margin below 
and I will send 
you my book 
and full partic- 
ulars. 
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DIAMOND GuTTERS 


SAVE 40 % 


Diamonds direct from the tenet im- 

porters and cutters and watches at whole- 
sale prices save you 40 per cent. 
Positively the lowest prices in the U. 5.) 
Our big money-saving 1916, 176 page 


of Diamonds, Rings and Watches ever 
shown. Save 4 profits. Buy 
direct. Any style 14K. solid gold }F 
mounting free with every diamond. 
HAMILTON 
EvGin€ WALTHAM 
WATCHES 
AT WHOLESALE 
Prices 40 per cent lowe: 
than local dealers. 
Guaranteed lates 
models. Any standard 
make, 20-year Goldji/If)} | 
Filled Cases . | 


760. Dia. Ring, $5.75 
C. Dia. Ring. $14.75 
C. Dia. Ring, $25.00 
Dia. Ring, $35.00 
3c. Dia. Ring, $52.00 
. Dia. Ring, $105.00 


ZaSe PROTECTIVE DIAMOND as iD GUARANTEE 


fund your money in full any time 

GENUING within one year. No deductions of 
DIA! OND any «Sei every penny returned. 

Seno For 1916 Caracocue 


15J. Elgin $7.48 
7J. Elgin $5. 


FULL ANY 
TIME 








ADDRESS 


106 
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z FITS ANY PEN 
e THREE SIZES 


| Makes Every Pena Fountain Pen 


One dip writes more than 
500 words. Can be slipped 
over on‘any pen. Saves time, 
labor, improves penmanship 
and makes writing easy. 


chine postpaid, 10c.; $1.00doz.; $10.00 gross. 


The Penkup is being bought | ¥ uickly by the best dealers and 
agents everywhere, but if you have not seen it we will send 
you three for 25c to try. We believe you will then order a 
uantity and never be without them. 
EALERS AND AGENTS are invited to send 25c for 
sample lot and our liberal. proposition. 


CAPILLARY PEN RESERVOIR CO., 1537 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


School & College Information Free 


Our Complete Information is at Your Disposal. We can put you 
{n touch with the educational institution best suited to your require- 
ments. In this we are specialists, keeping constantly posted on over 
1500 schools and colleges offering residential courses only, ranging 
in price all the way from $250 to $1500 yearly. 

We have no information on Scholarships, Free Schools, Corre- 
spondence Schools or those offering advantages to work one’s way 
thru. Wehave no free lists of any kinds of Schools. 

This service is entirely Free from expense, now or later. As we 
receive no fees from the schools, you may count on our judgment 
being unbiased. The only requisite is your agreement to ad- 
vise the name of the school selected. Whether your de- 
cision is favorable or otherwise let us know just the same. 


In order that our knowledge may be of the greatest real service to you, 


it is essential to state the kind of sehool wanted and for which sex; 
also the approximate loeation and the yearly rate you desire to pay. 


Cosmopolitan Educational Ciub, 1276 Publishers’ Building, New York 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6.of this issue 
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ll Help You to 
Success in 


If you are plodding along in a dull 
rat—underpaid—gnashing your teeth— 
with an unfilled ambition to 

“get ahead’”’—to be somebody—I can 

positively help you to be the man you 

want to be. I have helped thou- 

sands of others who gladly tes- 

tify for me. I will help YOU. 

Read and learn for your own 

sake. J, E. MARKUS, Pres., 

American Cor. School of Law 


The successful man is 

the legally trained man. 

In business in politics — in 

society he isthe leader. Know 

the law and there is no limit to 

yourchance for advancement. And here is your chance. 


Law Offer 


Greatest kre: mace 


I will bring this legal training to you—at your 
own home—by mail. I will bring our complete Home Study Law 
Course—not abbreviated ox condensed—for a few cents a day. 
Think of it' Do not make any plans for your future until you 
get my remarkable Special ‘er, No other institution o— 
ss py a offered you such a 
Aa “A wonderful oppor- 
, -- tunity tocommence 
; ie co get ahead imme- 
diately. Don’t de- 
lay. Send in the 
coupon now while 

my offer lasts. 


u 
Big rary Twelve massive vol- 


umes—8,000 pages—stand- 
With Every Course tri‘taw size“ Onty great 
work on Law ever prepared especially for correspondence in- 
siruction. Teaches law by actual practice in your own home. 
Text Book, Case and Lecture Methodscombined—same as big univer- 
sities, Everything complete, simple, fascinating. Graduate correspond- 
ence students hold highest records—are most successful in pane bar 
examinations. We positively guarantee to coach— 
—any graduate failing to pass the bar examination. 


Send the Coupon 
Get This Special Offer 


No matter who you are, what your occupation or 
education may be, you can now learn law quickly and easily, at 
home, during spare time. Our simplified Home Study Course 
makes Law easy. Investigate now. Mail the coupon at once and I will 
gladly send you full particulars free. Also our big 171-page book 
on “How to Learn Law.” Everything FREE. No obligations, 
J. E. MARKUS, President 
au =m American Correspondence School of Law ox» am 
Manhattan Building, Dept. 1048, Chicago, Ill. 


I would like to know all about the new Special Offer you are per- 
sonally making for the study of Law at home, during spare time, so 
send me, FREE, without obligation, full details, also your big 171- 


I page book on “‘How to Learn Law.” 


HADAR......n....<cocsntgnamesscuss acccececsccccccocccces seeccccccces coccccecseocssecce 


ADDRESS ..........«sosecsnstassenbinsreasaseniamasentensetnpsenn, céseseeutes etntie 
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Become An 


aU Le 


ACVISOR 


$3,000 to $10,000 Yearly 


If you remain a clerk or bookkeeper, salary increases are 
improbable—an independent future impossible. You can’t 
demand a raise—there are thousands awaiting your job. 
There is one sure way to overcome your handicap: become an 
EXPERT ACCOUNTANT, by our modern home-training 
method—be sought—don't seek. 

There are 500,000 big firms today requiring annual or semi- 
annual audits—and there are only 1,500 certified public 
accountantsinthe U.S. This proves the tremendous, un- 
limited opportunities for you—the independence—the assured 
future—the big salary. These firms are willing to pay Expert 
Accountants $3,000 to $10,000 ery: But they pay clerical 
workers and bookkeepers only $12 to $20 weekly. Become an 
Expert Accountant and your rise in the business world will 
be practically unlimited—many of our graduates are now 
managers of big firms. Remain a clerk or bookkeeper and you 
will always be bossed. 


WE TRAIN YOU BY MAIL 


in your own home, during your spare time, no matter where 
you live. You don’t give up your present position and income 
—you don t deny yourself pleasures or sacrifice duties. Devote 
a little spare time evenings preparing for independence and a 
big income and you will soon master this lucrative profession. 

You can readily master our modern method in your own 
home—you can complete it in less time than any other. In 
many particulars it offers more advantages than a college 
course in Higher Accountancy—you are not held back by 
plodders. 

The La Salle Extension University course in Higher Ac- 
countancy was prepared by some of the world’s most noted 
accounting experts. It is under the direct supervision of 
William Arthur Chase, a nationally recognized leader, who is 
Ex-President of the American Association of C. P. A. Examin- 
ers, and Ex-Secretary of Illinois State Board of Examiners in 
Accountancy. 

Our course is thorough—advanced—covering the Theory of 
Accounts, Practical Accounting, Cost of Accounting, Auditing, 
Business Law, etc., and prepares you for C. P. A. Examinations 
in any State. 


Valuable Book FREE ic." Soy ‘cr 


‘What Every Bookkeeper Should Know '’’—a valuable special 
book which gives exactly the information you require to be- 
come an Expert Accountant, studies, kind of examinations, 
State regulations, salaries paid, positions to be had. 


SPECIAL REDUCED RATE 


SCHOLARSHIP—Limited Special Offer. Write quick and 
learn how, for a limited time, we are able to offer a special 
reduced rate scholarship. 


This institution is a 
We Show RESULTS! strong, conservative 
organization—with thousands of students and as many 
letters from successful graduates. There is no other home- 
study course so thorough—endorsed by America’s great- 
est Accounting Experts. We want you to know facts about the 
successes of our students and the un- Wee 


limited opportunities that confront ‘ 
you today by our method of home 4 la 2 State 


: y ri 
training, so— Dept. H-833, C 


si 

hicago 
Mail Coupon Now! ” Send at once, without cost 
Secure valuable book Free, 


. — — youve 
7 uable Ook 0} ccounting 
Sates ron Zou can ad- f Facts, and full details of your 
with a small salary to Course in Higher Accountancy; 
distinction, indepen- 


also advise me about Special Time- 
dence,a future.Earn 


$3,000 to $10,000 


early. Act 
Now! ” Name..... 


LaSalle Ex- 
tension Unie , No.. 


versity, 
Ohicago 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 


limited Reduced Rate Scholarship. | 
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Here’s compact efficiency 


Premoette Jr. f.7.7 


So small that it will go into any pocket, so simple that no experience. 
is required to use it, fitted with a genuine anastigmat lens, equal in 
definition and covering power to the most expensive lenses, and fur- 


nished at a nae. low price. 
The lens is the Kodak Anastigmat working at a speed of /.7.7, 
and the shutter is the Kodak Ball Bearing. 


Prices: 244 x 3%, $12.00; 244 x 4%, $15.00. 
Premo catalogue free at all dealer’s, or mailed on request. 


Rochester Optical Division Eastman Kodak Co. Rochester, N.Y. 


Sa ttt Ideal winter home conditions, fine climate year 
ves rs 1. Gos besnd, i nting, Seite, soores speene-ted lakes, good 
i an roads, best orange and grapefruit country, groves 
—Se Time i ds tepes highly profitable, on trunk line railroad. No 
Se Cee Ree ere arenes eazeee & COREE py ia “doliar down one dollar per” land but good value 
armloads at once. You'll wonder how you ever for fair prices for persons who investigate before 
managed without the king of household a - buying. Booklet fully explains—mailed free. 
| Htlater 


on Folding FLORIDA FRUITLANDS CO., Seminole Ave., Lake Alfred, Fla, 
Tray Wagon —— 


Invaluable service in parlor, kitchen, sew- Erickson Artificial Limb » Minneapolis, Minn. 
ing room and sick room. Handsome wood a ad Noi Chate Overhent or We are 
effects but all steel and sanitary. R b- Durable Under 
bertires. Folds easily as an umbrella. . 
Write for free book—prices 3 
terms, etc. : at So ft Govt. 
Bloomfield Mig. Co., Box 51 laformation er Cataleg Given PATENTED Bond 


Bloomfield, Ind. 
MAKE MONEY. Men and 
women can do this in the easily learned, 


NE ns 
fa fascinating profession of motion pictore 

ays ree ri a playwriting. Producers pay$10to $100 each 

for these ‘ience or literary ability unnecessary, IDEAS WANTED. Constant de- 


plays. ‘per! 

Sinz am te violin of your: choice — and test it for 10 days before you mand. Devote all or time. Wake your sleeping talent, Send for our FREE book, “HOW 
t our expense or pay ” 

Soak tow date Jey ae e = a for it at the rate TO WRITE PHOTO-PLAYS. Enterprise Oo., OM-8848 Lowe Ave., Chicago 


Revo WispiTZER Meron wandinact Sl een 
Setar Bree ily cerry U.S. Govt. Th is Ma n Will Teac hy You to 


The products st the leading violin ‘ers of the world are yours to 


Ml choose from— arny, Baader, Glier, Heberlein, Fiedler, Wurlitzer,etc. e 
Mi _ for Special Circular. No obligati . Get full details 
Write Today of our offer direct to you. “Write today. 2 
The Rudoirh Wurlitzer Compa Dept- 1048 | eae 


1 
8. Wabash Avenue. Chicago mye 4th Street, Gincinnath Ohio 
AR MONDS Fras carters, Colaba Collegeot bxprescion, 

4 ing Departmen lumbia Collegeof Express: 
i BODA Oe the cost \ Chicago, has ‘trained hundreds of successfu 
SOLID GOLD MOUNTINGS at . \ speakers. Let this eminent authority train yoost 
giana fos oad RSE ct a | Be seater’ cnt poor vocabulary tent sour 
Roe > am pel. Sor 6 twro-cent stamps. fe . memor ell more goods — overcome ‘‘stage 
The Baroda Co., Dept. D-3, 1456 Leland Ave., Chicago — develop your personality — increase 


special limited offer. Noobligations. Also free 
i Correspondence 
aking Dept. American School of Law 


Full of undevelaped power, capable of aemerns a os 

forces about you. Ifyou are not getting full menta . Ce eee eee eee 
and physical efficiency from your mind and body, Boys School rn w ish our assistance in the choice of 
the-wires are crossed somewhere. school? If you do not find one suited 
LEAVITT-S “IENCE telis ho w to develop your dynamic forces, get i 4 to your requirements advertised in the magazine write to us. 
perfect adjustment. Its vital message has helpedothers to complete Give location, approximate amount you are willing to spend, 
self-mastery—-whiy not you? 24 cents in stamps brings this hand- F age of prospective pupil and any information you see fit. 0 
some 48-page de luxe book. Write to-day to ; charge now—or later. CosMOPOLITAN EDUCATIONAL Cvs. 

C. Franklin Leavitt, Suite 948, 14 W. Washington St., Chicago i New York, Times Square Station, Box 155. 


The Hen That Lays Is The Hen That Pays 


You will never know the best way to keep poultry until you try the Philo System. 
If you want winter eggs when the’ prices are high we can tell you how to get them. 
The lower prices of grain and the higher prices of eggs will make fortunes for the poul- 
tryman and this is the year to start the work. We will tell you all about our new dis- 
coveries and furnish complete instructions for $1.00. 


PHILO NATIONAL POULTRY INSTITUTE 
1601 Lake Street ; Elmira, New York 


FY i ek 28 cx. er a 


ee Jewelry Book is full of Bargains >) 0 & C 4 
Lo] a io R 3 fH) IT Showing 4,000 illustrations. Jewelry and » 3 
AP: gems, watches and diamonds, gold and silver 
f toilet sets, tableware, etc, Note the wonderful di- 
amond values shown here. Compare these prices 
with others, Certified guarantee with every diamond. 
Credit terms one-fifth down, balance divided into eight 
eqal amounts, payable monthly. Sent prepaid on approval. 
Write for free catalog Ne. 20, it tells about our easy credit plan. 


JAMES BERGMAN, x2.'Tock otty estab. 1900 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Something New!! 


This unique and artistic design of 
a horse-shoe and _ horse-shoe nail 
makes a very handsome ring. The 
horse-shoe has a solid gold top, the 
nail is solid sterling silver set with 
a fine genuine garnet. The horse- 
shoe is considered an omen of good 
luck. The combinetion of the 
gold horse-shoe with a fine genuine 
garnet set in the bright silver nail 
makes a very pleasing and beauti- 
ful effect. his nobby ring will 
make a most appropriate and 


lasting holiday gift. 
INTRODUCTORY $ 1 25 
P — ee 
(Send string for size desired) 


RICE - - 
Wear this ring for one week; show it to 
your jeweler; if not satisfied, we will 
refund money. 


Now Ready—New Catalog 140 


175 Broad 
Bennett Mfg. Co., New York. 
Est. 1876. 


| Improve Your Appearance 


Free booklet showing photos of men with and 
without_the “PERFECT LEG FORMS” for 
BOW LEGS AND KNOCK-KNEES. Manu- 
facturers of BRACES, TRUSSES, ABDOM- 
INAL BELTS, ELASTIC STOCKINGS and 
ARTIFICIAL LIMBS. Please state yourneeds. 


Dept.A, PERFECT SALES CO.,140 N. Mayfield Ave., Austin, Chicago, 1. 


Quick Money a 


and 
Gentlemen 
How to ately wake make big money in mushrooms, is fully explainedia 
the wonderful book, «The Truth About Mushrooms,”’ Everything 
explained from A to Z, at first hand, from the greatest practical 
authority in America. Add $10 to $70a week to your income. De- 
mand exceeds supply. Grow in cellars, sheds, boxes, ete. Small cep- 
ital to start, Profits bigger and quicker, Anyone can do it. Women and 


children,too, Now is the best time. Send ror FREE book of information 


Bureau of Mushroom Industry, Dept. 248, 1342 N. Clark St., Ohieago 


without disfigure- 
MOLES DISAPPEAR ment or pain. Appl 
Sodethel and your Moles dry up and drop off. 
Leaves no scar. A simple, safe home treatment. Success 
guaranteed. For Sg ae and “The Truth About — iy 
write WM. DAVIS, D., 4144 State Street, Perth Amboy, N 


Miss Kay Laurell 


The much admired Stage Beauty 
Painted from Life 


by Harrison Fisher 


A Beautiful 
Reproduction 


In Color 


From the 
Original 
Painting 


all 
Sizes 
for 
Ladies 


References, ™ _Bst. 1876. «References, any bank bank 











Large 
Size 
12 x16 inches 


Price 


25c 


Think of the combination! The famous beauty of the Zieg- 
field Follies of 1915, painted by the foremost living portrayer 
of feminine charms. Everyone knows and admires Harrison 
Fisher's Ideal Types of American sonwty Here is a real 
portrait of a real flesh and blood beauty ich we will send 
you for 25c postpaid (35c to foreign countries) . 


Send all orders tq Room C-10 
COSMOPOLITAN PRINT DEPARTMENT 
119 West 40th Street New York City 

(Rec: eczema a 
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And I am the first man In the country to offer N a 
the NEW 1916 MODELS of America’s best Mone 

known watches. I have them all, the latest pro- ow 3 
ducts of the world’s most famous factories, and 
watches are by no means all. You can get too, 
the very latest style mountings for Diamonds, 
and the most up-to-date pieces of exquisite 
Jewelry. Whether you buy for cash or credit, the prices are right. 


i Smash the Terms ! 


My Square Deal methods---my high grade, well known merchandise, my 
liberal policies, right prices, lowest terms, have earned me my title--- 
**Terms Smashing Miller.’’ No catalog published offers such remarka- 
ble values. such smashing terms, as our brand new 19 Free Book. 


30 Day Free Tria 
No Money Down Fp r093 Fit ia 


That ls the test that tells. Suppose you oh. a watch? Any make, 
any grade, any size, any case. I have it for you---just the watch that 
you wsant---a 1916 Model---NO MONEY DOWN, Express Prepaid. 
You can try any one of America’s best known timepieces for 30 days. 
A Free Trial, a Full Month to Carry it in Your Pocket. 


No References Demanded —An Open 


The same credit you get from your grocer liberally and 
Account cheerfully given. Arrangements are made for an Open 
Account as soon as you write. No red tape, no publicity, no notes, Bo 
lectors. Every transaction strictly confidential. Z 


nd This Toda J SQUARE DEAL, 
Se Watch bis Toda heed ¢ ‘MILLER, Pres. 


Send me your name and address at once so I a 540 MILLER BLOG. 
can mail you, Free and postpaid, the most * DETROIT, MICH. 
beautiful catalog of its kind ever printed. o Dear Sir: Please send 
I want you tosee the New 1916 thedete é me, without cost or obliga- 
of America’s best known watches. The ” tion, your Big Book on all 
book is a gem. It illustrates all makes fo an of High Grade Watches, 
of valuable Watches, Elegant Genu- he 1816 Models, Genuine 
ine Diamonds, and a vast assortment » Secon and Jewelry and full 
of Beautiful Jewelry, all on the # information on your Easy Pay- 
easiest and most liberal terms. < ment, No Money Down and 30 
Write today and get a letter @ Day Trial Plan. 
from me that will make you a . 
friend of mine from the start. .” 


SQUARE DEAL Miller, 2° yim 
Pres., Miller-HoeferCo. ” 

540 MILLER BUILDING 

DETROIT, MICH, og 
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When you write, seems mention the Cosmopolitan 109 
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COURSE 
On Approval 


‘> sa, 


There is only one way for you to 
realize how the LaSalle Extension 
University home-study law course ha 
revolutionized the study of law—that is 
to let us send you express prepaid all 
the books, introductory lectures, nee 
lar lesson assignments, instructor’s les- 
son talks, including, the FULL SET OF 
14 VOLUMES OF “AMERICAN LAW 
AND PROCEDURE” for free examin- 
ation, You are not asked to risk a penny 
or obligate ypeeeeke in Ay When you 
have critically examined course you will 
see how easy it is for you to 


Study Law At Home 
Under Expert Guidance 


and receive a training in law like that given by 
the leading resident Universities, without loss 
of time from your present occupation. 

‘e guarantee to coach free, until successful, 
any student failing to pass a bar examination. 
Our graduates are among those who have at- 
tained the highest standings in recent bar exam- 
inations. e have not on record a single 
instance of a LaSalle student who took a bar 
examination and failed. They “have passed in 
such states as Ohio, Pennsylvania, Michigan and 
Wisconsin, where examinations are severest. 
We are authorized under the laws of the State 
of Illinois to confer on our luates the degree 
of Bachelor of Laws—LL. 


Text Prepared By Legal Experts 


Such men as James Parker Hall, Dean of the 

University of Chicago Law School, James 

DeWitt Andrews, former member Faculty 

Northwestern University, author of ‘*An- 

y drew’s American Law’’ and other noted 

= authorities and professors in such colleges as 

Harvard, Leland Stanford, University of California, Univer- 

sity of Michigan, University of Wisconsin, Tulane University. 

Special lectures contributed by America’s foremost legal talent 

—Hon. John F. Dillon, Jurist; Hon, R. A. Pryor, former Justice 

N. Y. Supreme Court. Hon. Theo. F. Burton, U. S. Senator 
from Ohio, and others equally prominent. 


No Extra Charge 33> sonics fan ey 
For Law 


Lib sheep are furnished stu- 
rary dents without extra cost. 
Our library has been adopted in whole or in part for the class 
rooms or libraries of more than twenty university law schools. 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR BUSINESS MEN 


Many losses and costly law suits are avoided by a knowl- 
edge of law. Our Business Men’s Home Stud 
equips business men to protect themselves on all transactions. 


Complete Coursein Public 


Speaking—modern, authoritative 
Prepared by Dr. Frederick B. Robinson, A. M., A. B., Ph. 
D., Professor of Public Speaking at College of City of New 
York. You may fora short time secure this course without 
extra cost in connection with the jaw coutne. t 
, after your free exam- 
you Run No Ris ination ofthe course, you 
should decide to enroll with us, you will run no risk whatever. 
Your entire tuition fee will be refunded if you are not satisfied 
upon completion of the course. Mail coupon or postal NOW, for 
fall parti of our amazingly liberal free examination offer. 


LaSalle Extension University, Dept. 6-834 Chicago 

Without cost to me send your free book of ‘‘Evidence’’ and 
also ‘‘Valuable Law Guide,’’ with fu!! particulers regarding 
your free on approval] offer. 


| 





Law Course | 


| Free Watch * 


| with full explanation of your 
| the Burlington Watch. 


| Address 


Smashes 


mae All Watch 
TroDay LBS Competition 


for Free - 


WatchBook 


19 Ruby and Sap-/ 
plhire Jewels— 
Adjusted to the 
second— 
Adjusted to tem- 
perature— 
Adjusted to .iso- 
chronism— 
25-year gold stra- 
ta case— 
Genuine Montgomery 
Railroad Diai— 


New Ideasin Thin Cases. 


Every fighting vessel in the 


- 8. has the Burlington 
Van eee ‘This aa 

boat — every 
Dreadnoughts. 


the big 
Month 


And all of this for $2.50 — only $2.50 per 
month—a great reduction in watch price—direct to 
you—positively the exact prices the wholesale dealer 
would have to pay. Wedo not care to quote these 
prices here, but write—write before you buy. Think 
of the high-grade, guaranteed watch we offer here at 
such a remarkable price. Indeed, the days of exhor- 
bitant watch prices have passed. 


See It First! 


You don’t pay a cent to anybody until you see the 
watch. We won’t let you buy a Burlington watch without 
seeing it. Look at the splendid beauty of the watch itself. 
Thin model, handsomely shaped—aristocratic in every line, 
Then look at the works! There you see the pinacle of wateh- 
making. You understand how this wonder timepiece is ad- 
justed to the very second! 


Sebiasse Free Watch 
B G ok Get the Burling- 


ton Watch Book 

by sending 

this coupon now. You will 
know a lot more about watch 
buying when you read it. 
You will be able to ‘steer 
clear’’ of the double- 
priced watches which 
are no better. Send 


coupon today for the 
book and our offer. 


Burlington 
Watch Co. 


19th St. & Marshall 
Bivd., Dept. 1048 


Chicago 


every to’ 
submarine as well as 


Book Coupon * 


Burlington Watch (o. © 
19th St. and. Marshall Blvd. © 
Dept. 1048 Chicago, i. 
Please send me (without 


obligations and prepaid) 
your free book on watches 


& 
6 
s 
* 
oe 
% 
. 


cash or $2.50 a month offer on 


6 
6 


* 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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AT HOME 
Become an LL.B. 


Only Law School of 
its Kind in America 


Special and Exclusive Features 


ONLY recognized resident law school in the United States 
conferring Degree of Bachelor of Laws—LL.B.—by corre- 
spondence. ONLY law school in U. S. conducting standard resi- 
dent school and giving same instruction, by mail. -ONLY law 
school giving over 450 class-room lectures to its extension stu- 
dents. ONLY law school giving a full 3-year, University Law 
Course, by mail, having an actual faculty of over 30 prominent 
lawyers in_active practice. ONLY law school in existence giving 
Complete Course in Oratory and Public Speaking, in conjunc- 
tion with its law course. 


Written Bar 
Guarantee 


We give an absolute writ- 
ten guarantee to prepare our 
students to pass bar exami- 
nations. 


The Hamilton College of Law 
IS a regular, thoroughly rec- 
ognized,bona fide College of 
Law and NOT an ‘‘institute,’’ 
“correspondence school,”’ etc. 
It occupies the entire third floor 
of the New Advertising Bldg., 
where its large and commoe- 
dious resident class-rooms Our Degree Bachelor ofLaw,LL.I B. 
and executive offices are located. NOT a Diploma or Certificate 


Biret From Glass-Rloom to Student 


is the way we teach law. We 

are the only school doing this. 

Our system of teaching is in- 

tensely interesting ;not dull and 

dry like the average law course, 

Our system of conducting ex- 

aminations is the most thor- 

From Lecture Room to Student Ough, complete and expen- 

No Other Law School Can Use sive (to us) of any examinations 

This Illustration ever given. A student can, if he 

chooses, take part of our course by mail and finish in our resident 

school where he will receive full credit for all work done by mail. 

Our resident school is recognized by all standard law schools in 
the United States. 

The Hamilton College of Law is highly endorsed and recommended 

Government Officials, Business Men, Noted Lawyers, 

raduates, and Students. We have as students a number of practic- 

ing lawyers (not graduates of recognized law schools) who are now 

earning their degree of LL.B. Many other lawyers are using this 

ag as areview. A probate Judge, (one of our active students) 

‘I am delighted with the course prescribed and your method of 

feethios law. It is far in advance of what I —— to receive.’’ 


‘ Our Law 


. Library 

Consists of 24 volumes of 

Student's Standard 

Text Books, two vol- 

umes bound together 

under one cover,making 

8 total of 12 books. These 

books were prepared at 

an enormous cost 

especially for the stu- — 

eae! i —e. These 12 Volumes are Free to Students 
one of the largest and best law book publishers in America. This 
is the only set of law text books ever prepared exclusively for 
6tudent’s use. We would be glad to have you submit these books to 
apy lawyer or judge in the country and get his opinion regarding them. 


Mail Coupon Today 


and get our Big, Beautifully HMlustrated Prospectus and complete 
information. Places you under no obligations whatever. This may 
mean the turning point in your career. 

SSSSSSSRSSSSESSSRSSSSSRES Sees eeseseeeseessessesesees 


Hamilton College of Law, 325 Advertising Bidg., Chicago, Ill. 
Gentlemen: Kindly send me your Illustrated Prospectus and full 
Particulars regarding your method of teaching law by mail. 
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.. Do you want them? 
Strength that is more than 


mere muscular strength, The 
strength of better health, abund- 

} ant nerve force. The strength of 
keen relish. Write and find out 

what vibration will do for you. 
Nine out of ten people are only 
half alive. How about yourself? 

Do you feel just right? If you 
haven’t that vigorous “go ahead” 
feeling all the time, don’t fail to 
send the free coupon today for our 
big new book that will tell you all about 


i ee 


Outfits give you three 
of the greatest curative 
agents — Vibration, 
Faradic and Galvanic 

electricity. We will 
send this wonderful 
machine to you on 
free trial. See it— 
try it — feel its 
health-giving vibra- 
tions for as 


In vibration there exists 


many of the secrets of life. The 
safest, surest and quickest way to 
recover normal health is by scien- 

tific manipulation of the organs 
affected and in this way stimulat- 

ing them to perform their duties, 
whether it be those of digestion, res- 
piration, circulation, or the nervous Ay 
system. The rich, red blood will be sent 


coursing through every vein and artery. 
Write today—now—for our free book, 
Seneeeeen 


Send the Free Coupon /tindstrom, 


Just your name and address on A Smith Co. 


the freecouponoraletterorapost # 1100S. Wabash Ave. 
card is enough. Wewillsendyou @ Dept.1048 Chicago 
absolutely free and prepaid,our new Sietan. cud anes, alae 
book, ies Hesith and Beauty.’’ It’s lutely free and pre aid, 
No obligations of any kind. @ your new book Pifealth 

Write today—at once. #@ andBeauty” and Poll partic- 
Lindstrom, Smith Company # _ulars about the White Cross 
Hoo-4110 South Waba: @ Electric Vibrator. I assumeno 
Dept. 104: Chicase, tincls” @ obligation of any kind. 
We also saputeatens Wibte - 
Sroen RloctriaRtoves, prone, a 

alr Dryers, Drectric Lan esetesnseenseensesnscet :esecee -encnosonsets 
terns,ElectricFans,Elec- - Name... 
fic Automobile 1 orns, a 

ectric Curling Irons, 
Heating Pads, Small a? Addr es3........eccceeseree0 eceen -cosseenseoeescosens: onsen 
Motors, etc., etc. o 


Dealere weite. My Electrical Dealer’s Name is...............- 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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* Absence Cannot Hearts Divide’’ 
1916 See 
Art Offer 
Below 


Is She 25 or 35? 


It’s hard to believe the age of a woman who 
uses Pompeian MASSAGE Cream faithfully. 
Her clear, fresh, youthful look takes 10 years 
from her real age. 


POMPEIAN ‘cream 


Several million users of Pompeian know how quickly 
its use will make one look fresh and buoyant on tired 
days. They also know that a lasting improvement in 
the quality of one’s skin cannot be secured by occa- 
sional usage only. Make it a habit if you would have 
a fresh, youthful complexion. Begin today. At all 
dealers. 50c, 75c, $1. 


Trial Jar & Art Panel 
sent for 10c. Beautiful 1916 Art Panel executed in rich 
colors (size 28 in. by 7% in.). Cut coupon now. 
SSSCCSRSRERSSSESESSESSESSSESHSSESE RES SESESERS SERREEEESEeeeeeES 


The Pompeian Mfg. Co., 36 Prospect St., Cleveland, Ohio 
Enclosed find 10c (stamps accepted, coin preferred). Please send mea 
trial jar of Pompeian MASSAGE Cream and Art Panel. 


I dite cntiintintascns resircictinactiaddsy sitet anvicncoe:, pouch in: 
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Tell Your Storekeeper 


Tell him how 
hundreds of high 
class stores now 
have this sensa- 
tional Butter- 
Kist Pop Corn 
Machine. 


Folks stand spell- 
bound and watch 





the miraculous way 
it runs itself. 


Look for the But- 
ter-Kist Popper in 
your neighborhood. 
See how it feeds the 
raw corn from the hop- 
per; watch the kernels 
swell, jump and burst |] 
into big, fluffy white 
flakes—crisp, crackling 
and clean —untouched 
by handsand piping hot! 
See how this marvelous machine butters each 
morsel evenly with pure creamery butter—more 
dexterous than human fingers. You never tasted 
such a tantalizing treat as BUTTER-KIST. 
Folks walk blocks to get it. 


Merchants! Net Profits 
Up to $3120 Yearly 





Many Actually More 


This beautiful BUTTER-KIST Corn Popper is 
reaping a year-’round harvest of spot-cash sales 
for high class department, drug and fruit stores, 
picture theatres, restaurants, cigar stands, etc. 
Brings new customers — increases store profits. 

Small Confectioner sells $5 to $16 Butter-Kist daily. 
One, installed last winter, took in $2,080.65 the first 
five months. Many making $20.to $60 clear per week. 
Hundreds of records prove that BUTTER-KIST Corn 
Popper earns five times as much profit as anything else in 
the store for space occupied. Earning capacity variable 
Some 288 $4 per hour. 70c profit out of every $1 
in sales. 


Superbly Built—Runs Itself 


No stock to carry—no watching. Stands anywhere— 
occupies only 26x32 inches—just move a chair and you 
have room for it. 

Handsome and attractive — beautifies your store. 
Superbly built with plate glass and mahogany, or oak 
or white enamel cabinet. Metal parts highly polished 
and nickeled. 


Pay from Your Sales 


A payment of $150 puts the'BUTTER-KIST Corn 
Popper in your store—all privileges included. After 
that it quickly pays for itself. 


Dealers! Write for 
‘‘The Little Gold Mine,’’ Free 


This valuable new book gives facts, photographs, fig- 
ures that prove profits, mad full details. Sent free, post- 
paid. Write at once—every day gained means big 
money to you. 


HOLCOMB & HOKE MFG. CO. 
1740 Van Buren St. Indianapolis, Ind. 





If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Chair No. 55768 


A splendid example of the finest type 
of English fireside design, reproduced 
under modern methods at moderate 
prices, Generous in size and correct propor- 
tions. The finely carved claw feet are genuine 
mahogany. The Chair is 34inches in width and 
43 inches high, rocker to match 40 inches high. 


A Most Treasured 
Gift In Any Home 


The exquisite beauty in Karpen furniture suggests 
gift giving for Christmas or any other occasion calling 
for tokens of remembrance. Intrinsic value harmo- 
nized with art value lends worthiness above the cost 
of the gift. A Karpen chair is shown here. 
only one of the many pieces of Karpen furniture 
you may select which will become a life-long treasure 
in any home. If your dealer 
cannot show you a chair 
like this or some other beau- 
tiful Kar; 
choice send to us for our 

Table No. 
53497. 
English 


you when you write. 

This Karpen library table is a splen- 
did English design with four finely 
turned pillars supporting the cane 
paneled shelf at each end, and having 
a drawer the full length between those 
tvosections, Itis furnished only in 
genuine mahogany with the top finely 
veneered in figured mahogany. The 
top is 52 inches im length and 30 
inches in width. 


Karpen period furniture is 
the accepted criterion. In 
the production of all Karpen 
furniture superiority is maintained in the material, 
cabinet-making and upholstering. There is true economy 
in every piece of it. 


Book of Designs 


If the Karpen trade mark is not on the furniture shown to you 
by your dealer, write to us promptly for our new book, “ Choosing 
TRADE-MARE a Worthy Gift B14” This book is very 
instructive and extremely interesting. Mailed 

to you on receipt of your request. 


S. KARPEN & BROS. 


Karpen Bldg., Chicago 
37th St. and Broadway, New York 


EL NL HNO 


| 


It is | 


pen design of your © 


new book of designs B-14. It | | 
will be mailed postpaid to : 


Karpep 
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Billiards! 


With the smooth balls glistening 
in the early Jamp-light—with lessons 
learned, business done and a good 
meal stowed away—all hands are 
eager for a rousing round of carom 
or pocket billiards. 

One chance shot—a droll remark—a hair’s 
breadth hit—any of these may decide to- 
night’s victory! This thrilling game puts 
new blood into hard-worked men—and keeps 
boys home at last ! 


Superb Brunswick 


“Baby Grand” 


*‘Grand,”’ ‘Convertibles’? and 
‘Quick Demountables,’’ $27 Upward 


Brunswick Home Carom and Pocket Billiard 
Tables, made of beautiful woods, appeal to the 
expert as well as the novice because they are 
scientifically built. 

So don’t confuse them with toys or flimsy 
contraptions. Every Brunswick is a real man’s 
table, though made in sizes to fit in any home. 


Free Trial—Then 10c a Day 


Test any Brunswick in your own home 30 days 
freel Then pay us only a small amount monthly 
—as little as 10 cents a day. Our prices are low 
because we are making for thousands—now $27 


upward. 
Playing Outfit Given 


Hand-tapered Cues, Balls, Racks, Markers, ex- 
pert Book of 49 games, etc.—a complete high- 
class Playing Outfit included free. 

Now see these handsome tables in actual colors 
and get full details in our famous book—‘Billiards 
—The Home Magnet."’ The coupon or a postal 
brings it free postpaid. Send today! 


Send This for Billiard Book Free & 


The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Company 
Dept. 18 P, 623-633 S.Wabash Ave., Chicago 


Send free postpaid your color-book 


“ Billiards—The Home Magnet” 


and tell about your free trial offer. 


Name. 


Address . 
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Royal Master Model 10 
Price $100 


Compare the Work 


Write for ‘‘Facts About 
the ‘ Trade-Out’”’ 


—a little book which doesn't 
mince words in — the 
story of the typewriter. Every 
typewriter owner or user 
should have it. We want to 
place a copy in your ‘hands. 
poe will bring it to you 
ree. 


E ask you to choose the Royal on this strict 
basis of comparison. 


How much work it can do; How much Jefter its 
work is; How much /ager it will stand up to the 
most strenuous work. 

Every standpoint of typewriter value is covered in these three 
points of comparison. 

The Royal was invented and is built on the true principles of a 
real visible typewriter—both as to construction and operation. 
For that reason it is not sold to you with the understanding that 
it will wear out and have to be traded out in a couple of years. 
For that reason your operator can do better work and more of 
it with less effort with the Royal. 

For that reason the Royal delivers perfect presswork and the 
triple service of writing, billing-and-charging, and typing cards 
—all without an extra attachment. 

For that reason the Royal cuts the cost of typewritten letters 
so that it pays part of their postage for you. 


Compare the work. Get the facts. Know the Royal. 
Telephone or write any branch or agency now for a 
demonstration ; this places you under no obligation. 


ROYAL TYPEWRITER COMPANY, INC. 


212 Royal Typewriter Building, 264 Broadway, New York City 
Branches and Agencies the World Over | 


“* Compare the Work’’ 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Here are Anola Sugar | 
Wafers—exquisitetoserve ' 
with ices or beverages. 
Take these delectable wa- 
fered confections inter- 
spread with cream of 
chocolate sweetness. 
With them delight your 
guests at dessert-time. r 


In ten-cent 


FESTINO— ~ 
Almond -shaped 
shells enclosing 
a delicious 
almond-flavored 


NATIONAL 
BISCUIT 
COM PANY 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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_you would love to.have ut 


Is your skin coarse-textured? Or, is it tender and sensitive so that it chaps easily and looks 


scaly when you powder? 
If your skin is coarse-textured, you have allowed the delicate pores to lose their power of con- 


tracting and expanding because of cleansing methods unsuited to your skin. If your skin is 
tender, it is very likely that you have been misled by the superstition that washing the face is 
bad for such a complexion. Dr. Pusey, in his book on the care of the skin, says: “The layer of 
dirt and fat that such persons accumulate on the skin is a poor substitute for a clean, clear skin, 
and is a constant invitation to various disorders.” 

Whichever of these conditions is keeping your skin from being attractive, you can begin at 
once to change it. Your skin, like the rest of your body, is changing every day. As the old skin 
dies, new forms. This is your opportunity. Go to your mirror now and examine your skin closely! 
Find out which of the following Woodbury treatments your skin needs, and begin that tteatment 
tonight. It will help you as it has thousands of others—to make the new skin that is constantly 


forming just what you would love to have it. 
The new treatment for 


| 
i} Li 
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How to make your skin 
fine in texture 

Dip your washcloth in very warm water and hold it 
to your face. Now take the cake of Woodbury’s 
Facial Soap, dip it in water and rub the cake itself over 
your skin. Leave the slight coating of soap on for a 
few minutes until the skin feels drawn and dry. Then 
dampen the skin and rub the soap in gently with an 
uoward and outward motion. Rinse the face thor- 
oughly first in tepid water, then in cold. Whenever 
possible rub the face with a piece of ice. Always dry 
carefully. 

Use this treatment persistently for ten days and your 
skin will show a marked improvement—a promise 
of that greater smoothness and finer texture that the 
steady use of Woodbury’s always brings. 


Begin your treatment tonight 


tender skins 


Dip a soft washcloth in warm water and hold it to 
the face. Do this several times. Then make a light 
warm water lather of Woodbury’s Facial Soap and 
= your cloth up and down in it until the cloth is 
“fluffy "’ with the soft white lather. Rub this lath- 
ered cloth gently over your skin until the pores are 
thoroughly cleansed. Rinse the face lightly with 
clean, cool water and dry carefully. 

This Woodbury treatment is just what a tender skin 
needs to keep it attractive and resistant. See what 
a difference it will make in your skin in ten days. 
Use it regularly thereafter in your daily toilet and 
watch your skin take on that greater loveliness which 
the steady use of Woodbury’s always brings to a 
tender, sensitive skin. 


A 25c cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap is sufficient for a month or 


six weeks of either of the above treatments. 


Tear out the illus- 


tration of the cake below and put it in your purse as a reminder to 
go to your druggist or toilet counter and get a cake today. 


Write today for sample. For 4c we will send a‘‘ week's size” cake. 
For 1oc, samples of Woodbury’s Facial Soap, Facial Cream and Pow- 
Address: The Andrew Jergens Co., 1410 Spring 
In Canada, address The Andrew 
Co., Ltd., 1410 Sherbrooke Street, Perth, Ontario. 


der. Write today. 
Grove Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio. 
Jergen 


FACIAL SOAP 
for Skin, Scalp and Complexion, 


For sale by dealers everywhere throughout the United States and Canada. 
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New Catalog Is Ready 


Write For Your Free Copy Now 


LLUSTRATES and _ describes 
thousands of Oriental objects 
of art and utility—that may be 
ordered by mail with the same 
assurance of satisfaction as though 


CoN TAINS kimonos, evening 
slippers, shawls, scarfs, purses, 
jewelry, perfumes, ivories, novelties, 
ca baskets, toys, Japanese 
toweling, crepes, table covers, calen- 
dars, stationery, Oriental delicacies, 


you personally purchased in our 
store. Write now, and by return 
mail we shall send postpaid a copy 
of this de luxe edition and explain 
how you can do your shopping by 
mail promptly, pleasantly and 
profitably at Vantine’s. 


Japanese Wadded Robe, $8. 75— Oriental Crepe Kimono, $3.50 


APANESE wadded robes are made 
by hand from very heavy Oriental 
silk, carefully quilted with cotton to 
insure warmth, and cut to conform 
to American taste. Our importa- 
tions: include men’s robes and 
jackets, women’s robes, jackets and 
vests, plain and enbroidered in Ha- 
butai silk and Kabe Crepe. Prices 
$1.50 to $16.50. (Beautifully illus- 
trated in actual colors in the new 
Vantine Catalog.) 

No. 3136C. Ladies’ Habutai Silk Japa- 
nese Wadded Robe, silk lined throughout, 
collar and pockets tailor stitched, silk cord 
and tassels, comes in old blue, light blue, navy, 
maroon, old rose, black, gray and lavender. ¢ 
Sizes 36 to 48. Price prepaid, $8.75. 

FROM Japan—the very birthplace 

of these dainty creations—come 
the selections which comprise the 
Vantine kimono stock and include kimonos of 
cotton crepes and Oriental silks at prices up to 
$150. (Kimonos, also, are illustrated in their 
natural colorings in the new Vantine Catalog.) 

No. 3013C. Japanese cotton crepe kimono 
with obi (sash), daintily stencilled in floral 
designs and made by hand of genuine Japa- 
nese cotton crepe that improves with each m7 
washing; come in pink, old blue, lavender, “Price” 
gray, white, green, navy, and red. Price prep’d, 


a No. 3136C. prepaid, $3.50. ae 
rice prep’d, $8.75 Be sure to state color and size when ordering. 


-A-A-VANTINE: &-CO-Inc- fifth Ave. & 39th St., NEW YORK 


The largest Oriental Store in the World. Established 1866. 
mn x ee oes tw - om . : 
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furniture, silks, lamps, rugs, tea sets, 
and thousands of “things Oriental’ ; 
(many in actual colors). Simply 
send your name and address on a 
postal directed to Department C, 
or mention the Cosmopolitan. 
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Smart Clothes 


Tye depends 
for its life on 
tailoring. Make 
no mistake about 
that. 


Stein-Bloch tail- 
oring is the result 
of “Sixty-one 
Years of Know- 
ing How.” 


Gravure Style Panels 
Mailed on Request 


Sefechlobe THE STEIN-BLOCH CO. 
Chobaale ail? 


Wholesale Tailors 
REGISTEREO ieee 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
THIS LABEL MARKS THE SMARTEST 
READY-TO-WEAR CLOTHES 


2 
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UNDA 
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——s —7HN5 1847 


She. reputation ha’ dur abileéy Mat 
_/_~ attaches to 1847 ROGERS/ BROS. 
Su ver plate us the -su supreme er” 
ation ’in the Judging of of qua — 
es 

Patterns to me 20 every tasté and 
requirement : furnishing. « : 


Sold by le pading dealers. Sond for illustrated catalogue I 7:79” 


INTERNATIONAL SILVER_ COMPANY MERIDEN, CONN 
Stsccesvor to Meriden Britannia Cb 
NEW YORK SAN FRANCISCO CHICAGO HAMILTON, CANADA 


SheWorlds Largest Makers 
"Oo . ) 
Of Sterling Silver and slate 


PY aera as 
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Don’t cry over milk spilt—on Valspar 


OU can spill anything on Val- 
spar. It is the one invulnerable 
varnish. 


LENTINE’S 


ae VA 
You can wash it with 
hot water and soap as 
often as you please. “The Vernish That Woe't Turn 


You can use it outdoors exposed to 
rain and snow. 


You can use it in the laundry, the 
pantry, the kitchen, the bath room, 
where the incidental splashings won’t 
harm it in the least. You can use it 
in every room of the house. 


Let the children romp. The hard, 
handsome finish of Valspar will be 


there long after their little feet are 
tired. 

Valspar isthe long-lived, 
waterproof, always- 
beautiful varnish that 
belongs in the house of 
everyone who loves 
handsome woodwork. 


You will know where to buy Valspar 
by the signs and displays in the deal- 
er’s window. 


Special Offer 


In order that you may test it yourself, we 
will send, upon receipt of 10c. in stamps 
to cover matling and package, sufficient 
Valspar to finish a small table or chair. 


VALENTINE & COMPANY, 450 Fourth Avenue, New York City 


Largest Manufacturers of High-grade Varnishes in the World 


New York Chicago Boston 
Toronto Paris Amsterdam 


roe VANRNTSHES 


Established 1832 


W. P. Futter & COMPANY 
San Francisco and principal Pacific 
Coast Cities 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 





“Lavender and old lace — 
gowns and old gold!” 


A fit setting for all this — the 
woodwork finished with Vitralite, 
the Long-Life White Enamel. 

N homes where dwells the 

spirit of refinement and dis- 

crimination, Vitralite is used 

for its chaste whiteness and 
permanency. 

Here at last is an enamel that 
will not crack, peel nor turn 
yellow, whether used inside or 
outside, on wood, metal, plaster 
or cement — and it lasts longer 
than paint. 

Send for valuable book and two 

Free Sample Panels 
one finished with Vitralite and ||| 
the other with £61°? Floor || 
Varnish, the varnish that stands 
the wear — the punishment 
every floor receives. 


The quality of P. & L. Varnish Products 
has always been their strongest guarantee. 
Our established policy is full satisfaction or 
money refunded, 

Pratt & Lambert Varnish Products are 
used by painters, specified by architects, 
and sold by paint and hardware dealers 
everywhere. 

Address inquiries to Pratt & Lambert-Inc., 

| 99 Tonawanda St., Buffalo, N.Y. In Can- 
| ada, 41 Courtwright St., Bridgeburg, Ont. 


FLOOR VARN 
URAL u ss 


any eet ceed oa eT TRI] af 0. © 
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v o s 
Williams 
Shaving Soap 


A Sig nal Success 


From é" days of the wooden 
frigate to the modern super- 
dreadnought this one word 


Williams 


has successfully held its 
place as the keyword in the 
shaver’s code. 

The Holder-Top Sticks im 
“You hold the Holder and 
the Holder holds the Stick” — 
—is proving a signal success — 
throughout the ranks of men | 
who shave. 

Four other forms of the same good quality: 
Williams’ Shaving Stick in  hinged-top, 
nickeled box, Williams’ Shaving Powder, 
Williams’ Shaving Cream and Williams’ Liquid 
Shaving Soap. 
A sample of any kind sent for ~ 
4 cents in stamps. 


Address 


The J. B. WILLIAMS 
COMPANY 
Dept. A © 
Glastonbury, Conn. 


THE SCHWEANLER PE 








